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Mr. Wildgooſe's Interview with Mr. Whitfield. 
LL the civilized nations of the world had now 


— boiled their tea-kettles; and all the inhabi- 
ants of Great-Britain (except thoſe of the court-end 


f the metropolis) were at this inflant recruiting their 


pirits with a comfortable breakfaſt ; when Mr, Wild- 


zooſe, ever attentive to the great object of his pere- 
Tination, ſummoned his fellow-traveller, Jeremiah 


ugwell, from the kitchen chimney-corner, where he 
ad got leave to ſmoke his morning pipe. Come, 
erry,” ſays Wildgooſe, “ up, and be doing; lay aſide 
your pipe, and follow me.” 
When they were come into the ſtreet, Wildgooſe told 
erry, © that he had found out Mr. Whitfield's lodg- 
ings, which,” ſays he, „ are but a ſhort walk from 


this place. But,” continued he, © that tobacco of 


thine has a moſt ungodly favour ; thy ſmell is as the 
ſmell of a tippling-houſe, and will be highly offen- 


ſive to that holy man, who, I am perſuaded, has been 


watching and praying for ſome hours, or perhaps, - 
has been feeding bis ve thouſan.;s with the heaveuly 
| B | « manng 
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« manna of his eloquence: for my part, I was deter-“ 
“ mined neither to eat nor drink till J had been ad-“ 
„ mitted to commune with him; that I might be the 
« more fit to receive the divine inſtructions of ſo great 
« a maſter.” 

As Wildgooſe was thus expoſtulating with his friend, 
they arrived at Mr. Whitheld's lodgings ; and, upon ſme 
enquiring for him, they were ſhewn up one pair of gl 
ſtairs by the maid of the houſe, who tapping at the ſſtal 
door, the two pilgrims were immediately admitted to the 
Mr. Whitfield's preſenee. vir 

Mr. Whitfield was fitting in an elbow chair (in an ſho! 
handſome dining room), dreſſed in a purple night gown mo 
and velvet cap; and, inſtead of a Bible or Prayerbook fof 
(as Wildgooſe expected), he had a good baſon of cho-F* t 
colate, and a plate of muffins weli-buttered, before 
him. 

Wildgooſe made a pauſe at the door, being a little 
Jubious whether they had not miſtaken the room; and 
Tugwell drew back, quite ſtruck wich awe at ſo 
epiicopal a figure. But Mr. Whitfield hailed them 
with a cordial condeſcenſion: Come, come in, myſcou 
« dear friends; I am always at leiſure to receive myF* a 
« Chriſtian brethren. I breakfaſted early this morningf* vi 
« with ſome priſoners in Newgate, upon ſome tea andſf* er 
e ſea-bilcuit; but found my ſtomach a little empty, h. 
« and was refreſhing myſelf with a diſh of chocolate. F* in 

Well, my good friends,” continued Mr. WhitF* m 
field, „has God made uſe of the foc/i/bneſs of myf of 
« preaching, to convince you of fin, and to bring yo 
« to a ſenſe of your fallen condition? Come, mie 11 
« brethren; fit down; and let me know, when youſfeive 
„ weie converted, and what ſymptoms of the NewPpul: 
« Birth you have experienced in your fouls.” lined 

« Ah! Sir,“ replied Wildgooſe, “ we have not yeprope 
c had the happineſs of hearing you preach ; but dloy, 
« hope God has, by ſome other means, vouchſafed tary, 
« give us ſome little ſenſe of religion: and we havomir 
„e taken a pretty long journey, to learn from youſPartic 
„ mouth a more perfect knowledge of this way.” 

„Les, yes, (quoth Tugwell, a little encourage 


F 


by Mr, Whitfield's condeſcenſion) his Worſhip is ere 
«© NOVI | 


THE SPIRITUAL IXO TE. 3 


novice in theſe matters himſelf: he can preach like 
any Biſhop, upon occaſion, if that were all ; but he 
is come to know how your Reverence will pleaſe to 
© employ him, and to get a little more of your Goſpel 
{ lingo, and ſuch like.” 

This diſcovery of Wildgooſe's intentions was by no 
means agreeable to Mr. Whitfield: for whether he 


« 
40 


of igloried in the number of his followers, and hegan to 
the Itaſte the ſweets of ſuch diſtinction, or whether he 
to thought that too great a number of labourers in the 
vineyard might render the ſoil leſs fruitful to himſelf ; 
an however it was, he did not ſeem inclined to admit any 
/n] more ſharers in the labour“; but began to complain 
»ok of the great number of diviſions already among them; 
ho- that one was of Paul, and another of Apollos; that 
fore brother Weſley had preached another Goſpel, entire- 
ly contrary to his; in ſhort, that, from that ſource, 
trlef* © ſtrife, envy, wrath, revelling, back-biting, drunk- 
and enneſs, and every evil work, began already to pre- 
t ſo + yall amongſt them +.” | 
hem © Well, well,” (ſays Tugwell, before Wildgooſe 
myſcould reply) “ his Worſhip does it only out of love 
myſ* and good-will (as a body may fay) ; we have tra- 
ningf* velled pretty near an hundred miles f upon this 
 andſf* errand; though, for that matter, Malter J 7 0 
\pty,[* has as good a gelding in his ſtable as any gentleman 
te. Ein the country; and can afford to ſpent! his own 
Vhit#* money, if need be, and does not do i: for the lucte 
F myſt of gain.” 
; yo! When Mr, Whitfield heard the name of J/i/4pr,/-, 
| me immediately recollected the accounts he had re- 
| youſpcived, by letter, from Bath and Glouceller, of this 
New®pulent convert; and immediately found himſelf jn- 
lined to receive more favourably Mr. Wildgoole's 
t yeſpropoſals. He thought he might advantageouſly em- 
but Ploy, in ſome remote province, ſo cteditable a Mio— 
fed tary, of whole abilities he had heard no common en- 
 hav@omiums. He now, therefore, began to enquire more 
youſÞarticularly into the e of his converſion, 
ö 2 and 
\rage * Perceived in myſelf ſomething like Envy towards 
is rot her H——, Journ, p. 6. 
novi Jourwar, p. 6. 
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and what proofs he could give of a miniſterial ca 
and qualifications. | 
Well, brother Wildgooſe,” ſays Mr. Whitfiel 
t when and where were you converted? when d 
« you hilt begin to feel the motions of God's Spit iMW2 
« in what year, what month, what day, and in whf 
% manner, did you receive the ſecret call of the Spin" 
« to unceitake the work of the Miniſtty? what wolf © 
* of giace has God wrought upon your ſoul? a Y 
% what ſymptoms have you felt of the New Birth?” J ® 
Wildgooſe, not being prepared ſor a ſcrutiny of ti t. 
kind, began to ſtare, and could not readily give 4 
anſu et to theſe queſtions. After a little recollectic t 
however, he ſaid, that ſeveral circumſtances h t 
„ Contiibuted to wean him from the vanities of 7. 
« world; which diſpoſition was confirmed,” he ſa '!' 
« by heaiing one or two Goſpel-preachets, but chic ſp 
„by reacing ſeveral good books, ard particularly Mont 
« and Mr. Weſley's Journals; whence, from obſeif en 
ing the great ſucceſs God had given to their labou] Y* 


d 
Ir. 


* he found himtelf inclined to attempt ſomething Of 
« the ſame way.“ a 
Here T ugweil could not ſorbear putting in his vi (hi 

dict. Outbobs!” ſays he, © I believe I underſta 
«+ what the gentleman means by the New Birth. It is 1 
« longer ago than lat Octuber, we had been grind 1 
10 


apples, and making cyder, for Madam Wildgo b 
„ your Woilhip's mother; and all the next day 1 He 
« mortal fick, aud troubled with the giipes and mute 
„ belly-ach; and I thought I ſhould have ſounded au} | 


Old Madam gave me ſome Higry-pigry : and wo 
« Dorothy, who is the beſt wife in England, Wa YE 
„hase had me eat ſome bacon and eggs: but I cv pa 


„not bear the ſmelh of victuals; and I thought I ſh; A 
„ have died. But at night, as ſoon as ever your V the 
* thip began to preach in our chimney-corner, I fo 2<C 
© comfort; and, from that time to this, I have ne} Ste: 


« drunk a drop of cyder, nor been at an ale-hof cia! 
* ti] we came this journey, nor at any merry-u * 
pir 


ing, nor fach like; as your Worlhip very well kno 
| Wildgy 8 


t This 2as the uſual form of examination by mak 


Tryers in the laſt Century. 


* 
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Wildgooſe endeavoured more than once, by winks 
Feld nods, to give a check to Tugwell's volubility. But 
Nr. Whitfield deſired to hear the particulars, and en- 
>2voured to give the moſt religious turn that he could 
h his impertinence, Then addietliog himſelf again to 


Spire. Wildgooſe: 
wol Well, Sic,“ ſays Mr. Whitfield, © T would have 
> af you conſidlet before you put your hand to the phugb, 


% and compute the coſts; that is, how you can bear 
TT the perfecutions, the inſults, and mocketites, which 
you mult expect to meet with in this arduous under- 
Rio} taking. Yon muſt ſubmit to the loweit ollices in 
s bY this /abour of love; you muſt pats through ewzl re- 
port and good repirt, converſe with publicans and 
fal ſinners, and even with hariots, if there be any pro- 

ſpet of their converſion. And kt will conftier,” 
ontinues Mr Whitfield, © of the propeteſt method of 
ble} employing your ta'ents Bat, Tt believe, I hall fend 
you to preach the Goſpel to the poor Colt; in 


bou | 

jog Stafford and Shropſhire, or to the ſubtettaneous in- 
habitants of the lead- mines in the Peak of Derty- 

is v ſhire, who are as ſheep without a ſheyherd ; thou in 


erſth 1 hope my brother Weſley has, by this time, been 
amongſt them.“ 


[t 1 5 ; Eh : 
73h WilJgooſe replied, © he ſhould diſpoſe of him as le 
180 thovght proper,” And FTugwell, who (though he 


7 Fncied himſelf another Timothy, vet) confidered 
ad muſement chiefly in his travels, cried out, Ocfhobs! 
[ ſhall like to travel into Derbyſhite, and fee the 
wonders of the Peak, There is a hole in the earth 
without any bottom to it, as they do ſay; and a 
paſſage into the other woild, which they call, the 
Devil's a—ſe o' Peak.—” I do not know whar 
they call it,“ replies Mr. Whitfield; “ but, by all 
accounts, the Devil has an extenſive property, and 
great power, over the whole world at pteſent, elpe- 
hof Cially amongſt thoſe poor people, whole ſubteria- 
neous employment cuts them off fram all chance of 
ſpiritual inſtruction. But [ hope, by the nelp of my 
good brother here, and other friends, we mall ſcon 
make the Devil's kingdom ſhake to its very centre. 

B 3 „% | am 
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© Tam to preach this afternoon,” continues Mr 0 
Whitfield, „to the poor Colliers of Kingſwood (where h 
© my greateſt enemies muſt confeſs, I have done con ,, 


* ſiderable ſervice); and in the evening to one of ou 
« Societies in Briſtol: to both which places I hope you 
« will accompany me, and behold the wonderful work 
„% of God.” 

Wildgooſe ſaid, he would with pleaſure atten 
« him; but added, “as God had ſo far proſpered 
«© his journey as to bring him to the ſight of Mr} 
« Whicheld, he would treſpaſs no longer upon hi 
„time at preſent than to deliver Lady Sherwood; 
„ compliments, as he had promiſed her Ladyſhip 
„ whom he ſaw at Bath.” Mr. Whitfield repliedf; 
that that was an EleQ Lady, a Star of the firlt magy - f 
« nitude; and he did not doubt but ſhe would be ar 
* inſtrument, by the influence which her rank ang. 
fortune gave her, of promoting the great worlg, 7 
** which was going to be wrought upon the earth.“ Taxi. 

Mr. Wildgooſe then took his leave, promiſing, “ tt ** 
attend him with great punctuality, both at his after 


5 


© noon's and evening's engagement.“ . 
CHAP. . hy 

Hears Mr. Whitfield at King ſwoed. * 

our 


S ſoon as they were come into the ſtreet, © Od} 

„ bodikins!” cries Tugwell, © this is a deſpef, he; 
rate familler gentleman, Methinks he and I coul! 
« be as good company together as if we had been a 
«« quainted theſe twenty years. But I think he migh 
« have offered us a bit of his oven-cake, and a drop © Lies 
« his buttered-ale, or whatever it was. But come 3 


orn 


«« Maſter, let us go and get ſomething to eat; you wi * 
„ never be able to hold out as Mr. Whitfield does. H rees 
„ ſeems to like a bit of the good cretur as well : ben 


„ other folks.“ | bong 

„Ah! Jerry,” ſays Wildgooſe, © thy thoughts rufe 
« ſtill upon thy belly and the fleſh-pots of Egypt: , 
% However, our Maſter does not deny us the uſe, bug, nil. 


„the abuſe, of bis good creatures, * Thou ſhalt np 
% muzz} 
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Paints and the Sinners. 
Perhaps ſome leſs juſtifiable motive, had brought thi- 


Þeavenly dew of Mr. Whitheld's eloquence, 
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muzzle thy ox, or thy aſs, that treadeth out thy 
corn.“ Thoſe, that labour molt in ſpiritual things, 
have the belt right to theſe carnal things; though 
they do not place their happineſs in them.“ 
By the time they came to their lodging, however, 
eit hoſteſs had got a good warm dinner of homely 
od; the ſavoury ſmell of which revived. Wildgooſe's 
ppetite: ſo that, the natural man getting the better 
f the ſpiritual, he ſate down with 'Tugwell and the 
amiiy, and eat as heartily as the beſt of them, 

The time was now come when they were to attend 
Ar. Whitfield to Kingſwood ; where, when they ar- 
ived after a ſultry walk, they found about ten thau— 
and people aſſembled; the trees and hedges being 
ined with ſpectators. There had been a violent ſtorm 
df thunder and lightning; but this was diſpelled by a 
Ingle ejaculation: and Providence was pleaſed fo vitt- 
bly to interpoſe, in cauſing the weather to clear up 
uſt as he began, that Mr. Whitfield could not avoid 
aking notice of it in his diſcourſe to the people, and 
o hint, ** that the courſe of nature had been altered 
in favour of his harangue.” The ſun now ſhone, 
and all was huſhed; and, notwithſtanding the diflance 
df ſome part of the audience, they all heard diſtinctly; 
or, indeed, the wind was extremely favourable. 
Whilſt all was thus in a profound calm for near an 
our, every one being attentive to the voice of the 
preacher, on a ſudden the ſkies again grew black; and 
he aſſembly was alarmed a ſecond time, by a moſt 
remendous volley of thunder and lightning, and a 
orm of rain. 

A remarkable difference now appeared between the 
Thoſe whom curioſity, or 


her, ſcampered away with the utmoſt precipitation to 
rees or hedges, or ſome occaſional ſheds which had 


peen erected amongſt the coal-works, to avoid the im- 


pending ſtorm ; whilſt thoſe, who either were, or fan- 


Pied they were, poſſeſſed of true faith, ſcorned to 
„Hiach, or to diſcover the leaſt regard to their bodies, 


hilſt they were thus refreſhing their ſouls with the 
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Mr. Whitfield now very dextrouſly ſhifted his diſ- 
courſe to the preſent occaſion; and obſerved, “ that 
«+ although Providence had, at their firit meeting, ſo 
„ miraculouſly put a ſtop to the rain; yet he had} 
„% now, with the ſame gracious intention, permitted it 
„ to rain again, to try the zeal of his audience, and} 
„to diftinguiſh his ſincere votaries from pretenders} 
*« and hypocrites: and he did not doubt, but, toge-f 
«© ther with the rain, God would ſhower down upon : 
„ them the gracious dew of his bleſſing,” and refreſh} 


« them with his ſpirit,” And this compliment many 


of them thovght a lufkcient conſolation for their being \ 


wet to the ſkin, | 

The ſervice being now ended, though the ſtotm 
was over, and the lun ſhone out; yet a good pait of 
the audience were in ſuch a dripping condition, that 
it turniſhed many a pious ſoul with a good pretence for 


taking a cordial ; and the hrandy-bottle and gingei- 
bread were plentitully diſtributed by the ſuttlers, that 


always attended on thete occaſions. 


.. 


Evening's Entertainment. 


R. Wildgooſe and his friend Tugwell had hardly 

dried and refreſhed themſelves alter their return 
from Kingſweod, when they were again ſummoned to 
attend Mr. Whitfield to the nightly meeting at the 
Tabernacle; where he harangued to a leſs numerous, 
yet not a leſs crowded, audience than that at King 
wood, He uſually made choice of a different text at 
each meeting; but, whatever the ſubjeQ was, it al- 
ways ended, like Catc*s ſpeeches in the ſenate-houſe, 
with, Delenda eft Carthago, ** Dixon with your good 
„ works!” with a denunciation againit telf-righteoul- 
nels, and a recommencation of Faith alone in its 


ſlead, as if Virtue were inconſiſlent with the belief of 


the Goſpel; though (as a great Divine “ obſerves) 
« this doQrine of renouncing their own righteouſneſs 


* has been generally found moſt agreeable to thoſe} 


« who 
* Chillingworth. / 
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TJ © who have no righteouſneſs of their own to re- 
% nounce.” 


And now Wildgooſe diſcovered the true ſecret of 


making converts. He had often himſelf had the ſatiſ- 
faction of being followed and applauded for his elo- 


quence ; but had reaſon to ſuſpect that he rather en- 


tertained his audience, than made them real converts 
to his opinions, His miſtake was, that he began ar 
the wrong end. He went the old-faſhioned way to 
work, and was for perſuading people to repent of their 


ſins, and reform their lives; to praQtiſe the precepts, 


Jas well as believe the doQrines, of the Golpel ; 


which kind of preaching, though inforced in the moſt 
pathetic manner, was not lo generally palatable as 
might be expected, 

Mr. Whitfield, on the contrary, ſaid little about 
Repentance, but laid all the ſtreſs upon Faith alone; 


ſo that, if a man was, ot fancied, or even ſaid, that 
he was, poſſeſſed of true Faith, he was immediately 


pronounced a convert, and, whether he reformed his 
life ar not, became a Saint upon eaſy terms, By this 
means chiefly ſuch crowds of Colliers and Chimney- 
iweepers were transformed into Angels of light, and 
became entitled to many a comfortable breakfaſt of 
buttered-toalt and tea with the more wealthy devotees, 
and helped to increaſe the fame and popularity of theſe 
itinerant Reformers: not to mention the many facetious 
tales with which Mr. Whitfield amuſed his hearers 


from joe Miller, and other authors of facetious me- 


mory ; and the attiations which were found in their 
Plalms and Hymns; which, being chiefly tet to popu 
lar tunes, had the ſame etic& in recommending their 
doQtrines, as the like cauſe had formerly in eſtabliſhing - 
the tame of the Beggai”'s Opera, 

The meeting ended, and Mr. Whitfield ſomewhat ' 
fatigued, he took bis leave of Mr. Wildgooſe for that 


J evening, but deſired his company to breakiait the next 


morping ; with which Mr. Wildgooſe punctually com- 
plied, Mr. Whitfield then told him, “he had it re- 
*« vealed to him by the Spirit, that Mr. Wildgoofe 
* ſhould go towards the Noith in a few days, and 
« Preach to the Colliers and Lead-mineis in thole parts; 
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s but that he ſhould firſt give the word of exhortation 
* to their brethren at the ſeveral meetings in Briſtol, 
that he might judge of the ſoundneſs of his doctrine, 
« and give him any neceſſary inſtructions for his futureF 
« conduct.“ | 
Though this was but a proper compliment to ſo di-. 
ſtinguithed a convert, and Mr. Whitfield was willing 
to treat his followers with a little variety; yet, as he 
found ſome few ſparks of jealouſy in his own breaſt, 
he was deſirous of diſmiſing Wildgooſe as ſoon as he! 
decently could. Mr. Whitfield, indeed, had the ad- 
vantage of him in complexion, and the ſolemnity of 
his periwig (and a good periwig, as the Barber ob- 
ſerved, contributes not a little to the converſion off 
Sinners); yet Wildgooſe excelled Whitfield in an ex- 
prefſive countenance, and a more gentleman-like air 
not to mention the weight which an opinion of Wild- 
goole's ſuperior fortune would probably give to hi 
eloquence. | 
Mr. Whitfield therefore propoſed, “ that Wildgooſej : 
« ſhould hold forth that very evening at one of theinQP"*< 
« meetings;” to which, with a decent reluctance, h 
conſented; which point being ſettled, Wildgooſe took 


his leave for the rett of the day, = 
CHAT. Iv. woos 

Wildgooſe mounts the Roſtrum. An unempected IncidentS; = 
N the evening, at the uſual hour, the two Brethre = 


met at the Tabernacle; and Wildgooſe was con 
ducted to the deſk by Mr. Whitfield himſelf, where son 
ſeveral ladies were already ſeated (which is a comply. 
ment uſually paid to per ſons of any faſhion); and they 
ſeemed particularly pleaſed with the geateel, though 
plain, appearance of this youthful orator. 

Mere novelty gives a Preacher no ſmall advantage M. 
if there is nothing very dull or ungracious in his man- 8 
ner, Wildgooſe, however, having ſeveral other re 
commendations, was heard with particular attentio 
and applauſe; and his fame ſoon ſpread univerſal!) 
amongſt the Saints of Briſtol; and he preached almo! 

| | ever) 
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tion Every evening to more crowded audiences than Mr, 
to], Whitfield himſelf. 

But his fame was accompanied alſo with more ſolid 
L zdvantages, and introduced him to the acquaintance 
pf two or three wealthy dowagers, and as many hand- 
0 di- ſome wives. . the reſt, he was particularly in- 


ling imate with Mrs. Cullpepper, the young wife of a 
s he wealthy Alderman of the city of Briſtol; who, having 
eaſt, no children to amuſe her, and finding but few of the 
s he comforts of Matrimony in the ſociety of an elderly 


ad- huſband, choſe to paſs two or three evenings in a 
ty of week at theſe Religious Aſſemblies; in which innocent 
ob- amuſement her ſpouſe gladly indulged her. Theſe 
pious ladies then thought nothing too good for ſuch 
a ex- good and holy men; fo that, with chocolate and rolls 
air tor breakfaſt in the morning, biſcuits and ſack at noon, 
Vild-Ivwith turbot, ducks, and ————— for dinner, 
) higJand roaſted fowls or patridges for ſupper at night, 

Wildgooſe paſſed his time in no unpleaſant manner. 
ooſe} After he had been haranguing one evening, with the 
theiclpretty Mrs. Cullpepper (like the Angel uſually painted 
> heffat the back of St. Matthew) leering over his ſhoulder ; 
00} when the meeting was ended, and the crowd began to 
diſperſe, he handed her out of the deſk; and, when 
they came to the door of the Tabernacle, they found a 
crowd gathered round two genteel fort of women in 
travelling dreſſes, one of whom, they ſaid, was fallen 
into an hyſteric fit. As this was no uncommon ſymp— 
tom of the New Birth, Wildgooſe approached to ad- 
miniſter ſome ſpiritual comfort, when the lady ſhould 
Jcome to herſelf again; but, when that happened, 
. Show great was his aſtoniſhment to find, that the lady 
11 in a ſwoon was no other than Miſs Townſend, for 
whom Wildgooſe had conceived ſo tender a regard 
when he was acquainted with her at Glouceſter, 

Mrs. Sartenet, it ſeems, under whoſe protection 
Miis Townſend had placed herſelf after her twprudent 
elopement from her father, had ſome buſtacls at Br iſtol- 
fair, which began about that time; and Mils Town- 
ſend, having a delire to ſee Briſtol (and perhaps from 
ſome more tender motive), had deſited to accompany 
er in the ſtage-coach; and, having been awaked 
early 


n ol: 
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early in the morning, fatigued with her journey, and 
perhaps ſomewhat affected at the fight of Mr. Wild- 
a gallantry to Mrs. Cullpepper, it was more than 


er delicate conſtitution could well ſupport, 


Wildgooſe, having acknowledged them as his ac- 
quaintance, and made a proper apology to Mrs, Cull- 
pepper, begged leave to accompany Mrs. Sarſenet and 
Miſs Townliend to their inn; where they ſpent their 
evening together, in talking over the ſtate of affairs at 
Glouceſter, the adventures of their journey, and ſuch {| 
other chit-chat, which, though infipid enough to others, 
is very intereſting to friends who have been any time 
abſent from each other. In ſhort, the evening paſſed * 
away very agreeably to Wildgooſe and to Mrs. Sarſenet ; | 


and probably, if the truth were known, no leſs ſo to 
the ſprightly and amiable Mils Townſend, 


. 
Glouceſter Jaur nal. 


S Mrs. Sarſenet and Miſs Townſend ſtayed the 


next day in Briſtol, Wildgooſe paſſed moſt of the 


time with them. Mrs, Sarſenet informed him, amongſt 


other things, of “the perſecution which poor Keen, 
the Barber, had undergone from his neighbour at 
« the pot-houſe, who, to be revenged on the Barber 
« for taking him before the Mayor, had gone private- 
ly and paid off a year's rent which he owed his land- 
„lord, and arreſted him for the money; by which 
« means the poor Barber was reduced to the utmoſt 
©« Qqiitrels.” She told him likewile, ** that ſhe herſelf 
„ had made ſome enemies, by telling people, in the 
« way of her buſineſs, ſome difagreeable truths ; but 
„ that ſhe was happy in the ſlighteſt perſecution for the 
« Goſpel's ſake.” 

Miſs Townſend alſo, at Wildgooſe's requeſt, related 
what had paſſed at her interview with her father, who, 
he ſoon found, was the ſame curious gentleman, whom 
ke had accidentally met at Lord Bathuilt's houſe in the 
Wood. My father,” ſays Miſs Townſend, “ ſent for 
% me to the Bell-inn; and, upon my knees before him, 
« railed me up, and With great tendernels claſped me 
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in his arms, the involuntary tears trickting down his 
cheeks: he ſoon began to chide me, however, as he 
had too much — to do, for my unparalleled 
imprudence: but ſaid, he could more eaſily have 
forgiven me, if I had not aggravated my crime by 
taking refuge with my good friend here, Mts. Sarſenet, 
who, healledged, had been guilty of fo many deliberate 
affronts to him and Mrs. Townſend in her letters,” 
« Upon my 3 to juſtify this part of my 
conduct (as Mrs. Sat ſenet had been a friend of my 
mother's, and as I was afraid to return home, where 
I had been ſo ill-uſed by Mrs, Townlend) ; he flew 
into a violent rage, and ſaid, that, under the pre- 
tence of a great regard for my mother, I ſhewed 
a great diſregard for him; and that it was very 
ſaucy and undutiful in me, to take upon me to 
cenſure his conduct, or to behave with diſreſpect to 
a perſon who was ſo uſeful to him in the manage- 
ment of his family; and, in ſhort, that he could 
not deſire to ſee me at home again, till I could bring 
myſelf to behave with more civility and complaiſance 
to the widow Townſend ; but, ſays he, I will 
think of ſome method of diſpoſing of you ; for you 
ſhall not continue with this woman here,” meaning 
my good Mrs, Sarſenet. 

«« He then ſent the ſervant with me to Mrs. Sarſe- 
net's, after taking a very cool leave, and bidding 
me * conſider of it; and behave better for the fu- 
ture,” The ſervant told me, as we went along, that 
he believed his maſter was going into Warwickſhire 
before he returned home:“ fo that, I imagine, my 
dear father intends to fend me to a very worthy 
Clergyman's, who married a near relation of outs; 
which, as things now are, would be a ſituation the 
molt agreeable to my wiſhes.“ 

Miſs Townſend then aſked Wildgooſe, in her turn, 
whether he had heard any thing further of his poor 
mother, who, ſhe was perſuaded, muſt be greatly 
concerned at his abſence; and when he thought of 


returning into that part of the country?” Wild- 


goole replied, “that he was ſoon to go towards the 
North, and inteuded to call upon Mrs, Sarfenet and 
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& his friends at Glouceſter ; but was afraid it woulds bou 
« be too much out of the road to viſit his native place; rade 
« though in this,” he added, © the dictates of the Spi- uſtc 
4 rit muſt be his guide.” This 

As Mrs. Sarſenet and Miſs Townſend were to return} Vhi 
the following day, Wildgooſe took them in the evening nd! 
to hear Mr. Whitfield; though much againſt Mil M 
Townſend's inclination, who allo abſolutely refuſed toFuric 
£0 into the deſk (whither ſhe was invited), becauſe ſhedvo: 
aw the ſame Mrs. Cullpepper there, whom we before the | 
mentioned as a conſtant attendant of Mr. Wildgooſe, ho 
and whom ſhe had ſeen him gallanting out of the deſks un 
the night before at the Tabernacle. a df H 

Wildgooſe took his leave of his two friends thaiſhot o 
evening, who were to return the next morning in thepf ey 
ſtage-coach. Yet, when the morning came, he coul In 
not forbear another vilit to their inn, to take a ſecondſhad g 
leave of the amiable Miſs Townſend ; which was dontÞut ii 


with no ſmall degree of tenderneſs on either fide. dreci! 
her, 

CHAP.: VI. n or 

Triumphs of Faith. hict 

They |; 


FTER his two friends were gone, Mr. Wild they; 
gooſe went to have another conterence with MrSimes 
Whitfield, who took him to viſit the priſoners in NewSvome 
pe: and to ſeveral other objects of charity; to whorhg the 
ildgooſe was more liberal than it was prudent fo Th 
him to be, conſidering how ſoon his ſtock might be ex, hag 
hauſted, and how difficult it would be, in his preſen ly a 
fituation, to recruit it. © poc 
Amongſt other objects of diſtreſs, Wildgooſe releaſſpumbe 
ed from his confinement a journeyman Sugar-baker pont 
who had been thrown into priſon by his maſter out oſpver, 
ſpite, for being a follower of Mr, Whitheld, and for brece 
a trifling miſtake in his accounts. Tome 
Another young fellow was confined (as he aſſuteſhpon 
them) only for writing the name of a Country Jaſtic&;y its 
to a petition, out of a mere charity to a poor Farmer 40 this 
who had ſuffered great loſſes by fire. 
Mr. Wildgooſe alſo beſtowed an handſome gratuit 
upon a poor woman, who had bees uſed to retail vo 
abo. 


hy 
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14W@bout the ſtreets, but who pretended to have loſt her 

e ;Frade, and to be reduced to poverty, by ſo many of her 

)i-Fuſtomers having being converted by Mr. Whitfield. 
This complaint ſtrongly recommended her to Mr. 

run Whitfield's attention, and to Wildgooſe's benevolence 

ng nd liberality. 

13% 


to. 


urioſity) to ſeveral different people, who were great 
ſne dvocates for the right of Private Judgment, and for 
reihe liberty of interpreting Scripture their own way; 
ſe, ho looked upon all Creeds and Confeſſions of Faith 
eſkÞs unjuſt impoſitions, and as inſults upon the Freedom 
pf Human Nature; who. were for the Independence, 
1atnot only of each Congregation on other Churches, but 
het every Individual on each other. 
In order to purſue their plan the better, theſe people 
ndFad given up all ſecular employment, and did nothing 
n:Þut ſtudy the Scriptures from morning till night, the 
preciſe literal ſenſe of which they ſtrictly adhered to. 
here were half a dozen of them, who lived. together 
n one houſe, and had “ all things in common” (in 
hich was included a community of wives); ſo that 
Shey lay higgledy-piggeldy, jult as it pleaſed their fancies: 
hey wore each other's ſhirts and ſhifts ; and it ſome- 
\IrSimes happened, that the men wore petticoats, and the 
omen wore the breeches ; ſo ſtrictly did they adhere 
ono the letter of the law. 
fo There was one man who had “ ſold “ all“ that he 
ext had,” even his very cloaths (which, indeed, was 
enÞpnly a coat and breeches), and had “ given it to the 
* poor;” ſo that he himſelf was become one of that 
a\Humber; for he was quite naked, and forced to ſubſiſt 
esp pon the charity of his Chriſtian brethren: this, how- 
over, he might eaſily do; for, according to another 


16 


Mr. Whitfield then conducted Wildgooſe (by way of 


7 


Precept of the Goſpel, he thought it neceſſary to be- 


Tome as a little child, and, like a new-born babe, fed 
leſppon nothing but milk, or pap made of the mouldy 
icrruſts which were ſent him for that purpoſe. Similar 


Ro this was the error of another poor man, who made 


it 


* Contin. Journal, p. 98. 
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it a rule to © to give to every one that aſked him;“ 0 [ 
that, having given away all kis own money ia charity hs 
he now did the ſome by ail that he could extort by u 
begging fiom ſome good Chriſtians in more affluen v 


Circumſtances, 

Theſe people allo ſhared the henevolence of Mr 
Wildgooſe; though he and Mr. Whitfield endeavoured 
to ſhew them the ablurdity of their principles, and the 
ridiculous cooſequences, which, amongſt ignorant peo 
ple, might ariſe from thus realizing the metaphors of 
the Oriental langunges © Thus,” ſays Wildgoele 
„the Painter (in Mr. Weſley's History of the BibleW ne 
« has drawn one man with a long beam ſticking out oF 6. 
« his eye, and endeavouring to pull a little ftraw, oi die 
«© mote, out ot his brother's eye. And, although wi nj 
« are commanded * to build up one another in th at 
& Faith,” it would make but an odd lort of a pictuie ca; 
4% to lee a parcel of Chriſtians turned Maſons ang lau 
« Carpenters, and pulling up one another like lo mangJ « | 
&« ſtocks and ſtones. les \ 

Mr. Whitfield ſaid, “ their principles were too ab aud 
4% ſurd to be criticiſed. However, as God had on 
« opened their eyes to ſee part of the truth, he did rn whe 
« doubt but he would perſect his own work, and bring righ 
« them at laſt to the true faith.“ thin 

Mr. Whitheld then took Wildgooſe into a very daf * 
ſtreet, where the houſes in the upper ſtory almoſt me ſheu 
Out of the middle of this ſtreet they went into a littÞ ſou! 
court, then up a winding ſtair-caſe, where Mr, Whif fonti 
field knocked at a chambet-door, which was openg good 
by a little thin man, who deſired them to walk i lay | 
His apartment was ſmall, but neat enough, havingWSir,” 
print of the Crucifixion over the chimney, There wel inter, 
no ſigns or implements of any art or trade ; nor a man 
books but a Quarto Bible, which lay open on a ta be,” 
under the window. Emy fr 

« Mr, Wildgooſe,“ fays Whitfield,“ give me lea really 
“eto introduce you to a Religious Curiolity ; or, 'E ture, 
ther, if he does not deceive himſelf, to a Miracle Bang a 
« Divine Grace! Our Brother Slender here is a mMAs Sle 


„that has not committed fin theſe five years.“ on the 
64 Hen 
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Hem!” (cries Slender, lifting up his eyes, and lay- 
y ng his hands upon his breaſt) “ nor ever will again, 
byY whilſt in the body, by the grace of God.“ —* What 


ene way of lite is Maſter Slender in, then?” fays Wild- 
Wole.—*< I am a Stay-makes by trade.” quoth Slender. 
Ars Do not you work at your trade, then?” lays 
[ed ildgooſe. — No, by the grace of God, anſwered 
hahe der; - © for, though | was bred to it, I think it an 
eo unlawful.cailing.”—© Why ſo?” ſays Wildgoofe — 
oF Becaule it adminiſters to fin, and to the works of 
l[cY the fich,” feplied Slender.—*+ I do not fee how fo 
dle neceſſaty a part of the female dreſs as a pair of 
f fiays can contribute to fin,” ſays Wildgooſe. | 
oF Gould rather think it had a contrary tendency, and 
* might ſometimes tecure the virtue of the fair ſe x; 3 
thYY at leait, as it does not dire4/y adminiter to vice, 1 
uicY can by no means think. that of a Stay-maker an un- 
and lawtul! calling. 
„% But how does Xlaſtet Slender live, then?“ conti- 
es Wildgoule.--+ Upon the charity of my friends 


ad aud the good Provicence of God,” an{wered Slender. 
on I am aftaid, then,” replies Wildgoole, “ your 
od whole tenor of life is very ſintul; as no man has a 


right to be ſupported, without contributing ſome— 
ching to the public ſtock.“ 
dar «© Why,“ Mr, Wildgooſe, ſays Whitfield,“ I have 
meh ſhewn you our Brother Slender, rather as a poor 
IittY ſoul under the dominion of Satan, than as one whole 
Vbiſ ſentiments I entirely approve of. Our friend has a 
dend good heart, but a weak head; for certainly,“ it we 
k ſay that we have no fin, we deceive ouilelves,'— 
ing Sir,” ſays Slender,“ Mr. Weſley has given a different 
we interpretation to thoſe words, and applied them to 
r a'Y man ouly in his unregenerate {fate "-* That may 
tall be,” replies Mr. Whitheld; © but yet | am all aid, 
my friend, your prelent contemplative way of lite 18 
lea really not to be detended, either by Reaſon or Scrip- 
r, tut, as it renders you entitely uſelels to the world, 
cle Hand a buithen, (though but a „lender one) to lociety.” 
mMAAs Slender, however, had told them that he ſubſilſed 
on the charitable coutributious of his friends, Wild- 
goole 
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gooſe thought proper (to prevent any ſuſpicion of op-Meye 
poſing his opinicns from lelfiſh motives) to ſhew him ei 
ſpecimen ot his liberaity ; ſo gave him ſomething band-W+ \ 


ſome, and took his leave. 9 { 
. « 

E. 

Theatrical Entertainments. A new Projed for their . p 
Regulation. it 

R. Wildgooſe, during his ſtay at Briſtol, ſaw 25 
inſtances enough of the infectious nature of Enj,; 
thulialm, and what abturdities people frequently ruſffus 
into, who have once forſaken the guide of Realon, t T 
have reſtored a man of his natural good ſenſe to thi pot 
ule of his underitanding ; but be was fo far intoxicatFh,n;, 
ed with zeal, as well as with the applauſe which nd 
gained by his eloquence, that he proceeded with greaſe , 
alacrity and perieverance «© de 
He held forth again in the evening to a crowdee g; 
audience; and, at the meeting was ended, agaiſhan 
ſupped with Alderman Cullpepper, his fair ſpouſe, an be 
ſome other company. | in 
The Alderman w-s a good fort of man, who, by hYyj1q 
care and frugality in the earlier part of his life, ba ter 
amaſſed a conſiderable fortune, He was much oldq; ;, , 


than his wife; and, having no children (as was ob tha 
ſerved)), could not find ſuſticient amuſement for her & tat. 
home: he was not ditpleaied, therefore, with h vil! 
ſpending two or three evenings in a week in ſo it phe 
nocent a way; though he himſelf was too fond of ri and 
pomp of Cathedral ſervice, and of appearing at Churq; to 
in his Fur-gown, to frequent the Tabernacle of . Ch, 
Methodiſts, | | 
There ſupped with them that evening a Scotch OFF «. v 
ficer, one Captain Gordon, who commanded a Frigal is b 
of war, which lay at that time in King-road, and v. ſays 
ſoon to fail and join the fleet in the Weſt-Iudies. J all 
as they were ſitting down to ſupper, there came in al qyc 
a Welſh Grocer, who bad long been ſupplied wif mor. 
goods by Mr. Cullpepper ; and, having been two or te 
three days at Briſtol during the Fair, had gone th 
Sven! 
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vening, for the firſt time in his life, to ſee a Play. 

Being aſked, © how he came to return ſo ſoon, and 
whether he did not like the Play?“ he ſaid, It was 
fery goot Plaa ; they plaad three bouts upon the 
fiddles, and the harps, and the pipes; but there 
were ſome Great Shentlemen caine in, who had ſome 
private buſineſs to talk of together, and hur thought 
it was not goot manners to ſtay any longer.“ 

The caſe was, poor Taffy (as it has probably hap- 
ened to other country gentlemen) had miſtaken the 

uſic before the Play for the Play itſelf, and fo came 
Sway as ſoon as the Actors made their firſt entry, 

This incident, however, introduced a converſation 
pon that ſubject, and gave Mr, Wildgooſe an oppor- 
unity of inveighing with great vehemence againſt Plays 
nd Theatrical Entertainments. He faid, ** the Stage 
* was a nurſery of lewdneſs and debauchery, and won- 
* dered that any Play-houſes were tolerated in a Chri- 


p4 


LY CY Lad ” - * 


def. ſtian country. —“ Come, come,” fays the Aldet- 
2 'Wnan, © I will warrant you, you have been at a Play 
aug before now. I cannot think there is any great harm 

in an innocent Play.“ —* Why, I cannot deny,” ſays 
y hi ildgooſe, that I have been too often at thoſe en- 
ba tertainments in my youth ; but then I deny that there 
104% is any ſuch thing as an innocent Play. Every Play, 
| O'S that I have ever read, or ſeen atted, is a reprefen- 
er Þ tation of ſome love-intrigue, or of ſome bale and 
BS villainous action, filled with blaſphemous rants, pro- 
0 ich phane imprecations, lewd deſcriptions, or obſcene 
fand filthy jeſts. In ſhort, I look upon the Play-houſe 
urch to be as much the houſe of the Devil +, as the 


Church is the houſe of God ; and that it is abſolutely 
unlawful for a Chriſtian to frequent it.” 
Why,“ ſays Captain Gordon, | am afraid there 
is but too much foundation for what the Gentleman 
v ſays; yet, I imagine, his inference from it, that 
J all Plays are unlawful,” is unjuſt, and proves too 
nay much: if a mere repreſentation of vicious or im— 
Wi moral actions (though with a deſign to expoſe them, 
vO Y or to deter others from imitating them) be unlawful, 
th | « how 


T Mr, Law's Chriſtian Perfection. 
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« how ſhall we defend the practice of the Sacred Wii Fan 
* ters themſelves, both of the Old and New Teſta- Mal 
„% ment, who have recorded many cruel, unjuſt, and Mash 
* ſome lewd actions, even of God's peculiar people?“ Moy 
— Sir,“ (ſays Wildgooſe, with ſome warmth) Io! 
« hope you do not compare the infpired authors of ne 
« the Holy Bible with our modern ſctibblers of Tra- Wim 
% gedy or Comedy ?”'—* No, by no means,” replies hi 
the Captain: “only ſay, that the Sacred Writers te- ed \ 
fate many tvagical. and, with reverence be it ſpoken, 
„ ſome comical events; but then it was always with a! 
« moral or religious intention: whereas, I conſe!s, too p 
© many of our modern Plays bave a vciy immoral andi 
« trreligious intention; which is a frong argument inf 
« favour of what | was going to propoſe, and what I} 
bave often thought would be a very proper regula— 
„ tion,” —* What is that? iays Wildgouſe, —*+ Why,” 
ſays Captain Gordon, © as all Plays are already ſub- 
« ject to the inſpection of the Lord Chamberlain, to 
„ prevent any thing offenſive to the Government from 
ay being brous ht upon the Stage; lo, to prevent any 
„thing from being exhibited offenſive to Religion or 
“ contrary to Good-manners, they thould likewiſe be 
„ inſpected by the Biſhop of the Dioceſe.” —* By the 
« Biſhop!” (quoth Wildgooſe, with a ſignificant ſneer) 
— They ought to be entirely prohibited and ſup— 
uy preſſed.” — Why,” continues the Captain, “ to be 
** ſure, thole things are at prefent upon an odd foot- 
„ing in this country, Players, I believe, are conſi- 
« dered by your laws as vagabonds ; and, I have been 
* told, are excommunicated by ſome antient Canong 
« of the Church, and yet are permitted to {troll about 
* and corrupt the morals, and introduce an habit of 
% dithpation, in almolt every little borough and marke! 
« town in England.” 
„% Well, well,” ſays the benevolent Alderman, “ allf 
« trades muſt live, I believe, indeed, theſe Plays fl! 
the heads of our prentices and young girls with wy 
« ton fancies ſometimes; but, perhaps, they migh 
te ſpend their time lels innocently ellewhere ; and youn 
& people will have amuſements of lome kind or other? 
—Wildgooſe was going to reply ; but Captain Gordo 
W. 
N 
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as now ſaying gallar, t things to Mrs. Cullpepper, and 
allying her tale in piclerring the amulements of the 
Fl abernacle to that of the Play-houſe and other leſs 
Faſhionable places of diſſipation- It mult be oblerved, 
However, that Mrs. Cullpepper leemed more inclined 
o liſten to Wildyoote chan to Gordon; which occaſt- 
ned ſome little Jealouſy in the latter (who for ſome 
time had been a fort of ceciſßeo to Mrs. Cullpepper) 
Sw hich was attended with conlequences, and precipitat- 
ed Wildgooſe's departure from Briſtol, 


af CHAP. VIE. 

oy s 4 ridiculous Diſtreſs. Advantages of the Sacerdotal 
na abit. 

t I HE next day, in a conference, Mr. Whitfield 
la- told Wildgooſe, © that he would have him be 


„“ prepared to ſet out for the North; for that he had 
b-Y« frequent invitations, by letter, to vilit the Brethren 
tos amongſt the Coal-mines in Staffordſhire and Shrop- 
dung ſhice: though he was in hopes that Mr. Weſley 
0nYY* would take them in his way from that pait of 
org England. 

bel * But,” continues Whitfield, © to prepare you for 
the «« the perſecutions which you may expect to meet with 
er) fiom the Prince of this world, 1 would have you 
up-“ undergo ſome voluntary trials before you leave this 
bel „ city,” He then told Wildgooſe, he ſhould viſit the 
ot-Y Criminals in the Condemned-nole in Newgate there, 
nſi and alſo bear his teſtimony againſt one or two places 
cen where Mr. Whitfield could not go often without giv- 
on'Y ing olfence to weak Brethren ; that is, to a noted Gin— 
hui ſhop, which, he conſidered as an emblem of Hell; as 
o alſo againſt an houle of ill fame, or Bawdy- houſe as 
keFit is called, © the Miſtreſs of which,” he ſaid, „had 
« felt ſome pangs of the New Birth, and was not fat 
a from the Kingdom of Heaven, And, indeed,” con- 
'F tinues Mr. Wi „ have more hopes of convert- 
ang“ ing Publica s clariots 2, or, in modern language, 
+ Whores 


t Vid. Journals, 
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« Whores and Rogues, than thoſe ſelf-righteous Chri-Whc 
«« ſtians, who are uſually called ge fart of people Mut 
Wildgooſe was ſo zealous to execute any of Mr.S$oo 
Whitfield's commands, and had now ſo much confi- Hf! 
dence in the force of his own rhetoric, that he would han 
have gone immediately, and have attacked, not onlyot 
Mrs. Toddy in her Gin-ſhop, or Mother Placket inen 
her Bagnio, but even Satan himſelf, if required, in hizWot 
Infernal abodes. Whitfield. however, adviſed him to 
defer it till another day, and to reſerve himſelf for the 
evening ; becaule he had heard, that ſeveral profligate! 
young fellows, drawn by the fame of Wildgooſe's 
eloquence, were to attend the Tabernacle that night, 
And * Providence,” he ſaid, „often made uſe of theFYr ot 
« Curioſity, and even the Malice, of ſuch poor crea-Yart | 
« tures for their own converſion. And he could eaſily Fr 
« imagine, without any ſhock to his own vanity, that 
« a new Preacher might effect what he himſelf had not 
« been able to do.” Wildgooſe, therefore, took hi 
leave at preſent, and went to his own lodgings, to ad 
Jult his dreſs a little, and to wait for the time of aſ 
ſembling in the evening at the Tabernacle, d v 
When Wildgooſe came home to his lodging, he waßthiſm 
ſtruck with aſtoniſhment, to fee his friend Tugwell Tu; 
decked out with an immenſe grizzled periwig, inſtead oſſperat 
his own ſhock-hair and jelly-bag cap; and, in the cl; 
lace of his ſhort jerkin, dreſſed in a long, full-trim Mai 
med, old, black coat. Alderman Cullpepper, it ſeems gow 
finding how fond his wife was of Wildgooſe's company like 
and ſeeing Tugwell frequently about the houſe, though nacl 
there was ſomething more decent and creditable in th thin| 
ſecond-hand finery of a Town Plebeian, than in th 
ruſtic coarſeneſs of a ſimple Clown, He had, therd 
fore, broken through the habitual reluQance which 
felt to parting with any thing, and equipped Tugwe 
in that droll manner out of his magazine oi old cloath: 
of above twenty years ſtanding. 

Wildgooſe could not forbear ſmiling at his friendY fit or 
paradoxical appearance; but, having been uſed of lat amuſ 
to allegorize every event, he was going to wake ſon nouri 
praQtical inference from Tugwell's ſtrange 3 y have 
phof! 
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i- Hhoſis: when Jerry cut ſhort his maſter, by pointing 
ut a mo trous chatm which he had ſpied in Wild- 
Moole's piach bteeches, from which two or three inches 
Ef his ſhi;r hung dangling down in a moſt facetious 
anner. Th.s was a misfortune which Wildgooſe could 
Wot have foreſeen; and, as he had no change of rai- 
Went, was greatly diſtreſſed how to remedy. It could 
Jot have happened at a mote critical or unfortunate 
nctute: as, in half an hour's time, he was to mount 
e roſtrum. What mult be done? There was no 
recedent of any thing like this recorded in the Jour- 
Fals of our modern Apoſtles. Wildgoole could not 
Fear the indecency either of fitting without his breeches, 
ther of admitting a female hand ſo near his perſon, in a 
Hart ſo liable to inflammation. 

From this aukward diſtreſs, however, he was quick- 
relieved by his truſty Squire Jeremiah Tugwell; 
Sho, amongſt the other furniture of his wallet, had 
ad the precaution to pack up a large ſtocking-needle, 
d ſome ſtrong worſted, with which he generouſly 
ndertook to deliver his Maſter from his perplexity, 
d with great dexterity levelled his needle at the 
wah hiſm in his Maſter's trowſers. 

well Tugwell, however, could not forbear, during the 
d operation, to make an obvious reflection in favour of 
e clerical habit and ſacerdotal accoutrements, * Ah! 
Maſter,” (ſays he), if your Worſhip now had bit a 
gown and caſſock, or could but put on a furplice, 
like our parſon, you might have gone tothe Tabet— 
nacle without any breeches at all. Aczooks! me- 
S thinks I almoſt long to go to our Vaiiiſh-church 
again, to hear the bells chime on a Sunday, „d [ze 
the Parſon walk up to the deſk an' it we. © h Bi- 
ſhop ; and then turn over the great Bible wi h ſuch 
a ſmack, it does one's heart good to heat hit,” = 
Ah! Jerry,” ſays Wildgooſe, theſe a only the 
outſide ornaments, the mere huſks of Relig.-a, and 
end fit only to be calt before ſwine ; that is, n ely to 
f lat amuſe the ſenſes of the vulgar; but affo d nv real 
ſonF nouriſhment to the ſoul.” Wildgooſe would proba— 
amoſh have ſaid a great deal more upon the tubjeR, if, in 
hoſt the 
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the midſt of his harangue, Tugwell's needle had ng 
ſlipt a little too deep, and made him cry out with ſont 
vehemence, which put a ſtop to their dialogue. | 


. J 
Modern Prophecies, FEffeds of Wildgooſe's Eloquence. 


«ce 


T was now time for Mr. Wildgooſe to be at the I 


bernacle. When he came thither, and was poi: oC 
to begin his ſermon; Mr, Whitfield himſelf cried ou bang 
Let us wreſtle in prayer ſor our dear Brother Aldegf the 
% man Pennywiſe, who lieth at the point of deaiſſ fen 
« He is a Choſen Veſſel; he loveth our Nation, ar F 
« has contributed largely towards building us a og A 


« nagogue.” þ cc « 
As ſoon as Mr. Whitheld's prayer was ended, a Jo 


N for 
neyman Shoemaker, who was a zealous Chriſtian, a * 
himſelf an occaſional Preacher, cries out,“ Hallelujayg 05 
« we have prevailed; God has given us the Ale "ff 


« man's life: it 1s revealed to me, that the fever h of. 
« left our Brother Pennywiſe, and he liveth.“ Th 
then began an Hymn of Thankſgiving, for the req. 
very of Alderman Pennywiſe; but, before they hi 
done, one came in, and told them (to their great ,,q. 
appointment), „ that their Brother Pennywiſe wv 
« fallen aſleep *.” \ pub 

Wilugoole now began to harangue with great veſhut 
mence ; and, as they expeQed ſome young fellows | 


come and make a riot that evening, Wildgooſe ll. ro 
determined to exert himſelf, and, if poſſible, gain * 


attention. Lo f 
In ordert to this, he reſolved to imitate Mr. Whitfich 


lively manner and facetious hmilitudes, | 
He took his Text from the Book of Fccleſia' 
Chapter xi. 7 
P p 885. 


« Rrjol 


It is well known how frequently :/+/ e,, Mbout 
pbets bade been nijlaken in their predict... | 


— 
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« Rejoice, O young man, in thy youth, and 
« walk in the ways of thy heart, and in the 
« ſight of thine eyes: but know, that for all 

, „ theſe things God will bring thee to judg- 

8 « ment. 


ce, 

« As if he had ſaid, Go on, young man, and take 
1. your ſwing; go to the tavern, and call for your 
ou bottle, and your pipe, and your Welſh-rabbit ; en- 
dig tertain yourſelf with cards and dice, or with a play; 
lde then away to Mother Douglas's, and regale your- 
ea ſelf with a miſtreſs; and, in ſhort, indulge every 
8 appetite and paſſion to the utmoſt: but, take this 


Halong with you, if you do, you will be damned.” 
„Damned! for what?” you will ſay. - Why, not 
for whoring, or drinking, or gaming; not for cheat- 
Miag, lying, or ſwearing: no; God Almighty is not 
"S ſo captious, as to quarrel with his/ creatures for 
Iſuch triſles as theſe: no; it is /for your want 
Jof Faith; it is your Infidelity, that you will be 
damned for. 
„I will tell you a ſtory. © A Roman Catholic Gen- 
Itleman went a Partridge-ſhooting along with a Pro- 
teſtant neighbour of his on a Faſt-day : they were 
Mdriven, about noon, by a thunder- ſtorm, to a little 
public-houſe, where they could get nothing to eat 
but ſome bacon and eggs. The good Catholic had 
"Wa tender conſcience, and would eat nothing but 
Seggs ; the Proteſtant, his companion, who was one 
fot your goed ſort of people, ſaid, there could be 
no harm in his eating a bit of bacon with his eggs; 
that bacon could not be called fleſh ; that it was no 
more than a red-herring ; it is fich, as one may 
eſa! Way.” So the Catholic took a bit of bacon with his 
Eggs. 
3 But juſt as he had put it in his mouth, there came 
Neo moſt tremendous clap of thunder. Upon which, 
the poor Catholic flipped it down upon his plate 
Again, muttering to himſelf, What a noiſe is here 
About a bit of bacon!” He fooliſhly fancied now the 
En was in his eating the bacon, No ſuch matter. 
Yor, II. C ll 
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lt was his want of Faith. He had not a proper Faith 
« in his own ſuperſtitious principles. | 
2 remember, when I was at Oxford, I uſed to pra- 
« ſeven times a day, and faſted myſelf to a ſkeleton. Þ 
« powdered my wig, and went every month to the fie. 
„ crament, with the Companion to the Altar' in re 
« pocket, The Devil ſtood laughing behind the chu 
* door. The Devil loves theſe formalities, I fancief ! 
„ myſelf a good Chriſtian: and had no conception | 
« that I was as dead as a door-nail ; that I muſt Mis 
„born _ to a new life; and that I had no mo Wh 
« ſaving Faith than a Jew or a Mahometan.“ Part 
Thus Wildgoole went on for ſome time, in the ty 
of Mr. Whitfield: but what was natural in the or 
was rather ridiculous in the other, and had a contra 2 
effed from what he had apprehended; for there we 
ſome youthful ſcoffers, who at firſt were a little riq 
tous; yet they were ſoon overpowered by Wildgooſd 
eloquence, when he inſenſibly reſumed his own ſtylz 
and for near a quarter of an hour all was huſhed 
ſilence. But, on a ſudden, a little girl, who did 
ſeem to be above thirteen years old, cried out from tl 
midſt of the croud, „that ſhe was pricked through a 
« through by the power of the word ®,” This oce 
fioned tome contuſion; but the people about | 


to 
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checked her zeal, and flopped the poor giil's outeriqqul e, 
when a youag fellow near the door, who was half ft th, 
dled, cried out, Damn ſuch nonſenſe ! theſe felloW" it 
1 ought to be whipped at the cart's tail, by G—-Mtior 
He then threw a piece of an apple at the Preach@As | 
and he, with his companions, ſetting up a laugh, ruf eth. 
ed out at the door, hollowing and ſinging, *« Dof live 
„with the round-heads! damn all preaching and prf one 
ing, fay I. an. 

his ; 


« A fig for the Parſon, and a fart for the Clerk ; Nich h 
Let's put out the candles, and kiſs in the dark. With 
+ Derry don Inu 

gugh, 
Ti lnary 


Journal, p. 36. 
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Their rude behaviour, however, rouzed the fury of 
he Lambs without doors, who began to pelt them with 
tones and dirt, and faon drove them oft the ſtage. 
Y As the preaching was a little interrupted by this inct- 
„ent, Whitheld took the oppaftunity to comtort his 
rother Wildgooſe ; and obleryed, © the tan envied 
their happineſs : but, comuge! my friend; we ſhall 
make his kingdom ſhake F before we have done with 
him, I warrant you.” Wildgoole then continued 
is diſcourſe ; and aſter he Lai done, he and Mr. 
MV hitfeld were again invited, by Mrs. Cullpepper, to 
Wartake of a comfortable ſupper, 


ſt 

2 nA F. 

traf ins of Self importance. IWildgaoſe meets with @ 
we Repulſe. 

» It 


R. Whitfield, having ſome other engagement 
tyl4 upon his hands, withijrew foon after ſupper ; 
ed d. Mis. Cullpepper reticing to her cloſet for an 
id Pur. the Alderman and Mr. Wildgooſe were left alone, 
e a tte. 
th a Alderman Cullpepper, as was obſerved, by his in- 
ocÞftry and his frugality, had made a conſiderable for- 
ut Mae. Ard, though his ideas were very low, and his 
terial exceſſively narrow, yet he had ſome ambition to 
if fit the charaQer of a generous man, if he could ob- 
felloÞ" it without much expence, or any ſenſible dimi— 
tion of his finances. 
achgAs the Alderman therefore was obliged to keep 
ething of a table, he was glad of that fort of ſubh- 
liese companions, who could expreſs fome glee at a 
Flimonious treat, and, content with a glaſs of wine 
and then, would connive at his keeping the bottle 
his right hand, and other fſtratagems of frugality, 
ich he had (earned in his leſs affluent circumſtances. 
ark. With the fame view, he was always recounting acts 
 dovYmunincence, which he had formerly performed ; 
gugh, like the Traveller who boaſted of the extra- 
TWnary leap which he had taken at Rhodes, he chole 
C 2 rather 
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rather to refer you to witneſſes who could atteſt hi: 
enerous actions, than repeat them. 


The Alderman and Wildgooſe being now alone, 


U 


then, partly, to prevent too quick a circulation of the 
glaſe, and partly to give Wildgooſe an idea of his con 
ſequence, and to convince a perſon of his /iberality | 
who, he imagined, would never put it to the trial i 
Cullpepper filled up the intervals of each whiff of to | 
bacco with the following ebullitions of vanity and feltF* i 
importance, Ft: 
« Why, to be ſure, there is not a man in the Cor / 
« poration (though I tay it) that has a better interc'Y* / 
in both the Members than I have; though I mak v 
« no other vſe of my power than to ſerve my friend e 
« As for Sir Harry Plauſible, he has a particular per u 
„ ſonal rcgard for me, (Sir Harry is certainly one off 2 
« the oft agrecal lei men in the world.) It is not be* l. 
** caule | have a little intereſt in the Corporatiog® m 
« No, no; it is not for that,” ] dare ſay it is na it 
for that,” fays Wildgooſe.—“ No; 1 was acquaingF* c. 
ed with-Sir Harry long before he had any though © 
of repreſenting the city. The Baronet is reckoned H 
proud man, indeed; but, « am ſure, I nevy 8i 
„ 1ound him fo. Jo be ſure, the Senator is a little . in 
« ſerved, when he dots not like his company (and y Cl 
„ know, Sir, men that know the world are ſo): bi bu 
« when land He are alone together, | can talk as fred 
« to him as you can to your tellow-traveller here, at 
„% What-d'ye-cali-him,” — “ Ah!” tays Wildgoo goe 
nothing is more vain than the petty diilinctions whiff wa 
the children of this world are fo fond of, Thou cor 
« we are not all Members of Parliament; yet fri 
** ttue Chriltians are Members of Chriſt, and one -As 
another. — “ Why, that is true, to be ſure, Sir, ud re 
« you obſerve,” ſays the Alderman. lde 
gut did I never tell you how I got a Living for Þ let 


„ Curate the other day?“ “ J caunot ſay you dry i. 
replies Wildgooſe.— “ | will tel! you how clever Wy hz 


* managed it. It was at the laſt treat Sir Harry g 


S A 


the Corporation. I fate next to the Member, enero 


„ glaſs went briſkly about.“ —“ Ah!” ſays Wildgc 


Was 


I doubt it not, Corporation Ticats ate the Def wan 
6 FeſtivF you! 
| port 
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ne, Feſtivals.— “ Well,” (continued Cullpepper, with- 
theWut vouchſaſing Wildgooſe the leaſt degree of attention) 
on- as I was ſaying, the glaſs went briſkly about; and 
ity we had drunk pretty freely, bat in a moderate way. 
al MW Horwſomever, the Senator, who is a (ober man too, 
to- began to wax mellow. Now, as | have pretty good 


* 


ſelſ intelligence, I had heard, that very morning, that 
the Living of Ganderhill was become vacant. So, 
Dor ſays | to the Senator, Vonder is our poor Curate, 
etre %, I, at the bottom of the table. He is a very 
nakY* worthy man, /azs I. He has been Curate here thete 
end eighteen years. | have a great regard for him. I 
peiff wiſh it were in my power to get him ſome little 
ne (addition to his income. Indeed, he married a re- 
t be lation of mine: it was a diſtant relation. But the 
man is a very worthy man. — Sir, {avs the Member, 
s nal it it ever lies in my power to oblige you, you may 
lain command me upon any occaſion,” 
vol © | believe the Senator ſaid this as words of courſe. 
ned However, I clinched him immediately. Well, well, 
neui Sir, /ays I, remember your promiſe. I have a thing 
lei in my eye, if it ſhould happen to fall: it is in the 
Chancellor's gift; but a word from you would do the 
biff buſineſs at once.” 
fred“ In ſhort, having broken the ice, I ſaid no more 
e, Mat that time. But, the very next morning, away 
goolf goes to the Member's houſe, told him how lucky it 
whil} was; that the very thing | had in my eye was be- 
hou come vacant; and by his intereſt got it for wy 
yet friend,” 
onet-As ſoon as the Alderman had finiſhed this narration, 
Sir, Pd received the incenſe of a complaiſant ſpeech from 
ildgooſe, he began another, about his lending money 
for Þ fet up a young tradeſinan : neither of which was 
u dry intereſting to Mr, Wildgooſe; yet, as his libera- 
ever had quite exhauited his ock of cath, he thought 
ry eis a fair opportunity of trying the force of his holt's 
„ eneroſity in regard to himſelf. « Well, Sir, this 
Idgo was very good in you, to be ture, I (hall never 
De want to alk any favour of that kind. However, Sir, 
iv your generolity encourages me (as I have this op— 
portunity) to beg your atliſtance in a trifling affair; 
* 3 10 in 
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in which, [ know, it will give you pleaſure to oblige * 4 


me.“ —“ Ay, ay, Mr. e 7m 20y thing that isJY 
« in my way to to ſerve you, I ſhall be very glad to dof © 
Hit, if it is not any thing very much out of the way.” m 


— Way, Sir,” ſays Wildgooſe, „ fince I have been 
in Briſtol. I have met with ſeveral objects of charity, . 
« and, as I brought but little money with me from) 
„ home, my ſtock is almoſt exhauſted.” [Here Cul- E 
pepper took his pipe from his mouth.] „ do not! 
** know,” continues Wildgooſe, that I-fhall want anyf# 
money on my own account (for | truſt to Provi-s 
« gence for my own neceſſities); but if you could 
« ſpare me nine or fen puineas, to aſſiſt any poor 
„brother in diſtreſs.” —* Nine or ten guineas!“ (fays} 


frac 
gent 
er, 

ruc 


&* 


„be ſute of returning it again ?”—* Sir,” ſays Wild- 
gooſe, „ hope I ſhall have ſome opportunity or other 
of doing it; but, if I ſhould not, as you will lend} 
it in the ſupport of ſo good a cauſe, you will 
„be fure of being rewarded an hundred fold at thi 
„ gteat day of Retribution.” J 
Mr. Wildgooſe,“ fays Cullpepper, “ J have no- 
„ thing to fav againſt the cauſe you are engagedF\ 
„in; but I alliie you, Sir, the Merchants of Bri-$* 
„ ſtol underſtand bufine's hetter than to lend their mo- 6 
„ ney upon fo precaiious a ſecurity. In ſhort, Sit, , 
« nut take the liberty to tell you, that, from what | 
© have heard, you are very indiſcreet in the manage, th 
« ment of your money, and ſquander it away amonglag. , | 
« a pack of idle raſcals, who, inſtead of working a 
« their trades, run about from one Meeting to and 
« ther, and take no Care of their wives and families a He 
© home,” : 19 
Whilft the Alderman was haranguing in this loft * 
firain, and giving Wilgooſe advice, inſtead of lendir 
him money, Mrs, Cullpepper came into the room, ane 
finding the cauſe of her huſband's Gilplealure, ſoon pay Tull 
Cified him with a ſmile, and afſured \Wilcgooſe, with 
nod and a wink, © that any little diſtrets, which by 
„ charitable diſpoſition might have occaſioned, wou a 
be relieved by their Society; that nobody was morale. 
« generous than Mr, Culpepper ; but that be 05 nc 
| qui. 
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„quite approve of one or two acts of liberality, 
8 which, he had heard, Mr. Wildgooſe had per form- 


1 ed“ and the like. 
"I Wildgooſe ſaid, © it was no great matter: he could 
J make very good ſhift for the preſent,” And it be- 


* Ig now near ten o'clock, the Alderman's bed-time, 
e took his leave for that night; but at the door met 
Faptain Gordon, who was coming to take a final leave 


* " the Alderman and his wife, having received an 
wa det to fail the very next morning for the Weſt- 
' /Midies 

wy Alderman Culpepper was ſo full of this unexpected 


Attack upon his generoſity, that he could not forbear 
Pentioning it to Captain Gordon; and Mts, Cullpep— 
Yer, taking Wildgooſe's part more warmly than was 
Srucent, irritated her huſband, and rajfed the jealouſy 
I Captain Gordon; which produced an event which 


wy e could not have expected. 
"= CHAP XI. 
Mr. Wildgooſe becomes a great Caſuiſt, 
0 TR. Wildgooſe had promiſed Mr. Whitfield to at- 


: tend him to Kinglwood the next morning, and 
give a word of exhortation to the poor Colliers 
Here, for which purpoſe, he was got up before fix 
clock, that he might give his advice, in imitation of 
r. Whitfield, to any poor people that came to con- 
It him, Tugwell alſo was ready at the door, and 
Fitch his inſeparable companions, his oaken aff in his 
and, and his wallet on his ſhoulders, ſtuffed with two 
three ſtals tolls and cold meat (which the Alder- 
Wan's ſervant had given him), for tear of accidents. 
erry had allo put on his grizzled wig (to look more 
lemn) ; but had left his full-trimmed coat in his 
* 8 that he might not be incumbered in his 
; a . 
P'S Tult as Wildgooſe was coming out of his chamber, 
fat elderly woman, tolerably well dreſſed, came to 
me door, grunting molt bitterly, and caſting up her 
Fes with now and then a pious ejaculation, and en- 
Fired whether Mr, Wildgooſe was ſtirring. Upon 
| C 4 Tugwell's 
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Tugwell's anſwering her in the affirmative, and ſhew- a 
ing her into his room, ſhe begged leave to fit down a je 
little; and, after a few more groans and ejaculations, I 
ſhe opened her cafe. She ſaid, her name was Placket; . 
« that ſhe kept a little Coffec-houſe, where Gentle- I. 
« men and Ladies ſometimes met to drink a diſh of tea 
„ together, in a harmleſs way, for what ſhe knew to Wl 
the contrary ; but that ſhe had cenforious neigh- I e 


«c 


«c 


“ Dear Sir,“ ſays ſne, that is what pricks my con-. 


44 
40 


cc 


bours, who had given her houſe a bad name.”— 4 
Why,” favs Wildgooſe, „the world is very cenſo- i 
rious, without doubt: but we ſhould rake care, not 
to give room for any juft reflections upon our con- th. 
duct.“ — “ Ah! Sir,” fays ſhe, © why that is my bu- 
ſineſs with you. God forgive me! I am afraid there 
have been ſome little frolicks now and then carried tak 
on at my houſe. When young people get together, 4 
you know, Sir, they will be killing and toying z and . 
one does not always know where thoſe things may . 
end.” —** Why, by your account, Mrs. Placket, you FF... 


do not keep ſo good an houſe as you ought to do.” e r 


ſcience ; for, I muſt confeſs, I have ſometimes taken 
money to bring young gentlemen and ladies together; | 

and, indeed, always keep ſome young women in my . 1 
houſe, to aſſiſt a friend or fo,” “ Oh! Mrs. Placket, Þ 

I find then you keep a downright Bawdy-houſe.“ 5 

Why, to be ſure, Sir, ſays he, © that is what ill- e. . 
natured people call it ; and I would willingly know, Þ 
Sir, whether it is a lawful employment or not: for 
you muſt obſerve, Sir, I keep as good orders in my 
houſe as any woman in England; and though (1 
thank God!) I have always had good cuſtom, and 
have had twenty couple at a time, taking their re- 
creation, in my houſe, yet (I bleſs God!) I never 
had any murder, or riot, or daggeis-drawing, ſince 
] have been in buſineſs. Then | make my poor 
Lambs read the Bible every Sunday, and go to church Home 
in their turn; and, in ſhort, though their bodies . os 
may be polluted, I take great care of their ſouls: H. ga. 
and I hope God will wink at my poor Lambs that H. 


Doun 
prete. 
avin 


« ſport themſelves together. Why,” ſays Wildgooſe, . tha 


Co without doubt, our outward actions are indifferent 


«5 in 
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« in themſelves; and it is the heart that God chiefly 
„ regards, God ſees no fin in the Elech. If we have 
„ true Faith, that will ſanctify our works. Thus Ra- 
hab the harlot, you know, was accepted through 
Faith. But, as yours is an uncommon caſe, I will 
„ conſult Mr. Whitfield upon it.“ “ Ah! God help 
= © me!” ſays Mrs. Placket ; I am afraid I am not 
long for this world; and what will become of 
= © my poor Lambs, when I am gone to my dear Re- 
„ deemer ?” 

= Whilſt Wildgooſe was engaged in this conference, 
in comes the poor girl that was pricked through and 
through by the power of the Ward, at his laſt preach- 
ment, attended by her mother. The poor girl looked 
very pale, and, upon coming before Wildgooſe, was 
taken with an hyſteric fit. Wildgooſe bid the mother, 
not be frightened ; for, as Mr. Whitfield had aſſured 
him, theſe were common ſymptoms of the New 
„ HgBirth.“—“ Lack-a-day! Sir,“ ſays the mother, I 
* wiſh it may be nothing more than the New Birth. 
But I have been very much terrified; and am fadly 
afraid my poor girl is with child,” —* With child?“ 
days Wildgooſe; “hy, ſhe is a mere child herſelf.” — 


* * ad 


» by Y Gow Gt WW 


though the is a fine-grown girl, yet, if ſhe lives to 
»Lammas-day next, ſhe will be but fourteen years 
old, as ſure as eggs is eggs. But a wicked rogue of 
a Sailor, who promiſed her marriage, I am afraid, 
* has had cardinal knuwledge of her, and has now 


Ny her and her child; times are fo hard, and money 
F* lo ſcarce, | can hardly maintain myſelf.” The 
caſe was, the poor woman had heard of VWildgooſe's 
generoſity, and was in hopes of partaking of his 
pounty, and therefore brought her daughter under 


ce Wretence of conſulting him as a Caſuiſt. But he, 

or aving at preſent neither filver nor gold, gave her only 

ch Wome ſpiritual comfort; and told her, „ that this acci- 

ies . Gent was probably a very providential thing for her 

— * daughter, as it was a maxim with Mr. Whitfield, 
a 


WW: The greater the Sinner, the greater the Saint; 
1c, W that the had nothing to do but to lay ho/d on Chriſt, 
C $ « a3 


left her; and I ſhall never be able to maintain 
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« as Mary Magdalen did, by an active Faith; and he | 
e wouldenter into the Kingdom of Heaven before thoſe | 
* ſell-righteous, good fort of women, who fancy they 
need no repentance.” * 
Theſe cuſtomers were hardly retired, when a dirty-# 
looking fellow was introduced by Tugwell, who, peep- 
ing round the room and ſhutting the door, ſpoke in a! 
low voice to Wildgooſe, and ſaid, © his was a ſcruple 
« of a particular kind, upon which a friend had de- 
« fired him to conſult Mr. Wildgooſe.“ “ Well, what? 
« js it?“ ſays Wildgooſe.—“ Why, Sir, whether it is 
not fighting againſt God, for a man in gaol to uſe? 
« means for making his eſcape f - Wildgooſe, after 
a ſhort pauſe, anſwered, ** that, doubtleſs, ſelf-preſer-; 
„vation was the firſt law of Nature; and a man in 
„ priſon, it ſhould ſeem, might uſe all lawful mean: 
to gain his liberty; but Nature is one thing, anc 
* Grace another. A good Chriſtian muſt ſubmit to: , 
« every ordinance of man, as the diſpenſation of Pro- 
„ vidence ; and if he is committed to priſon by legs 
* authority, I queſtion whether any other authorit 
« can innocently ſet him free, But, as this is a du; 
„ bious point, Mr. Whitfield and I will determine 
« by lot.“ Ah!” ſays the fellow, © it is too late t 
« caſt lots about the matter; for ] made my eſcapſtain 
« from Saliſbury gaol lait ſpring, and am now goin — 
«« on ſhip- board, but ſhould be glad to go with a quiz — 
« conſcience.” wk 
| Before this man had done, a tall lanthern-jawed feſ 
low, whoſe features ſeemed lengthened by a long wegn . 
ther-beaten wig, which hung below his cheek-bone » 
defired to lay his caſe before Mt. Wildgooſe, when tf © 
other was diſmiſſed. He ſaid, „he was bred a Diſſe 
<< ter, and a Button-maker by trade; and in his a 
« prenticeſhip had married an elderly woman, with. 
„little money; but ſhe was fo bad-tempered a v 
« man,” (continued he) © that I could not poff 
« live with her: ſo I went and worked in Lond 
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« where, upon hearing Mr. Wefley,I became a new m- 
*« and, meeting with a very ſober young woman 
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my own trade at the Tabernacle, to whom I ho- 
neſtly told my ſituation, we agreed to hve togethet 
for ſome years, and have had ſeveral children: but 
ſhe is lately dead ; and now my conſcience pricks me, 
and I cannot be eaſy day nor night; but ſtill, I hope, 
Sir, God will ſandify every diſpenſation +.” 

« What became of the old woman, then?” fays 
r. Wildgooſe.—** Why, Sir,” ſays he, as I had got 
me another wife, I believe ſhe got herſelf another 
huſband, more agreeable to her own age.” —“ And 
ſo,” ſays Wildgoole, by putting away your wife 
without a ſufficient cauſe, you have cauſed her to 
commit adultery,” —* Why,” ſays the Button-maker, 
Jam afraid I have; but I hope God will ſandify 
every diſpenſation.” —=< Friend,” replies Wildgoole, 
God cannot ſanQify adultery. You muſt confeſs 
yourſelf a vile ſinner, and lay Hold on Chriſt by 
Faith; for you can have no hopes but in him, who 
came into the world to fave ſinners.” 


CHAT AN 


Some unexpedted Incidents. 


LDGOOSE, though not ry with ob- 
ſerving the good he was likely to do by awak- 


ning ſo many wicked ſinners, was almoſt tired of his 
ompany ; when in came Mrs, Cullpepper's maid, curt- 


Yeying and ſimpering, with her Lady's compliments: 
and, before Wildgooſe could aſk how ſhe did, pro- 
Huced a little packet, carefully ſealed up; which be- 
Ing opened, to his ſurprize he found it contained five 
FWuineas, with the following billet ; 


„My dear Brother, 
Give me leave to contribute my mite towards the 


great work which is going to be wrought upon the 


earth ; but do not come any more to our houſe, till 
you hear further from your ſiſter in the Lord, 
© RACHAEL CULLPEPPER,” 


Wildgooſe 
+ A real Fad, 
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Wildgooſe could not recollect any precedent in Mr. 
Weſley's or Mr. Whitfield's Journals of their having 
received money for their private occaſions ; as he was 
conſcious, however, that his intentions were charitable, 
he did not refuſe ſo ſeaſonable a ſupply. He therefore 


returned his compliments to Mrs. Cullpepper, with | 
thanks for the contents of her packet; but was leſs | 
pleaſed with the preſent which he had received, tnan 
ſhocked with the hint that accompanied it, not to re- 


peat his viſits to Mrs. Cullpepper. 
Wildgooſe was now come out into the paſſage, and 


was obſerving to Tugwell, “ that the Spirit teſtified # 
« he ſhould do great things in Briſtol; and that he 
4 had a Call to tarry in that city many days.” To 


which Tugwell ſeemed to have no manner of ob- 
jection. | 


But, while they were yet ſpeaking, another ill-look- | 
ing Iriſh Sailor, with one eye, and ſeveral ſcars on 


his cheek, came to conſult Wildgocſe, He ſaid, | 
„he had been the vileſt of ſinners” (to which con- 
feſſion his appearance bore ſufficient teſtimony) ; “ that} 
„ he had been guilty of every kiad of uncleanneſs ;| 
« nay, that, when on ſhip-board, he had an intrigue 
« with a cat.” ==" Aye,” ſays Tugwell, “and ſhe has} 
« left ſome tokens of her kindneſs upon thy cheeks,” | 
* But,” ſays the Sailor, © notwithllanding my fins} 
« are fo numerous, I am ſo far from any ſorrow, fi 
or conttition, that my greatest afflidion is, the being] 
« violently addicted to laughing, which, Jam afraid, 


is a token of Reprobation, Now, I ſhould be glad. 


„ to know, whether Laughing be any fin or not; forf 
„% have heard that Ada never h before the 
« Fall.” | | 

Wiidgooſe ſlated with aſtonifhment at this ſRtrangefl 
Penitent: but 'Pugwell, who was impatient to get tof 
breakfait, uſed this gentleman w1ti; leſs politeneſs. 
« Come, come, friend,” fays he, this is no time for| 
„ laughing; we have more ſerious matters upon our 
„% hands; you had better be going about your buſi-| 
& neſs,” He then thruſt him towards the door, Upon 
which the Sailor gave the ſignal with a Boatſwain 
whillle, and in ruſhed tour or tive Rout tellows, among 

W194! 
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whom was the man that had eſcaped from Saliſbury 
gaol, He immediately thruſt an handkerchief into 
Tugwell's mouth; pulled his long wig over his eyes; 
WV twiſted the wallet, which hung over his ſhoulder, 
round his neck; and muffled him up in ſuch a man- 
ner, that he could not make any fort of reſiſtance. 
some of the reſt ſecured Wildgooſe, who never offered 
to interrupt them ; and led them both to a covered 
boat, which Jay ready on the Quay, and rowed away 

immediately for Kingroad ; where when they arrived, 
nd they put the two Pilgrims aboard a large ſhip, which 
ed was riding at anchor, and which ſet fail the moment 
he they were on board, 


o | 
| Event of their Voyage. 
k 


on ILDGOOSE was fo well prepared to fubmit 
W to the various diſpenfations of Providence, that 
on- Ihe appeared quite calm upon' the occaſion, and let the 
hat Sailors diſpoſe of him as they pleaſed, But Tugwell, 
\s ; Wbeing leſs paſſive, ſtruggled, and hung an a—lſe, and 
gue Haid about him as well as he could; for which c2trac- 
has Ftory behaviour, he got three or four hearty knocks on 
Ks.“ the pate: but, as ſoon as he was reſtored to the uſe of 
ſins his tongue, he expreſſed the tranſports of his grief 
ow, and rage in a molt vociferous manner, Sometimes 
eingWe lamented the forlorn condition of his poor wife 
ald, Dorothy; then fell foul upon Mr. Wildgooſe, for 
glad FJeducing him from home; then curſed himſelf, for 
, forFeaving his Cobler's ſtall, and his own chimney-corner, 
> theo go rambling about the country: in ſhort, though 
Jerry had read books of travels with ſo much pleature, 
ange nd often withed to accompany the adventurer in his 
t toFoyages as he peruſed them in his ſtall; yet he found, 
neſs. Fn fact, the company of Sailors, upon this occalion, 
e for pot fo agreeable as he expected. 
our Wildgooſe endeavoured to comfort his fellow-ſut- 
-rer, and defired him, “to truſt to Providence, who 
would bring them,” he ſaid, © to the haven where 
A they /bould be.” And, notwithſtanding Wildgooſe 
og lately felt a Call to remain in Briſtol ; yet he was 
OI now 
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now convinced, that he was choſen for ſome more im- 
portant ſervice, and was to “ preach the Gofpel in 


* other cities alſo.” 


Whilit they were thus engaged in lamentations on 
one fide, and conſolations on the other, the ſhip was 
hould | 
come into the cabin, where the two Pilgrims were 
ſtowed, but their old acquaintance Captain Gordon ? 
The Captain ſtarted back; and, affecting ſome little 
ſurprize, Ha!” cries he, what, Mr. Wildgooſe!“ 
« what, was it for this, then, that our friend Cull-“ 
„pepper ſent my raſcals a guinea to driak this mor- 
„% ning? I was ſurprized at his generoſity, Well, 
„Sir, he has played you a comical trick; for I am 
« going a pretty long voyage.” —Wildgooſe, after ex- Fj; 
preſſing his ſurprize, anſwered, „that he did not know? 
„% how he had offended the Alierman : but, however,“ 
continues he, I am convinced, that Providence has 
« ſome important end to ſerve by this diſpenſation, to 
« whatever part of the world I ſhall be tranſported.” 
« Why, Sir,” ſays the Captain, «I am bound for? 
« North-America, and am to join the fleet in the 
« gulph of St. Lawrence. But, as I am to touch at? 
« Corke or Kinſale, to lay in. more proviſions, if you? 
„ chuſe it, I] can ſet you on ſhore in that part of [re-? 
% land,” - Wildgooſe thanked the Captain for his civi- 
lity, not ſuſpecting that this had been a ſcheme con- 
certed between him and the Alderman ; the Captain? 
being jealous of him, as a rival in Mrs. Cullpepper's 
=_ graces ; and the Alderman being ſuſpicious, that? 


falling gently down the Channel ; when who 


is wife might ſupply him with that money, which 42 
had refuſed him. | 
When Tugwell heard of being ſet on ſhore in Ire 
land, he renewed his lamentations, and made ſure 6 
having his throat cut by Papiſhes and wild Iriſh: “ and, 
« if they ſhould be carried into America, he did no! 
« doubt,” he faid, “ but they ſhould be left upon ſon 
« deſolate iſland, as Robinſon Cruſoe was, among! 
ce the wild Indians; and perhaps be roaſted alive, ang 


have their bones picked by Hannibals and Scavwer! 
14 : 
Se 


I Journals. 
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gers ſo Jerry called the Cannibals and Savages), 


as he ſeared his poor ſon Joſeph was.” The Captain 
pid him, “ not be afraid, for that they ſhould not be 
„ uſed ill in any reſpeR.” He adviſed them therefore 
F< to come out of their cabin, and take a walk upon 
„ deck;” where, the weather being fine, the water 


ere calm, and the veſſel now in the midſt of the Channel, 


between the two oppoſite coaſts, they had no unplea- 
Fant voyage for ſome hours. 


Towards the evening, being got near the mouth of 


the Channel, the afternoon having been exceſſively 
hot, ſome black clouds began to riſe towards the South- 
EFaſt, and a moſt violent thunder-ſtorm ſoon after en- 
ſued, which laſted for ſeveral hours. Thoſe who de- 
Zlight in deſcriptions of this kind may have recourle to 
any of the Epic Poets, ancient or modern. I ſhall only 
Jobſerve, that, after being driven from their courſe, and 
toſſed about a good part of the night, they found them- 
ſelves, at break of day, near the Glamorganſhite coaſt ; 
fand found it convenient (as their tackling had ſuffered 
Ja little) to come to an anchor in the Bay of Cardiff, 
where the Captain, having carried the jeſt far enough, 


gave Wildgooſe and his friend leave to be ſet on ſhore ; 


which favour, when he heard they were on the coaſt of 
Wales, Wildgooſe glacly accepted of. After giving 
them the word of exhortation, therefore, Wildgooſe 
Ftook his leave of Captain Gordon, thanked him for 
"bringing them to the haven where he wiſhed to be; 
; nd he and his fellow-traveller were ſafely ſet on ſhore. - 


END OF BOOK vn. 
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B © O A VIII. 


r. 2 
The two Pilgrims arrive at Cardiff. 


M R. Wildgooſe now thought himſelf a ſecond St. 
Paul; and that, in the late ſtorm, God bad 
given the lives of all thoſe that failed with him to the 
force of his prayers; though every common Sailor 
knew there had been no real danger. 

As for Tugwell, he was fo ſick at the coming on of 
the ſtorm, that he had not been very attentive to what 
had paſſed; and was ſo rejoiced at reaching land 
again, that he dropped all reſentment againſt the au- 
thors of this calamity. He had thrown off his great 
wig; but, graſping his oaken ſtaff, and ſecuring his 
wallet, he ſprang eagerly upon the ſhore, without look- 
ing behind him ; and, defirous as he had formerly been 
of travelling, made a ſolemn vow, “never to forſake 
the terra firma again as long as he lived.“ 

'The place where they landed was about three miles 
from Cardiff; and, it being eatly in the morning, and 
no living creature to be ſeen, Tugwell beg again to 
wich himſelf at home, in his own chimney-corner, with 
a meſs of onion-pottage, or a diſh of Madam Wild- 
gooſe's pot-liquor; for his breakfaſt; for, having eaten 
nothing the whole preceding day but a ſea biſcuit, he 
began to complain of hunger and_ fatigue, By good 

| | luck, 


>... 


* 
7 


blame himſel 
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luck, however, upon ſearching his wallet, he fouud a 
couple of rolls and a piece of mutton-pye, which he 
had laid in at Briſtol: he prevailed upon his matter, 
therefore, without much difficulty, to fic down at the 
foot of a rock, and partake with him of what he had 
ſo providentially laid in. 
But, during their ſhort repaſt, Wildgooſe began to 
f for having lived too luxuriouſly at Bri- 
ſtol; obſerving, © that regular dinners and hot ſuppers 


were by no means expedieut for tho'e that were call- 
ed to preach the Goſpel. ”—** Oiizooks!” cries Tug- 
well; «© why, I did not ſee but Mr. Whitfield, and 
other good Chriſtians eat and drank as well as we; 


LY 


* ard much good may it do them! I would have 


| every one have a belly-full. To be ſure, Madam 
| © Cullpepper keeps a good houſe, aud gave me many a 
good meal, and money beſides, for that matter.” 


— 


Wildgooſe, upon hearing that Mrs. Cullpepper's 


; generoſity had extended to his companion alſo, con- 
demned himſelf for diſcovering his neceſſity to the Al- 


derman ; and began to ſuſpect, that ſome jealouſy of 
this kind (for he had no idea of any other) might be 


the cauſe of his getting them kidnapped, and {ent on 


ſhip-board. He comforted himſelf, however, with the 


uprightneſs of his intentions, and with the conviction 
that the money would be ſpent in a good cauſe; and 
t chat he ſhould make a better uſe of the unrighteous 


A 


Mammon than thoſe to whom it properly belonged. 


- { Though the ſun was riſen above the horizon, it was 
n Not yet four o'clock; and the two Pilgrims having had 
* littſe reſt in the night, Wildgooſe leaned againſt the 
Fock, and took a ſhort nap; and Tugwell, being now 
es Wt eaſe, laid himſelf down on his wallet, and, according 
nd No cultom, ſnored moſt profoundly. 
o Wildgooſe, however, having paid a flight compli- 
ich ent to nature, and having in his ſſeep dreamed of no— 
d- ing but ſpiritual conqueſts, tarts up, and rouſes his 
ten ilow-traveller. * Come, Jerry,” cries he, © this is 
he no time forzileep ; up, and be doing: the whole land 
od of Canaan lies before us; we muſt ſubdue the idola- 
ck. trous nations, the Hivites, the Perizzites, and the 


Jebulites, God has called us into Wales; and 1 
* make 


- 
— — . - - _ 1 
* - 
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: 
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„make no doubt that he will ſend his angel before us 
(as he did before Mr. Whitfield ®) ; and we ſhall go 
on from city to city (like Joſhua); and the Devil's 
ſtrong holds will fall down at our preaching, as 
the walls of Jericho cid at the ſound of the Rains- 
« horns f.” 

Notwithſtanding this fpiticual rant, Tugwell grum- 
bled at being waked ſo toon, and (aid, “ he did nut fhnd 
* that conquering cities was lo caly a matter. You 
„% know, Mailer,” fays he, “ yuu talked of conguerinp 
«the city of Briftol; but, I think, they have con- 
„ guered us, and have tranipurted us into this hea- 
„ theailh country, wichout our own conlent, where 
„ there is nothing to be got, as I can fee, for love or 
% money.” - 7 

The truth was, Jerry liked travelling well enough 
in a country where they could meet with tefreſhment Fi, 
at every ale-houſe; hut, having been very fick in his: 
voyage, and being a little chagrined at the deſolatef . 
appearance of the ſea-coad, compared with the plea- 
ſures of Alderman Cullpepper's kitchen, de could not. gan 
forbear venting bis ſpleen againſt \Vii.igoole, for ſe- Vir 
ducing hin: ſo far from home, "Su; 

But the {ime cauſe, which damped Tugwall's ſpirits,“ 
rouſed Wildgoole's zezl. He languiſhed fur a litcle| 


— 


perſecutica (2s Mr, Whitfield bad often done); and 
thought things were not right, whilſt they went on off 
ſmoothly at Briſtol, He said, © the primitive Saint 
« were made perfect by ſufferings ; and, I dare ſay 
Jerry, you yourſelf wi'! be the better for this ſlighR 
« perſecution for the Goſpel's ſake.“— Yes, to by 
„ ſure,” fays Tugwell; I] ſuppoſe, Maiter, you wou 
© be glad to ſee me ducked in a horſe- pond, or tofl-$ 


„in a blanket, for the Goſpel's fake : but I do no by 
„ ſee what occaſion ] have to run my head again}, 
« a wall, when I can get my living very well blce 


„ mending ſhoes; and 1 with | weie at home again Mel 
„ my own ſtall, or in my chimney-corner with ou sn. 
„% Dorothy.”. Inci 

Wildgo WW: . 


Journal, p. 20. t Ibid, 
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Wildgooſe ſaid, “ he would not prevent his fe- 
turning home, if he deſited it; and would pay him 
for the time which he had loſt in attending him : 
and then,” continues he, „as you have been at 
no expence, you can have no reaſon to complain. 
Beſides, you own that Mrs. Cullpepper gave you 
ſome money ; and, perhaps, other good Chrittians 
„ may have been as liberal: and much good may it 
u BI do you!” Mr. Wildgooſe, however, ſaid, “ he 
np RX did not want to call him to an account; but only 
n- FX to make him ſubmit with patience to the acci— 
a- dents which might befall them in the Pilgrimage 
ere in which he had voluntarily engaged to accoinpany 
ot him, But come, Jerry,” ſays he, © I] believe we 
„ate not far from Cardiff, where we ſhall meet with 
gh better accommodations, and (what is of more con- 
ent t ſequence) with a Society of true Chriſtians, which, 
hi3 tee believe, Mr. Whitfield eſtabliſhed there, when he 
late e viſited the Principality of Wales.“ 
lea-FF Accordingly, in leſs than half an hour more, they 
notf tame within ſight of that handſome town; which te- 
t ſe-FÞived Tugwell's ſpirits, who wiſhed for nothing ſo 
nuch as a cup of good ale and a ſlice of toaſted cheeſe, 
irits, Irhich, now he was in Wales, he hoped to have in 
liide perfection. 
and 
on lo 


CHAT. 


* . Adventures at the Inn in Cardiff. 

e za; | 

ſigh HE firſt public-houſe, which the two Pilgrims 
to came to, was one of thoſe old, unſightly man- 
wou . which, having been a well-accultomed inn time 
toll-it of mind, had had different conveniences added to 


do NO 
again 
ell b 
gain 
th og 


by diffetent poſſeſſois: fo that it made, upon the 
hole, a comfortable, though very irtegulat, appear- 
ice. The houle was at preſent very full; yet Tug- 
ell contrived.to get a nook in the kitchen chimney, 
ſmoke his pipe and diink his ale (which was his 
incipal concern); and Mr. Wildgooſe had a little 
out, near the ſtable, for his breaktalt and his me- 
ations, 

As 


| 


p 


1dgo( | 


well was eating a raſher of bacon, inſtead of toaſted} 


= 
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As the Cambro-Britons are a nation of gentlemen, | 
Jealous of their honour, and impatient of aftronts, they | 
are engaged in frequent litigations: and there happen-F 
ed at this time to be ſome Lawyers upon a commiſſion 
at that inn. Among the reſt, there was an eminent} 
Attorney from Briſtol, who came poſt the day before, 
and whoſe Clerk came into the kitchen, whilſt Tug- 


cheeſe, for his breakfaſt. As Jerry, by his Maſter's} 
order, had been flily enquiring, whether there weref 
„% any Methodiſts at Cardiit;” the Lawyer's Clerk, 
interpoſing, ſaid, they had too many of them in} 
„ Briſtol ; but, thank God!” fays he, „two of them? 
% were ſhipped off tor North-America yeſterday moti- ed 
ing, juſt as my Maſter and I fet out,” —* For what?“ 


Lay Lad - 
—_ * — - — _ - — => 


ſays one of the company? — Why, one of the raſcals,' c : 
ſays the young Lawyer, had been tampering with hne 
one of our Aldermen's wives; and, by his curſed. 


„ canting tricks, chouſed the poor Alderman out ol 
an hundred pounds, or pretty near it, to my certain. 
„% knowledge,” —<* What was the Alderman's name, 
„ then?” ſays Tugwell, interrupting him, with an 
eager look. —** Why, Alderman Cullpepper,” ſays the 
young Clerk. —“ The Devil is a lyar, and ſo are you, 
ſays Tugwell; % for I know Alderman Cullpeppe 
« better than you do; and | came from Briſtol bu: 
« yeſterday morning, as well as you.” -“ You knoyr,, 
© Alderman Cullpepper !” returns the Lawyer,“ Wha! | 
“ thou halt been carried before him for a petty-larcenW#+- b 
„ ſuppoſe“ — © I do not care a t—d for your pre: 
% lafſes,” ſays Tugwell ; “but I know, that what ys 

« fay is a curſed lye,”—* Is it?“ ſays the Lawye!Mouc 
„I had it from his own ſervant; and I will pull this! 
by the noſe, it thou giveſt me the lye again,” fa 
he. One of them pretended to be a man of fortun 
% forſooth, but wanted to borrow money of the Alde 
„ man; and the other was a broken Cobſer.“— Ho 
«« do you know I was a broken Cobler ?” quoth Tu; 
well. © If I was a Cobler, thank God, I never v 
„broke“ — © I will be hanged” (cries the Lawye 
ſtaring in his face), „if thou art not one of them; 
have Jeca thy face in Briſtol, And the Alderm/ 
s fer 


id o 
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*« ſervant told me one of them was a damned guttling 
fellow; that he caught him in an intrigue with a 
n, BF pigeon-pye, behind the pantry-door, one morning 
ey BY" before dinner; and that he had raviſhed above a 
1- BF dozen bottles of ſtrong beer in leſs than a week's 
on time.” —* 1 trigue with a pigeon-pye !” ſays Jerry ; 
ent it was nothing but a piece of pye-cruſt that the 
rc, Cook gave me, and a little belt drink to ſtay my 
ug. ſtomach, gentlefolks dine fo plaguy late, What! 
tel Fe muſt not a man, that preaches the Goſpel, eat and 
cr drink as well as other folks ?”—* Thou preach the 
vere WF Goſpel !”” ſays the Clerk; „thou art more fit to 
erk, 3 ſweep chimneys, or black ſhoes, than to preach the 
1 119 Goſpel.” As Jerry was going to retort with ſome 
hem ſvehemence, this diſpute might prebabiy have proceed- 
ora, ed to an aſſault and battery, if the young Lawyer had 
at" not deen called away by his Maſter, And Mr. Wild- 
als, Igooſe, having now diſpatched his ſhort breakfaſt, ſum- 
wit\Snoned Tugwell into his little parlour, to know what 
rled, ntelligence he had got about any Religious Society at 
ut o Cardiff. Jerry related to him, with ſome indignation, 
taube report which the young Lawyer had brought from 
name g gridlol: but Wildgooſe was lels ſurprized at the ex- 
h acſeggerations of vulgar fame, than ſhocked at the ſcandal 


's thaehich he and his friend Tugwell had given, by ac- 
you:FWepting of Mrs. Cullpepper's tavours. And again ex- 
op prelling his ſuſpicion, that Tugwell might have taſted 
1 oy 


* more largely of her bounty than he cared to own,” 
ugwell wiſhed “ the Devil might fetch him, if he 
* had had above half a guinea or fich a matter, of any 
* body's money, ſince he came from home.” Wild- 
gooſe reproved him for his paſſionate exclamation ; but 
is manner of expreſſing himſelf, and his being fo 


ouchy upon the occaſion, only confirmed Wildgoole in 
ais ſuſpicions, 
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CH AP, ME 
Wildgooſe holds forth to a Welſh Audience. J 


h Tu HILST the two Pilgrims were debating what 
ver: "or courſe to take; as people at an inn want to get 
Lyn id of guelts when nothing is going forwards for the 
them; 


good 


derm“ 
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pood of the houſe; the Drawer (or rather the Tapſter) 
came into the room, to know whether the gentleman 
called, Wildgooſe deſired to pay for what they had 
had; and, whillt he was doing that, enquired of the 
Waiter, ** whether there were any Methodiſts, as they 
called them, in the town.” —* Yes, I believe there are,” 
ſays he, more than are welcome: and we have got 
« the famous Preacher Howel Harris in town at this | 
« time,” —* Pray, who is he?” ſays Wildgooſe.— | 
« Why, he is a young fellow” (replies the Waite) 
« that goes all over the country to revels and fairs, ; 
« and preaches two or three times a day, He does a WM » 
« great deal of miſchief amongſt the country people; f. 
“ but I hope ſomebody or other will beat his brains 
« out one of theſe days.” | Nee 
« What, I ſuppoſe, he ſpoils your trade, and Þ 
& would not have people get drunk, nor ſpend their p, 
e time and money in wicked ard idle diverſions?” I 
—* [| de not know,” ſays the Tapſtzr; 4 1 have of 
« nothing to ſay agairſt the young fellow; I never 
„% {aw any harm by him, not I: if you have a mind to not 
« hear him, I believe he preaches again to-night ; and 
« he lodges at a widow woman's, not fac eo our 
„ houle.” | 
As Wildgooſe had heard Mr. Whitfield make honour-M 


able mention of Brother Howel Harris, he deſired the I. 
Tapſter to give them directions, and went immediately Waiſe, 
and found him out. As ſoon as they met, like true by 
Free-malons, they diſcovered each other's occupations, MW Har, 
almoſt by i:ſtint; and, in the apoſtolical phrale, they 
Wildgooſe gave Howel the ripht Hand of fellowſhip. tuo 
When Howe) Harris diſcovered Wildgooſe's incli-Whed \ 
nation to barangue publicly, and that he had alre:dy Maid 
been employed by Mr. Whitfield, he engaged to pro-W 74; 


cure the Town-hall for him chat very afternoon; lente 
where, by trumpeting the fame of this new Preacher Haſſent 
he aſſembled above four hundred people. Wildgool:Þ 
held forth from the Judgement-ſeat ; where he took 
occaſion, without Judge or Jury, to arraign and con- 
demn the whole race of Mankind, Many were atten 
tive; but ſome mocked: and fame jolly fellows, who 


nad been drinking at the inn, one of whom kept a paci 
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of hounds in the neighbourhood, having had intelli- 
gence of Wildgoote's intention by the Drawer, got a 
dead fox, and trail:d him round the 'Cown-hall, and 
led on his dogs to tue ſcent, "The muſic of the hounds, 
and the noiſe of che ſportſmen, was ſo loud and voci- 
ferous, thai almoſt drowned the voice of the Orator : 
and the chearfulneſs of the ſound had ſuch a mechanical 
eſfect upon the minds of many of the Cambrians, that 
they ran out to join them; nay, Tugwell himſelf, in 
the midſt of the preachment, could hardly refrain from 
giving them a tallio; but the tecollection of the jeo- 
pardy he had been in, when he miſtook the jack-aſs 
for a ſtag, checked his ſpirit, and prevented him from 
8 deſerting his ſtation near his maſter, and joining the 
cry. 
: "The Fox-hunters, however, were tired before the 
& Preacher, who harangued for above an hour to a very 
W attentive audience; and, what is remarkable, that part 
Jof the congicgation ſeemed muſt affected, and beſtowed 
the moſt hearty benedictions on the Preacher, who did 
to not under! and a word of Engliſh This, however, we 
ind ought not to attribute merely to affectation, but to the 
but vehemence and apparent lincerity of the Ofator, and 
the mechanical and infeQious operation of an enthuſi- 
ur-W altic energy, 
the lt was towards evening before they diſmiſſed the 
tely Wailembly; aud Wildgoole, having been dilturbed 
true by the ſtorm the preceding night, invited Howel 
one, Harris to fit an hour with him at his inn, where 
tale, they ſettled their plan for the next morning: and the 
wo Pilgrims retired carly to their repoſe, highly + tif- 
acli- Wed with the adventures of the day; which Viidgnoſe 
end {laid (in the ſtyle of the Journals), “ was a day ol fat 
pro- things ;” to which Tugwell (applying it in a literal 
don ente to his raſhers of bacon and Welth ale) heartily 
chet. Naſſented. 
goole 
took CHAP 
c An unlucky Miſtake. 
attenÞþ 
who 
1 pack 
6 


HE houſe being very full (is was obſerved), 
our adventurers, being only r00t-paſſcogers, met; 
with 
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with but ſcurvy lodgings, There was a room up five 
or fix fairs, near the ſtable, with two miſerable beds 
in it; in one of which the Hoſtler uſually lay; and the 
other was reſerved for the Drawer or Tapſter, or any Y 
of the other ſervants, who inight happen to be turned 
out of their own beds upon any extraordinary conflux ii 
of company; which was ſo much the preſent caſe, A 
that the Hoſtler himſelf was turned out by Mr. Wild- 
gooſe, and forced to lie in the hay-loft; and Tugwell* 
took up the other ved contiguous to his maſter, I. 
The two travellers were bu! juſt got into their firſt 
ſleep, when Nan the Cook, who happened to have a? 
noQurnal intrigue with the HoPler, ſlipped up to Wild- 
gooſe's bed- ſide. and, calling the Hoſtler two or three 
times in a low voice, diſturbed Wildgoole, who began 
to mutter {ome rapturous ejaculation in his ſleep; 
which Nan mi'iaking for the amorous expoſtulation off 
an impatient lover, began to diſrobe herſelf with great 
expedition; when, as ill luck would have it, one off 
the Waiters, being driven from his bed to make 
room for a Lawyer's Clerk, came into the room 
with a candle, and diſcovered poor Cooky half un 


dreſſed. She was an handſome, pl»mp girl, of abou | 
twenty-five ; but, from the conftant heat and unctuoui * 
ſteams of the kitchen, her co Hlexion had more of th . 
ruddy bronze of an Italian peri than the pale deliſpedi 
cacy of a Northern beauty. However, ſhe was agreeſſftick 


able enough to the grots appctite of an Hoſtler, and 
as the Waiter imagined, to hat of a Modern Saint 
for Wildgooſe, being now awaked (notwithitandingy go 
the ſurprize which he expreiſed at ſeeing ſuch compar a 
at his bed-fide, and the angry rebukes wiich he mad ha 
uſe of for this intruſion), tie Waiter formed conjeſ thi, 
tures by no means fayyuuabie to his virtue, Poor N bis 
ry he ſome mittake, co !-ted ker looſe robes, al. ,,. 
urried down itairs as fait as h could; and the Wait == 
with her: at the bottom o! the ſtairs, they nc: t * 
Hoſtler, who, baving heard ſome body go up into vit 
uſual apartment, ſuſpected the miſtake, The W his 
told him. that he had caught Nan in bed wich 'M me, 
«© Methodiſt Preacher ;” wich though he did not is + 
tirely believe, yet it ſo far rouzed his jealouſy, ber and 
ca'My, 
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heartily joined with the Waiter in publithing the ſtory 
the next morning. 


e 
e 
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. 
An Apparition. 


UGWELL, being thoroughly fatigued, and 
pretty well feepec in Welſh ale, nere waked 
uring the above tranſaction : but, ot oe 9'clock, 
rhea the whole houſe was quict, and he hid 2 Ettle 
ſt WMWatisfied the importunate demands of Nacute, E was 
e 2 u:bed by ſomething at the feet of his hel; when, 
d- Ppening his eyes, he diſcovered by the twili;-1t a molt 
nee Ppiabolical figure ſtanding upright before him. it was 
gan bout five feet high, of a grim aſpect, with eyes that 
epi glated like fire, a long beard, and a monſtrous pair of 
1 off Rorns. lo the name of the Father, the Son, and the 
eat Holy Gboſt,“ cries Tugwell, “ what art thou?” — 
e one Spectre made no other anſwer; but in an hollow 


nake one cried, “ whare? whare?” Jeriy, who mide no 
oom Youbt but it was the Devil, and chatitabiy iuppoſing 
unſhat his buſineſs was with the gentlemen of the Law, 
bout eplied, “ that, if he wanted the Lawyers, they lay in 
1092S the belt bed-chambers.” — The apparition, as if he 


f th: anted no other intelligence, took his cloven feet im- 
 del-Wrediately off the bed, and, like the Devil upon Two 
gre Wicks, went ſtumping down itairs again, and diſap- 
, anoeared, — I'ugwell, however, awaked his comp: 1uion 
Saint a great fright. © Maſter Wildgooſe! Maſter Wild- 
andi gooſe! ſays he; © for God's ſake awake: Lord 
MP2" have mercy upon us!” ſays he; „ the houle is 
mac haunted ; the Devil has juſt appeared to me, and is 
done this moment gone down ſtairs.” — Wildgooſe, though 
27 NY his diſcourſes he frequently talked of the Devil and 
es, aue power of Satan, yet did not really believe his viſible 
Walhpearance to mankind. He took this opportunity, 
ac: ever, of reminding Jerry,“ how tree he had made 
into with the Devil's name about ſo trifling an affair as 
his receiving money upon the road !'—** Lord have 
in "i mercy upon us!“ ſays Tugwell : to be ſure, that 
not is the reaſon of his appearance. Talk of the Devil, 
that Wand he will appear, | wiſhed the Devil might fetch 
heal V ox, II. D me, 
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« me, if I had taken above half a guinea ſince we came 
« from home ; and, to be ſure, I have received three 
« times as much from different people. But God for- 
« give me, and defend me from the power of Satan, 
« who is the father of lies.” 

Though Wildgooſe did not trouble himſelf about 
Jerry's perquiſites, he was ſorry to find, that, after fo 
much good inſtruction, he had made no greater pro- 
greſs towards perfection. He deſired him, however, 
„ to take another nap; for that the Apparitfon was 
« only a dream, or phantom of his imagination.” — 
«« The Fancy of a Magic Lanthern !” ſays — » © no, 
% no: I have ſeen a Magic Lanthern at E'ſham fair. 
« It was no Magic Lanthern,” ſays Tugwell; “ for 1 
© felt him, as well as ſaw him. He patted my legs 
« with bis cloven-feet; and he grew taller and taller, 
© as I looked at him, till his head reached the ceiling; 
„ and I heard' him walk down ſtairs: and, I am fure, WW « 
e the houſe is haunted by Evil Spirits; and I am for 
« leaving this place as foon as it is day light.“ 4 

Mr. Wildgooſe, who had been haunted by the Fleſh WW W 
(in the ſhape of a fat Cook), as Tugwell had by the W wi 
Spirit (in the ſhape of a Devil as he thought), and not i 
knowing what uſe the Drawer might make of ſuch an? 
iacident : being alſo impatient to get back to Glo- 
ceiter, for reaſons which the reader may probably 
onels at; took ferry's hint, and promiſed to ſet out 
by five o'clock, but deſired Tugwell to compoſe himſelt 
till that time: which Jerry promiſed to do: and Mr. 
W ildgooſe, being ſtill much fatigued, took another 
nap. 
Tugwell, however, could not feep ſoundly ; but, the i 
being waked again by the clock's ſtriking four, and il rer, 
haunted by the terrors of his fancy, he calls out againfMayai 
to his fellow-traveller, „ Maſter Wildgooſe! Maſter MWroon 
„ Wildgooſe!“ ſays he.—“ What is the matter now? thou 
lays Wiidgoole.—** O, nothing,” ſays Jerry; „I hadWang, 
«+ only a mind to let you know, that you har alrea 
„ but an hour longer to ſleep.” »— © Pugh!” f As 
Wildgooſe; “but you need not have waked me to te ſuſpe 
« me lo.” In c 
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The ſun, however, began now to dart his firſt rays 
through the lattice, and diſcovered the ballads on the 
walls of their bed-chamber. People alſo began to 
move about the inn, Wildgooſe therefore, and his 
friend Tugwell, thought it beſt to quit their beds, 
and decamp before the family were all (tirring. Jerry, 
= ſeeing his Maſter kneel down to his devotions, juſt 
& caſt up a ſhort ejaculation ; but thought it more to his 
Z purpoſe to examine the ſtate of his wallet ; which be- 
ing ſ pretty well exhauſted, he reſolved to repleniſh it 
with what he could get before they ſet out. 

b As they came down into the ſtable-yard, a great 
* ſhaggy be goat, drawn by the ſmell of Jerry's wallet, 
came running towards them; which Mr. Wildgooſe 
+ eſpying, immediately obſerved to his friend, “ that was 
the Ghoſt which had appeared to him in the night.“ 
Tugwell faid, “the Apparition had horns, and a beard, 
© © like the goat; but that he was as tall as the houſe, 
and walked upright upon two legs; and, he was 

% ſure, it could be nothing but the Devil himſelf,” — 
eſh MW Wildgoole did not ſtay to convince him; but, meeting 
the with the Tapſter, who had waited on them the preced- 


not { ing night, paid him for what they had had; yet not 
an before Tugwell had drunk a pot of ale, and furniſhed 
ou- his wallet with ſoine proviſion for their journey. 
bly 
out CHAT VT, 
_ Reception by the Parſon of Newport. 

J. | 
ther HOUGH Wildgooſe was not very ſolicitous 


about the ludictrous turn which the ſervants at 
but, the inn might give to bis adventure with the fat Cook; 
il yet, as he had promiſed Howel Hartis to hold forth 
again again that Cay at Cardiff, ani was vawilling to leave 
laſter toom for any ſuſpicion in the mind of his friend, he 
ow * Wthought it proper to call upon him at his loGgings ; 


I hadMand, though it was not yet five o'clock, he found him 
haviWalready up, and at his meditations. 
fa. As people who are good theinſelves are not apt to 


ſuſpect il] of others, Mr, Wi:dgo.;fe found no difficulty 
in convincing bis Brother Howel of his innocence. 
e would have perluaded Wildgooſe, however, not to 

D 2 quit 
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quit Cardiff fo abruptly : but, when he found him de- 
termined, he immediately took his ſtaff, and ſet out 
with the two Pilgrims towards Newport, a conſiderable 
town on the great road; where he promiſed to intro- FR 
duce Mr. Wildgoole to the Parſon of the pariſh, | 
« who,” he ſaid, © was a friend to their cauſe, and 
« had lent Mr. Whitfield his pulpit, when he lately 
6 yilited the principality of Wales.“ 

They arrived at Newport before ten o'clock, and 
accordingly waited upon the Doctor, who received 
them in a polite manner, and told them, “ as he was 
4 perſuaded of Mr. Whitfield's good intentions, and | 
„ knew alſo how fond people are of a new Preacher, 

« and what an impreſſion that very circumſtance often 

« made upon careleſs Chriſtians, he had indulged his 
© pariſhioners, for once, in hearing fo famous a man; 
« but that, in general, he did not at all approve of 
„ ſuch irregular proceedings. 1 

„ have already,” continued the Doctor,“ found f 
« the ill effe&s of my complaiſance to Mr, Whitfield. b 
« My own people, who are very well diſpoſed, ard f fi 
© who were. before entirely ſatisfied with my plain t! 
« doctrine, now, for ſooth, give out, that I do not ge 
* preach the Goſpel, becaute I do not always harp 
« upon the ſame ſtring, of the New Birth, Faith 
„ without Works, and the like. They alſo expect we Er 
© to have private meetings two or three nights in the pa 
„ werk, and compliment them with private expoſitiors ext 
„of Sc:ipture, extempore prayer, pſalm-finging, and af 
« what not; though, I really believe, if | were to give F Cot 
„them the very ſame ſermons in a private room, mit 
« lighted up with candles like a play-houſe, the very} #4 
„ novelty of the thing would content them for a while} vel! 
« az well as the beſt of your itinerant preachets.” mol 

Though the DoQor was not diſpoſed to enter inte Yon 
the views of our Spiritual Adventurers; yet, as be the 
kept an hoſpitable houſe, he entertained them with | 
good break aſt of coffee and hot rolls; after which 
Mr. Wildgooſe and Howel Harris parting with each 
other, the latter returned to Cardiff; and Wiidgoult 
with his fellow traveller, purſued their journey i 
Glouceſter. ; 
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CHAP, Vi. 
An agreeable Solitude. An Holy Family, in the Flemiſh 
Style. 


HOUGH Mr. Wildgooſe's principal view was to 
make the beſt of his way into the Notth, agree- 

ably to Mr. Whitheld's deſtination; yet his more iin 
mediate object was, to reach Gloucelter as ſoon as 
poſſible, both to confirm the diltrefſed Brethren there, 
and pethaps (in « ſubordinate degree) in hopes of ano- 
ther interview with Miſs Townſend before the leſt that 
place, as ſhe daily expected to do. However, as both 
Mr. Whitfield in his Journals, and alſo Howel Harris, 


bad repreſented the inhabitants of Wales as {weetly 
# prepared to receive the Goſpel (going frequently twen- 


ty miles to hear a ſermon) ; and as Howel had alſo in- 
formed him that there was a conſiderable Society efta- 
bliſhed at Monmouth, and had given him a letter to a 


2 ſubſtantial Tradeſman, who was the Chief Ruler of 
the Synagogue there; for thele reaſous, Mr. Wild- 
$ gooſe determined to take his route by the way of Mon- 
mouth. 


Though Monmouthſhire is now in ſome teſpects an 


4 Engliſh county, and is not ſo mountainous as many 


parts of Wales ; yet to thoſe whole travels have never 
extended farther then Hammerſmith or Brentford, or 
a few miles round the Metropolis, the roads in this 
county would not appear quite fo level as a Kidder- 


minſtet carpet. 


Accordingly, the two Pilgrims, after two hours tra- 
velling, had now jult ſurmounted a Monmouthſhire 
mole-hill, and weie come down into a romantic valley, 
on the banks of the Uſke, the coolnets of which, as 
the ſun was near its met idian, waz extremely refrething. 
After winding along the river's fide for about half a 


mile, they came in tight of a pleaſant village, at the 
foot of another hill, covered with hanging woods, 
hich formed a beautiful amphitheatre; in the centre 
of which the Pariſh-church, with its little ſpire, roſe 
amongſt ſome old pine-ttees; and the ruins of a Mo- 
naſtery, near which the river formed a natural caſcade, 


ſkewed, 
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ſhewed that the place had formerly been dedicated to 1 
devotion and ſolitude. Wildgooſe could not but ad- 
mire the ſequeſtered ſituation; and obſerved, “that, 
« if a true primitive ſpirit reigned amongſt theſe peo- 
« ple, they muſt be the happieſt of mortals.” 4 
The fiiſt cottage they came to was a tolerably neat 
one, and appeared the conſtant reſidence of peace and 
tranquility, A little wicket, painted white, led through 
a ſmall court to the houſe, which was covered with 
honey-ſuckles and ſweet-briar: the windows were 
glazed; and the chimney roſe, with a truly ancient 
Britiſh magnificence, two feet above the thatch. | 
As the load divided at the end of the village, Tug- 
well marched boldly up to the door, to enquire the 
way. On fo near an approach, however, they found. 
that Peace does not always refide in a cottage ; for their 
ears were ſaluted with the confuſed noiſe and fqualling 
of children; and a female voice, with a -Welſh ac- 7 
cent (which is always expreliive of anger), anſwered F 
Jerry, and bid him, “ go about his buſineſs ; that there 
* was nothing for him; and that they had beggurs 
* enough in their own pariſh,” —Jerry replied, ** that 
they did not come to beg, but to enquire the road F, 
„to Monmouth.” M 
A little curled-headed boy, with ſhoes and ſtockings , 
on, now opened the door; when they heard the fore- „ 
ſaid female exclaiming. Why do not you make haſte 
and ſcrape the bacon? I wiſh thoſe books were all . 
in the fire.“ Then, ſeeing Jerry's wallet on his F, 
ſhoulder, ſhe cried out, „that they never bought any 
„ thiog of Pedjars; that her own father, who was a F. 
„ gentleman born, kept a creditable ſhop at Newport . 
and ſhe would rot encourage people who travelled? 
about to the prejudice of the fait trader.” 4 
During this angry caclamation, Tugwell and Wild-“ 
gooſe had a full view into the kitchen; where, beſides 
the boy that opened the door, they ſaw four or hve 
more, and the poor woman far advanced in her preg-? 
nancy. The Maſter of the houſe, who was no others 
than the Vicar of the pariſh, was ſitting down in his band, 
and night-gown; but ſo far from being idte, that his 


eyes, his hands, and his feet, every limb of his poor 
an 
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and every faculty of his ſoul, were fully employed: 
aq. for he was reading a folio, that lay on a table to the 
at, right; was hearing his little boy read, who ſtood by 
eo. bim on the left; he was rocking the cradle with his 
foot; and was paring turnips, 
wind | As ſoon as he could diſengage his attention from this 
ang variety of employments, he roſe up, and with a 
uph | S ſtern air aſked the travellers, * what they wanted ?” 
ich Wildgooſe repeated Tugwell's queſtion, and defired to 
ere know, © which was the road to Monmouth ?”—The 
;ont Vicar told them, © they were come near a mile out of 
their way; but that, with proper dire tions, they 
ug- F © might eaſily recover the right road.” 


the $ Obſerving Wildgooſe, however, upon a nearer view, 
not to have the appearance of a common tramper, he 


= J aſked them, * it they would fit down al the dor, and 
ling „ refteſh themſelves a little in the heat of the day? 1 
ac. cannot deſite you to walk into the houſe,” ſays the 

oy Vicar; * for, amongſt the other comforts of matrimo- 
here ny, I have that of fitting my whole life in a wet 
gars * room, My wife, as you may perceive, is a very 
A good houſewife; but (unfortunately for me !) ſhe 
oa « has taken it into her head, that a wet houſe and a 
clean houſe are the ſame thing: ſo that, having only 

ings * one room to fit in, and that being waſhed every 
fore. morning, it is conſequently as you now lee it all the 


haſte year round,” 
Mr. Wildgooſe ſaid, “ he was ſorry to have given 
hi: “ him the trouble of this apology, as he could not 
accept of his invitation.” Tugwell, however, 
who ſeldom lighted an offer of this kind, ſaid, “ he 
“ would be obliged to the gentleman for a draught of 
ched . ſmall-beer.” The Vicar, therefore, hiafſelt 
took a cup, ſtepped to the barrel, which flood in a 
Wild- Hittle ſhed, or enclitical pent-houſe, and brought Jerry, 
efides In a literal ſenſe, ſome /mall-beer, the refreſhing liquor 


; cvell which he aſked for. 
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CHAP. VII, 
Ecclefiaſlical Pride in the Dioceſe of Landaf. 


HILST Tugwell was regaling himſelf with 

the aforeſaid potation, Wildgooſe repoſed him- 
ſelf upon the bench at the door; and, pointing to 
the ruins of the Monaftery, obſerved, ** that there 
« had been a Religious Houſe in his pariſh,”—" Yes,” 
ſays the Vicar, © there has been a Religious Houſe in 
the pariſh, I believe; but, I am ſorry to fay, it was 
« long before my time; for, I am afraid, at preſent 
« we have not one truly religious houſe in the pariſh,” 
A God forbid!” ſays Wildgooſe ; for, I dare ſay, 
«« Sir, you do your duty amongſt them,” —* Why,” 
ſays the Vicar, “ hope I do my duty as well as the 
« generality of my brethren; but am afraid, from 
« particular circumitances, it is not in my power to 
« do much good in my pariſh,” « How lo, Sir?” 
replies Wildgoole, ————* You know, Sir,” replies 
the Vicar, © that, at the Reformation, in Harry the 
« Fighth's time, when the revenues of theſe Religious 
«« Houſes, by the Act of Diſſolution, were granted to 
« the Crown, how ſlender a reſerve was made in ge- 
„ neral for ſerving the Pariſh-churches., Now, you 
«« may obſerve, Sir, that, after ſpending ſeven years 
« in tht Univerſity, and taking a Maſter of Arts de- 
«« gree, I am poſſeſſed of a little Rectory, of about 
« thirty pounds a year ; and of this Vicarage, which, 
« if I could make the moſt of it, might bring me in 
« near twenty more: now, each of theſe preterments 
« thele poor people conſider as a noble benefit ; and, 
„though you ſee, Sir, in what way | live, yet, be- 
« cauſe I am poſſeſſed of half a dozen ſpoons and a 
« filver tankard, they envy me, as living in princely 
« ſtate, and lording it over God's heritage; and, what 
« is worſe, as my whole income in this pariſh ariſes 
« from the {mall tythes, becauſe I cannot afford to let 
them cheat me out of half my dues, they repreſent 
me as carnal and worldly-minded, and as one who 
„regards nothing but the good things of this 
« lite, and who is always making diſturbances in the 
“ parlly, 


4 
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pariſh, And this prejudice againſt me prevents my 
doing that good amongſt them which I fincecely wiſh 
„ todo. One man has left his church, and walks 
« three miles to a Methodilt-meeting, becauſe I took 
one pig out of ſeven, as the Law direQs; another 
has complained to the Byſhop of wy extortion, be- 
„ cauſe | would not takeThree ſhillings and fix pence, 
in lieu of tythes to a large orchard, as my prede- 
„ ceſſor had done. In ſhort, Sir, here ate two Diſſen- 
4 ters in the pariſh, who give out that all tythes are 
: © remnants of Popery; and would have the Clergy 
> © conſiger meat and drink as types and ſhadows, 
# « which ought to have been aboliſhed with the Leviti- 
[cal Law,” 
Well, Sir,” ſays Wildgooſe, « I cannot but think 
« the ſituation of a poor Vicar particularly diſagtee- 
able, and that of the Clergy in general very much 
| « fo, in a temporal view. And, fince * all malice (as 
| © a polite writer obſerves) ariſes from an oppolition of 
S I © intereſts,” I think it is a pity, even upon that ac- 
© count, that things could not be put upon ſome dif- 
S WW © ferent footing between the Paltors and their flocks.” 
0 “ Why,” ſays the Vicar, © if it could be done with- 
u 
$ 


«> 


out too great a confuſion of property, I am ſure, 

I ſhould have no objection to it. And I have often 

thought, as things now are, to prevent that,odium 
Which every Incumbent muſt bring upon himſelf, 
t e whois under a neceſſity of diſputing with his pariſh 
» the rights of the Chuitch, a method might be con- 
n W* trived, to throw the burthen upon the Church itſelf, 
s inftcad of any particular Incumbent.” —* As how?“ 
i, WH fays Wildgooſe.— Why,” ſays the Vicar, „“ that the 
- W* Biſhop Rould be empowered, by a fund levied in 
a W* ſome manner on the Clergy of the Dioceſe (in pro- 
( portion to their income), to defend the rights of any 
at “ particular pariſh; which, by reference to ſome 
neighbouring gentlemen, or other lenient methods, 
* WH © 1 fhould think might generally be done without much 
it “ expence, and without involving a poor, miterable 
0 W* loncumbent in continual iquabbles with his pariſh, 
is and preventing him from doing that good which pro- 
de s bably he might otherwiſe do, But,” continucd the“ 
b. | D 5 Vicar, 
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Vicar, “there is no perfection to be hoped for in any 
% human inſtitutions; and, perhaps, an attempt to 
« remedy the preſeatmight be attended with (till greater 
« inconveniences,” S; 
I think,” ſays Wildgooſe, ** there can be no great- BY. 
« er misfortune than a 1 between a BY | 
* Miniſter and his congregation ; as it prevents all BY 
« probability of the people's receiving any ſpiritual ; 
« improvement, if the Clergy were to take ten times 
« thepains which they generally do.” 4 f 
« But pray, Sir,” continues Wildgooſe, © where is 
« that Methodiſt- meeting, which you mentioned? Is. - 
„it in our road to Monmouth ?”"———This enquiry” 
confirmed the Vicar in what he had before ſuſpetedF? 1 
from Wildgooſe's converſation, that he was a favourerÞ? 8 
at leaſt of the Methodiſt:. He told him, therefote, 


« that, if he wanted information of that kind, any! 4 
« of his pariſhioners would give him ample ſatisfacti- d. 
% on; and would, upon occaſion, leave the moſt ne- 1 
« ceſſary buſineſs, and walk twenty miles, to hear thepY 
„ extempore effuſions of an illiterate Mechanic,” 4 ww 
CHAP. IX. by 

Collefs an Audience. . 
UGWELL had by this time diſpatched his fmall ic 
beer, with a picce of bread and cheeſe, and 4 , 
int of ale into the bargain; for the Vicar's wife, barg e; 
ing (through her iniſtake) treated him at firſt with ung o r 
deſerved aſpetrity, was willing to atone for her rudeg a 


neſs by a ſuperfluous civility, eſpecially as, during her 
huſband's conference with Mr. Wildgooſe, Jerry had 
ſupplied his place, in rocking the cradle, paring turnips| 
and blowing the hre. | 
He was now, however, forced to leave the ſmell 0! 
the pot, being ſummoned to attend his Maſter, an 
proceed on his journey. In return for the Vicar's ct! 
lity, Mr. Wildgooſe took the liberty to exhort him 
** to endeavour the regaining his people's good- un 
© byſomelittle popular acts of beneficence, by telievt!; 
* the dillcefled, giving phyſic to the ſick, or, whe 
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he was obliged to exact his Eaſter groats from any 
very poor families, to give them a ſix-penny loaf in 
the place of it; and the like innocent ſtratagems: 


but above all, Sir,” adds Wildgooſe, “if the poor 
people had the true Goſpel earneſtly and affectionate- 
"7 « ly inculcated into them, I am convinced, all theſe 
„% worldly conſiderations Would entirely vaniſh; and 
you would dwell together in unity and love.”---The 


Vicar thanked Wildgooſe for his good advice; but 


* faid, “ he had already uſed his utmoſt endeavours to 
IJ «© regain the good-will of his pariſhioners; but was 
; © afraid nothing would ſucceed with people, who, to 
7 « fave a groat, would reſign their eternal ſalvation,” — 
The Vicar and the travellers then parted, with mutual 
good wiſhes. 


When the two Pilgrims came towards the end of the 


4 village, they obſerved an old Taylor fitting on his 
board, with ſpectacles on his noſe, and with more de- 
2 votion than harmony quavering one of Mr. Weſley's 


hymns, This was hint ſufficient for Wildgooſe to 


make further enquiry about the Society of Methodiſts, 


which the Vicar had mentioned. The Taylor told 
them, © there was a weekly meeting at a village about 


three miles farther ; but that this was not the night 
on which the Preacher came,”—Tugwell ſoon let 
him know, that his Maiter could ſupply that defect; 
and that, if it lay in their road to Monmouth, he 
4 © would give them a word of exhortation that even- 
ing.“ Upon this, the old Taylor, leaped nimbly 

off his board; and, leaving a ſuit of cloaths which he 
had promiſed to finiſh that evening, ſaid, he would 


* 


« accompany them, if it were as far again;” and im- 
mediately ran and communicated this intelligence to a 
Blackſmith, his next neighbour, who leaves the Far- 
mei's horſes half-ſhoed, and with like ſpeed acquaints 
the Farmer's wife, who was a zealous diſciple of theirs, 
She, ſlipping on her ſhoes and ſtockings, leaves her 
cows unmilked, and her child dangerouſly ill in the 


„cradle; and, with half a dozen more, who, upon 


ſpreading 
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ſpreading the alarm, had left their ſeveral employments, 
joined the devout cavaicade “. 

After many queſtions, who the gentleman was, and 
whence he came, they ſet forwards, and now marched 
chearfully along the valley; Wildgooſe making enqui- 
Ty into the ſtate of their fouls; and Tugwell enter- 
taining them with ſome accqunt of their adventures, 
and what he called perſecutions, which they had un- 
dergone ſince they entered upon their Miniſtry. 

The village whither they were bound, and where 
they ſoon arrived, was a conſiderable thorough - fare to 
Monmouth, and a populous place, The artival of a 
new Preacher was ſoon ſpread about the neighbour- 
hood; and there aſſembled, in half an hour's time, 
above two hundred people. When Wildgooſe (being 
always deſirons of attacking the Devil in his ttrong 
Rolds), having firſt refreſhed himſelf with what the 
houſe afforded, held forth at the door of a little inn, 
being mounted on an horſe-block, under a ſhady elm, 
which had long been ſacred to ruſtic jollity and tip- 
pling, and thoroughly perfumed with the incenſe of 
ale and tobacco. 


CHAT ©. 
Miracles and flight Perſecutions. 


S ſoon as Mr. Wildgooſe began to harangue from 
the horſe-block, ſome ſervants belonging to the 
Squire of the village, who was a very orthodox man, 
and no ſriend to theſe ſuperfluous acts of piety, began 
to make ſome dilturbance, and to beat a drum (that 
formerly belonged to tne Militia) ; which at fitſt a little 
embariaſſed the Orator : but he appearing much in 
earnelt, and a majority of the company being more in- 
clined to be attentive, they ſoon ſilenced thele ſcoffers; 
and Wildgooſe proceeded in his harangue. 
A conſiderable part of the congregation were ſeated 
on an oichard-wall, which faced the public-houle ; 
and 


® Such was the active zeal of the laſt Century : 
« The Oyfter-woman lock'd her fiſh up, 
« And trudg'd away, to cry, No Biſhiepg !” Hop. 
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and whilſt Wildgooſe was declaiming with great vehe- 
mence, to an attentive audience, in praiſe of humility 
and ſelf-denial, and had juſt aſſured them, „that he 
«© who humbled Limſelf ſhould be exalted,” the whole 
wall on which they fat, being built of looſe ones, 
fell flat to the ground, not one of them crying out, or 
altering his polture; nor was there the leaſt interrup- 
tion, either in the vehemence ot the Orator, or in the 
attention of the audience “. 

But their tranquility was ſoon diſturbed by a phamo- 
menon of another kind. A poor fellow of a neigh- 
bouring hamlet (who uſcd to be always quarrelling 
with his neighbours, but who had been greatly affected 
by hearing Mr. Weſley preach two or three times), 
came galloping through the ſtreets, upon a little po- 
ney, about the ſize of a jack-afs, hallooing and ſhout- 


ing, and driving men, women, pigs, and children, be- 
+ fore him. He was without an hat, with his long red 
hair hanging about his ears; and, ſtaring wildly he 
rides up to Wildgooſe, crying out, “ Got bleſs you! 


« Maſter Weſley; hur is convinced of iin; and Gut 


has given hur revelations, and viſions, and prophe- 


« cies; and has foretold, that hur ſhall be a king, and 


= * tread all hur enemies under hur feet f.“ 


As the preaching was interrupted by this poor man, 


© ſome of the company told Wildgooſe, „that he had 
been almoſt mad ever ſince he bad heard Mr. Welley 
„ preach.”—\Mad !” quoth Wiidgcole; „“ with all 
| © that hear me this day were not only almoſt, but alto- 
: © gether as mad as this poor Countryman. No,” ſays 
he, © theſe are the true ſymptoms of the New Birth; 
and he only wants the obſtetric hand of ſome Spiri- 
| * tual Phyſician, to relieve him from his pangs, from 
| © thefe ſtruggles between the Fleſh and the Spirit.” 
He then deliced thoſe who were ſtrong in faith to 
* wreſtle in prayer for the poor Enthuſfialt; but he left 
them to wreltle by themſelves; and, without waiting 
for the event of their application, galloped off again 


upon 


Mr. Weſley's Journal, 1740, 
t lbid, 7 » 
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being no friend to the cauſe, inſiſted upon an indemni- 


having got a raſher of bacon with bis eggs, and ſmoal 
„ e 
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upon his Welſh tit, hallooing and whooping, and as 
frantic as before, 

The preachment being ended, Tugwell, who had 
been vaſtly taken with the ſinging of hymns, which he 
had heard at Briſtol, thought he might venture, in a Þ 
country place, to exhibit a ſpecimen of his own talent! 
at Plalmody, and give out the Pſalm; though Jerry's F 
voice was as unharmonious as the falling of a fire. 
ſhovel upon a marble ſlab. Both his muſic and appear- 
ance, therefore, were fo far from any thing of devoti- | 
on or ſolemnity, that the Squire's ſervants, who had FJ | 
been awed to ſilence by the vehemence of Wildgoole's ? 
eloquence, could now hold out no longer. But one 
of them began again to beat on the drum; and another i 
diſcharged two or three addled-eggs, which he had 
brought for the purpoſe, at Tugwell's head ; one of 
which flying directly into the aperture of Jerry's ex- hb. 


tended jaws, the unſavoury odour of the rotten eggs, m 
and Jerry's reſentment of the indignity offered to af m 
man of his fancied importance, threw the whole con-] te 


gregation into confuſion, and ſoon after diſperſed the 
aſſembly. 

Wildgooſe now began to reflect upon the eſcape hi;Þ 
audience had from the tumbling wall, and to bleſs Go! 
for what he fancied ſo miraculous an atteſtation. to the 
truth of his Miſſion. But the Farmer, who owned the“ 
orchard, conſidered the affair in a different light ; and, . 


fication; and made poor Wildgooſe pay five ſhillingsÞ* 
and fix pence for dilapidations, 
As the evening now came on, and the two Pilgrims: 
were much fatigued with their early riſing and long 
walk, they thought it beſt to ſet up their ſtaff at the 
public-houſe where they had preached. Tugwell, in“ 
deed, complained likewiſe of having been pelted witi 
addled-eggs. But his Maſter exhorted him, “to count 
« it all joy, that he met with theſe divers temptations. Þ 


. . IT) * 8 ö 1 more 
« ſweet again this half-year,” —Tugwell, however 
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ed his pipe, was tolerably well pacified ; whilſt Wild 
gooſe went about, giving ſpiritual advice to diff er en 
parts of the family: and then the two friends retired 
to their repoſe. 


CHAS, AL 
Reception at Monmouth. 


HE ſun had been riſen about an hour, when 

Wildgooſe ſprang from his bed; And, it being 
likely to prove a very hot day, ſoon rouzed his fellow- 
traveller, and ſet out for Moninouth. Tugwell, however, 
could not leave an houſe of entertainment without lay- 
ing in ſome proviſion for the journey of that day, 

In all his travels, indeed, | wor never wanted a ſub- 
ſtantial reaſon for making a good meal, and filling his 
belly. In the morning, it was a maxim with him, to 
make ſure of a good breakfaſt, for fear they ſhould not 
meet with a dinner. When dinner-time came, he pre- 


tended to be more hungry than ordinary that day, be- 
2 cauſe they had bteakfaſted before their time; and at 
night he would obſerve, that his journey had got him 


an appetite, and he never was /o hungry in his life be- 
fore: though, if Wildgooſe had attended to his imper- 
tinence, he had probably made the like apologies every 
day ſince they came from home. 

As their road lay through ſhady lanes or green mea- 
dows, they made pretty good ſpeed ; and, without any 


inge] thing worth recording, arrived at Monmouth early in 
the afternoon. 


When Mr, Wildgooſe had found out the Tradeſ- 
man, who was one of the Fraternity, to whom Howell 


ef Harris had given him. letters of recommendation, he 


delivered his credentials The man, caſting his eye 


over the letter, and finding Wildgooſe's buſineſs, re- 


$ ceived him at firlt with ſome little coolneſs ; and ſaid, 


„they had of late had ſo many /trange Preachers, 


that the credit of their Society had ſuffered greatly 
by their indiſcretions.” But, peruſing the letter 
Tg more carefully, and finding that Mr. Wildgooſe was 
no common itinerant, but a man of ſome fortune, and 


: particularly delegated by Mr, Whitfield, he — his 


, 
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ſtyle, and, by way of apology for the ſuſpicions he 


had expreſſed, related the following incident, which " 
he ſaid, had lately happened in that netghbourhood. 

« A genteel young man,” ſays he, came down We «© 
« from , anal who pretended to have been a Preacher WW © 
« at one of Mr. Weſſey's Societies. He preached fre- 


« quently at Monmouth; and was well received in a 

« gentleman's family in the neighbourhood, who were 

« religiouſly diſpoſed. The gentleman had a daughter, I 

„ whom he was upon the point of marrying, to great 
„advantage, to a perſon of ſuperior fortune; and 6 
« the alliance would have made two families extreme- 


« ly happy. int 
„This Itinerant, however, finding the young lady IF litie 

« rather indifferent in her affections for this gentleman, in t; 
„ who was, indeed, fourteen or fifteen years older to a 
than hetſelf, perſuaded her, that ſhe could not in bout 


* conſcience give her hand without her heart; and that 
« it was a kind of legal proſtitution, to diſpoſe ot her 
« perſon merely for the ſake of a genteel ſettlement in 
« the world, and the like; eſpecially to a man, whom 
« he repreſented as no Chriſtian, becauſe he did not 
* frequent their Religious Soctery.” 

“ In ſhort, to prevent her yielding to the importy- 
« nity of her friends, and even to the commands of 
her father, he perſuaded the young lady to march 
&« off with him into Ireland, which was his native 
« country, and where he had been a t neyman- 
« barber, and came to London in that cap ity. But, 
« by ſtequenting Mr. Weſley's Taberinac'c for a few 
« months, he had learned a few Sciiptu:e-pliraſes, 
« which, by virtue of a modeſt aſſutance, he retailed 
« to us in the country with great applauſe ; though, 
it is to be feared, he had no true Faith, nor, indeed, 
© any Religion at all in his heart. And this affair 
« has brought a great ſcandal upon our Society, 
and given too juſt occaſion for our adverſaries to 
« blaſpheme. | 

However, Str,” continues the Tradeſman, “I hope 
«« a gentleman fo well recommended will contribute to 
« jetrieve our credit ; and I will acquaint the Brethren 
« with 
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« with your arrival, and I hope you will this evening 
« give a word of exhortation at my houſe,” 
Wildgooſe ſaid,” ** he would do his beſt, as God 
% ſhould give him utterance; but would go to the inn 
for an hour or two, to reſt and refreſh himſelf, and 
about ſeven o'clock would meet the Society.“ 


CB AT AI 


A Stranger introduced to our Hero, 


UR two Pilgtims went to a ſecond-rate inn; 
; () where, whilſt Wildgooſe was eating ſome dinner 
in the parlour, Tugwell had publiſhed the good qua- 
lities and preſent occupation of his Maſter (over a pipe) 
in the kitchen, This my Landlord had communicated 
to a young Officer, who was quartered there, and was 
© lounging in the bar, and whom mine Hoſt, for the 
good of the houſe, contrived, as often as he could, to 
introduce to his company, to make one at a bottle of 
vine, or a bowl of punch. 
This young man, however, had reaſons of a more 
; {ſerious nature, for wiſhing to converſe with a man of 
Mr. Wildgooſe's chatadter and pretenſions; and wil- 
Jingly conſented to the Landlord's propoſal, of being 
introduced to this devout Itinerant. As ſoon, there- 
fore, as Wildgooſe had finiſhed his light repaſt, the 
Landlord told him, “ that a young Officer, who was 
„ quartered there, would be glad to diink a glaſs of 
% wine with him.” — Wildgooſe 1eplied, © if the gen- 
"© tleman defired it, he ſhould be very glad of his com- 
% pany; though he could not promiſe to drink much 
* wine with him.“ 
Accordingly, there was introduced a tall genteel 
Young man, in his regimentals, who, throwing himſelf 
into a Chair, and laying down his hat, with a ſmart 
ockade, upon the table, unbuckled his ſword-belt, 
and hurled his ſword, with ſome indignation, acroſs 
he room, crying out, Thus let the weapons of war 
( periſh * 
Wildgooſe was a little diſmayed at this frantic beha- 
our, and ſtared at him with ſilent aſtoniſhment ; when 
be Man of war, looking wildly ia his face, exclaimed, 
again, 


_— km 


AX” pow WO — — — N 


ww 0 


66 THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE. 


again, with an air of diſtraQion, * Zounds! Sir, ci 
« you give any relief to a ſoul that is haunted by Fr. 
4 ries?” —_** Come, Sir,” ſays Wildgoole, do not del. 
« pair of God's mercy, whatever your caſe may be: 
% Nil deſperandum, Chriflo duce. ' Never be cat 
% down, whilſt you have Chriſt for your guide. 
„ hope thele are favourable ſymptoms of the New 
4% Birth,” —** New Birth! Sir: God forbid! What! be 
« born again! It is my misfortune that I ever wa 
© born at all. z 


« Why was I born with ſuch a ſenſe of Virtue, 
« So great abhorrence of the ſmalleſt Guilt ; 
« And yet a ſlave to ſuch impetucus Paſſion !f” 


As he was thus ranting in Heroics, Wildgooſe en] & n 
deavoured to comfort him. “ Come, Sir,” ſays be li 
« the firſt Pep to converſion is, to be convinced of ſnfÞ$ ge 


© as | hope you ate: but, that | may be able to ad le 
« minitter a proper remedy, let me know the nature d ſc 
«. your diſeate.“ 'S 2 

« Well, Sir, if you have patience to liſten to a lon I | 
« ſeries ot irregularity and guilty pleaſures, I will gig th 


6% the beſt account of myſelf that 1 can ; as it is afY ex 


„ ways ſome relief to the miſerable, to lay open theif to 
„ piiefs, where they can do it with ſafety, as I am con far 
« vinced | may to a man of character, though you pre 
are a ſtranger to me, and I have been guilty of mu for 


* der; nay, parricide, I believe; adultery, and wif 
„% not.” —** Well, well, ſo much the better,” 1a pri 
Wildgooſe; “ the more wicked and abandoned vo wr: 
% have been, the more likely you are to be convince tim 
« of fin, But pleaſe to favour me with the particula and 
of your tranſgreſſion,” The ſtranger then began tio 
following narration, 31 
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CHAP. XIII. 
The Adventures of Captain Johnſon. 


Y father,” ſays the Captain, „was a Mer- 
chant in London; where for ſome years he 


carried on a conſiderable trade: but, his health de- 


© 3: 


0 
1 
4 
0 


. 


en- 


clining, and having only one hopeful ſon (the wretch 
whom you here behold), he early in life retired 
from bulineſs. I was bred up at Weltminſter ; and 
paſſed through the ſchool, [| believe, with ſome de- 
gree of credit; and was ſent to the Univerſity with 
the character of an excellent Claſſick. 

„My father, hearing that my parts and ſprightly 
genius had introduced me to the beft, that is, the 
moſt expen/ive company in the place, gave me very 


bes liberal appointments ; of which | made a very un- 
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generous uſe : for, inſtead of improving myſelf in 
learning, or any valuable accompliſhment, the only 
ſcience, in which | made my progreſs, was that of 


Te. — 


a ref ned luxury and extravagance. And +23* ort, 
I wav guilty of ſo many irregulacities, tha“ NR 
the Governors of the Univerſity were unw.. „ 
expehme, yet they privately admoniſhed my father 
to remove me from a ſituation, of which 1 was fo 
far from making any proper uſe, that it muſt foon 
prove equally deſtructive to my health and to my 
fortune, 
« My father, who was too fond of me, thought it 
prudent to appear ignorant of my bad conduct; and 
wrote me word, * that, as I had probably, by this 
time, made a tolerable proficiency in polite learning 
and philoſophy, he was willing to finith my educa- 
tion by letting me make the tour of Europe.” 
„ Accordingly, with no other Governor than an 
honeſt Swiſs, who ſerved me in the double capacity 
of a Tutor and a Valet, I ſet out upon wy travels; 
to make my obſervations upon the laws and cuſtoms, | 
thac is, to learn the vices and ſollies, of all the na- 
tions in Europe. 
During my ſtay at Paris, I became intimate with 
an Englith gentleman of ſome diſtinction, who was 
« ſettled 


N 
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« ſettled with his family at R in Nermandy 
„ whither, in conſequence of a preſſing invitation, WY b. 
« accompanied him ta ſpend part of the fummer. 1. 
« both he and his Lady were fond of company, I wif 5; 
«« ſoon introduced to people ot the beſt faſhion, of 
« both ſexes, in that province. | | 

« There was a young | ady of great beauty, M 1; 
« wife of one of the Members of Parliament of 


— 
8 


- 
* 


« R „who was the moſt frequently of cf þ, 
% party. She had a gaiety in her temper, and a oY © 
« quetry in her behaviour; but not wore than is con{'$ th 
& mon in the married women of that nation.“ —* AL FS f 
cries Wildgooſe, I am afraid, what you call by i); pt 
« ſoft names of gaiety and coquetry, are the lulis it 
„the fleſh, under a ſpecious diſguiſe ; and that 119 « 


« French are an adulterous and ſinſul generation.” ho 
« [| am afraid they ate,“ ſays the Captain; and * 

« queſtion whether the inhabitants of this iſag ;, 
« are in that reſpect much inferior to their neige f 
* bours on the Continent hut to proceed in u he 


K. 5 he 
* I ow 
. ne 

The Adventures of Captain Johnſon cont in led. bu 
ho 

6 ADY Ruelle (which was this Lz1y's nant Y 
6c had been ſomething paiticule:, as I fanciep in} 


« in her behaviour to me. One evening, as We welfY an 
« walking in the garden of my friend's houſe, with ri 
« large party of polite people, we fouud oniſelves i wi 
« ſenſibly got into a private walk, detached from u th; 
„ reſt of the company. Monſieur Anglois,' fays La co 
« Ruelle, © | long to ſee Londtes, and wiſh | c, 
«© meet with an opportunity of going over into Eh du 
„ land. —As | thought this nothing more than u to 
« meaning chit-chat, 1 imagined the moit prope! .o 

*« ſwer I could make her Ladyſhip was, that I ſhovif ten 


„be very happy in ſhewing her our Metropolis; a4 
* wiſhed I might, ſome time or other have that f anc 
„ nour,'—She replied, with a ſigh and languiſhing 2 
« © Ah! I with, Monfieur, you were ſincere in tho 
5 profeſſions.— The manner in which ſhe ſpoke tn} 

66 ſurprizy 


— 
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ſurprized me a little; yet, as a man of gallantry, 
| could not but repeat my acknowledgments of the 
honour ſhe did me, and offer to conduct fo fair a 
Lady through the world, if ſhe would permit me, 
She then declared, * that ſhe was ſerious in her in- 
tentions;' but {as ſome company now walked to- 
wards us) ſaid, + ſhe would explain herſelf more at 
large when the had an opnortunity.,” 

6 Cody Ruelle ſpoke no more to me that night: 
but, the next time we met, ſhe took occaſion to let 
me know, * that her huſband uſed her extremely ill ; 
that ſhe had taken a fancy to we the firl! time ſhe 
ſaw me; and would put herſelf, and ten thoufand 
pounds flerling, in money and jewels, into my hands, 
if I would accept of the offer.“ | 

« Though | was ſtartled at ſuch a propolai, it flat- 
tered my vanity ſo agreeably, that, without refleRt- 
ing on the conſequences, I affeQed to receive with 
rapture and gratitude fo charming an overture. 

« Not to be too minute in this detai!, ſhe had laid 
her plan; and was determiued, I found, to make 
her elcape from a Maſquetade-ball, to which we 
were invited, near the ſuburbs of R , the 
next night but one; when ſhe knew alſo, that her 
huſband would be engaged the whole evening from 
home, I had time enough to deliberate upon the 
wickedrels and the danger of this expedition; the 
injury | was going to do the gentleman ker huſband z 
and the diſhonour I ſhould bring upoa my Engliſh 
friend, who had introduced me to them : but, tired 
with the glory and gallantiy of the action (as things 


then appeared to we), | was blind to eveiy other 
conſideration, 


The next morning, therefore, I fent my truſty 


Swiſs to Dieppe, with ordeis to get a veilel ready 
to ſail ata minute's notice. 
*« Onthe night appointed for the Maſquerade, about 
ten o'clock, Lady Ruelle appeared, dteſſed like a 
young gentleinan, in a fort of hunting ſuit or green 
and gold, and adorned with no leſs than five thou- 
land pounds-worth of diamonds, which the had 
* contrived 
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© contrived to borrow of her huſband's relations, under 
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pretence of this Maſquerade-ball, 


„My ſervant had got the poſt-chaiſe ready, under 
a mount at the corner of the garden-wall : and, after 
ſupper, when the company were ſeparated into 
parties, Lady Ruelle and I eaſily contrived to give 
them the ſlip. I let myſelf down; and the Lady, 
with great courage and alacrity, threw herſelf into 
my arms. I put her immediately into the carriage; 
and we drove off, attended only by the Poſtilion, 
and by my Swiſs armed with a carbine, with great 


expedition, for Dieppe. 


C HAP. XV. 
The Adventures of Captain Johnſon continued. 


S the diſlance, I believe, is not above tea 
leagues, or about thirty miles, we ſhould pro- 


bably have reached Dieppe without any inter- 
ruption: but, upon our coming into a foreſt, wher: 
the road divided, our Poſtilion drove us ſome miles 
out of the way, before he pretended to have diſco- 
vered his miſtake, We had juſt recovered our 
route, when we were overtaken by three men, well 
armed, who charged us to ſtop, in the King's name 
I had time to cock both my piltols ; and my ſervant, 
who was a bold fellow, bid them produce their cre- 
dentials ; which he received upon the end of hi: 


carbine, but ſhot the poor fellow dead upon the 


ſpot ; the other two, like cowards as they were, fled 
with great precipitation ; and we proceeded without 
any turther molei'ation to Dieppe, I there dil- 
miſſed the Poſtilion, after preſenting him with th: 
poſt-chaiſe, which I had bought, for his faithful 
ſervice; though it appeared afterwards that he had 
betrayed us. 

„When we came to the harbour of Dieppe, wt 
found the ſhip, which my ſervant had betpyken, 
riding at her cable's length, ready to fail When 
we came on board, the Maſter of the veſſel de. 
manded our paſs-ports, I produced one for myle! 


and for my ſervant; but, when he found I had none 


« ft 
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« ſor the young gentleman in green and gold, he ſhook 
« his head, and refuſed to fail, I immediately cocked 
« my piſtol, and threatened to ſhoot him through the 
« head, if he perſiſted in his refuſal. He taid, I might 


do as I pleaſed; but, if he carried off that young 


# gentleman, whom he ſuſpected to be a perſon of 
* conſequence, he ſhould be hanged the moment he 


returned to France.“ I was not yet ſo abandoned as 
to take away the life of an honeſt man, upon ſo 


& flight a provocation. After trying him again, there- 


fore, with a round ſum of money, to no purpoſe, 
we were forced to hire another chaiſe, and reſume 


our journey by land; and proceeded to Boulogne. 
; « Being come the next day within a a few miles of 
that city, we were again overtaken by a man, whom, 


from his particular drels, I knew to be an emiſſar 


of the Police. He made a pauſe, ſurveyed us all 


with an eager attention, and then made off, poſt- 
haſte, towards Boulogne. As ] gueſſed his intention 
was to apply to the Magiſtrates of that place, and 
to take us into cuſtody; I therefore ordered the 
chaiſe to halt a little, and with Lady Rouelle's per- 
miſſion, got out, mounted my fervant's horſe, chang- 
ed part of my dreſs with him, and rode on tull- 
ſpeed, to reconnoitre how matters were likely to go 
in the City. 

« When I came thither, I found the guards drawn 
out, and, with drums beating, patrolling the ſtreets. 


{ 1 enquired for one of the principal inns; at the 


door of which I met by accident a young Engliſh- 
man, whom I knew to have been a ſchool-fellow at 
Weſtminſter, though he did not recolle&t me. He 
immediately told me, by way of news, © that the 
town was in an uproar, in expeCtation of ſeizing an 
Engliſh gentleman, who had carried off a Lady of 
the firſt quality from R ; and that he would 


be ſecured the moment the chaiſe came within the 

gates of the city,” 

Upon this intelligence, I immediately rode back 

as falt as I came; and, holding a council with my 

dwiſs and the Poſtilion, we reſolved to turn back out 

of the great road, and go to a ſmall fiſhing- town, 
ka where, 
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for hiring a veſſel than at any of the more conſider. 


« When we came thither, I ſoon met with a petty 
commander of a fiſhing-boat, who, for a ſmall ſum 
of money, readily agreed to corvey us the next day 
to Brighthelmſtone, But I, fooliſhly enough, pulling WM «- 

out a purſe of fifty louis-d'ors, which I offered him « 

if he would fail immediately, at the fight of ſo e- 

traordinary a ſum, the fellow began to be alarmed; ÞY «- 
and then demanded our paſs-ports, which he had. 
never thought of before. I again produced thoſe {M« | 
for myſelf and my ſervant ; and ſhewed him a written M« | 
paper, as a paſs-port for the Lady, As the man M« 
could not read, he ſaid, * he would go with us to the 
Curé, or Miniſter of the pariſh, to have the paſs. Me: 
ports examined,” « tf 
„% The Cure had a gentleman-like appearance. I W« 
took him aſide, and told him, I would expreſs m 


ratitude to him, in any manner he ſhould name, if W « 
be would aſſure the Maſter of the veſſel, that the g. 
paſs-port was good, and prevail upon him to fail + b; 
immediately.“ The Curt replied, with a very ſerious . iv 


air, that he would not, for the whole world. abuſe d 
the confidence which his pariſhioners placed in him, 6 

by deceiving them in a matter of ſuch importance; tee 
but very politely offered us an aſylum in his houſe 
for that evening. As we had no alternative, ven 
gladly accepted the Curé's offer, that we might 
have time to Conſider what ſtep was next to be 


taken, 


Ru. 

CAA. l her 

The Adventures of Captain Fohnſon concluded. | 0 

| ad 

T was now the third night ſince Lady Rovelle f bene 
had been in bed; and, though the had ſlept her. 

a little in the poſt-chaiſe, ſhe could not but be ver! 4 
much fatigued: with much difficulty, therefo:e, IM of t 
prevailed on her Ladyſhip to go to bed. And having ot © 
myſelf fat up till about twelve o'clock with the he- © v 
neſt Cure, I lay down, and had juſt compoſed of 2 
64 fel '0L 
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( ſelf, on a ſettee in the parlour, when | was awaked 
. « hy an alarm, that the houte was belet by the Othcers 
« of tae Police. 

« As we had reaſon to apprehend this, we had 

© had taken Care to bairicade the approach, and were 
determined to fland a ſiege. There was no way 
that they could attack us, but from a little garden 
« near the patlour-window, I had armed my lervant 
„with his carbine, and myſelt with a pittol in each 
„hand; and ordered him to keep his fre as long 
„ as pollible; but he, having a fair mark at one of 
© them by the light of the moon, let fly, and kiiled 
him upon the ſpot. But four more tnmevit-ly | 
* marched up to the window, armed with blunder= 1 
* buſſes. I fired one pittol without effect. Upon {1 
which, they ruſhing in upon us immediately, and 
* threateriing to fire if we did not ſurrender, it 
* would have been madneſs to make any further re- 
„ ſiitance. 
« Lidy Ruelle and I were ſeized, and put under & 
guard till near the morning ; when we were placed 
back to back; and our hands bound hehind us, in & 
* tort of Covered wagon ; and in this manner convey= 
ed to R —. 

„ ady Rvelle, however, had the generoſity, at my 
* reque!tt, to flip her watch and a pearl necklace of 
conſiderable value into my Swifs's hands; with 
which, by my orders, he Contrived to make his 
eſcape into his awn country ; and this circumſtance 
was of great weight upon iy trial. 
could not but remark one particular in Lady 

* Ruelle, quite in the French flile, In the widſt of 
ber ditttels, her eves ſwimming in tears, ard when 
' ſhe could not but dread the coniequence of this 
| adyenture, ſhe runs up to the glaſs, 24 uits her 
gelle head-dteſs, and puts lome rouge, Ol TIS paint, upon 
ſlept her checks.” 
ve © Ah!” ſays Wildgooſe, „ thoſe are the works 
;e, [| of the Devil, the father of lies, and of every kind 
,ying ot deceit.“ p 
e ho- Well,“ continues Captain Johrſon, © upon our 
Im- mieal at E „I was lent a cloſe pitfoner tes 
ſel g Vor. II. E „the 
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the caſtle. From thence I was ſoon brought to m 
trial before the Parliament of R; and, as 0:8 


of their Members was the injured party, ſhould he 1 
been ſeverely dealt with, if they could have prov | | 
either the murders, or the robbery, directly up: 3 
me: but, as my ſervant was principal in the forme: 1 
and alſo the only witneſs of the latter, and he ha | 
made his eſcape; and as the Lady appeared rath 4% 


me; the chief party concerned ſeemed willing 
drop the further proſecution of the affair, eſpect!:! 
as my good friend at R had made a ve: 
powerful application, by means of our Ambaſſady 


more culpable than myſelf, having really 2 
| 
i 
p 
| 


«© at the Court of Verfailles So, after ſome lit 
« confinement, I was diſmiſſed, with orders to qu 
* The kingdom in three days time; with which Wl © 
&* chearfuily complied: and the poor Lady was imm od 
« giately diſpatched to a convent. W 
% Upon further enquiry into the cauſe of | ys 
« Lady's violent :cfolution, I ſound ſhe had a fuſpicic ſti, 
„ of the moſt horrid kind, that her huſband, who »: wt 
much older than herſelf, had an intrigue with IM Pe. 
«© own mother.“ Mr 
Wildgooſe frarcd with tokens of horror. But, it 10 
ſome paule, —“ N:y, lays he, | wonder at nothir the 
4 of this kind; for we are. all by - nature 1n t: let 
„ ſame fate with the Gentiles of old, given up! ple, 
% vile affections, unnatural. jvits, and a repto e 
« mind, and to work all uncleanneſs with greec Thi 
60 neſs” call 
« Well,” {ys the Captain, “I am not yet come: 4» a 
« the mo! material part of my ſtoty, eſpecially tv 7 
& as my Own tempore| Intereſt is concerned : for ACC 
« my arrival in England, | icund my wicked cout.“ 
« lite bad contributed to ſhorten my father's daye, i % mo 
„ my extravagance g catly diminiſhed his fortune 6+ 
c he was dead; and, initead of affluence which 1 1 
« always depended upon, he had left but about t Wir 
« thouſand pounds, to ſupport me and a mother, oy Vic 
„is now but a middle-aged woman, though, | ia + 
& prict and vexation, become very lickly and Inf., 52 


R | 
66 V vat! 
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« Not to be tedious, I found myſelf in immediate 
poſſeſſion of no more than five hundred pounds ; 
with which I purchaſed a Lieutenancy, and am now 
doing penance in country quarters, ftrutting about 
in my red coat and cockade, but really a prey to me- 
lancholy, and tortured with feflectigg upon thoſe 
vices which have brought me ſo early in life to this 
wretclied ſituation.” 


r 
A Temporary Converſion. 


APTAIN Johnſon having finiſhed his narration, 
Mr. Wildgooſe bid bim, not deſpohd; that 
Providence often brought about our conveiion by 
ſevere trials; and me, it was A maxim Nen them, 
The blacker the Sinner, the brighter the Saint. But,“ 


VS he, © TI am going to meet a Society of true Chri- 


ſtians ; where, I make no doubt, you will tn. | thoſe, 
who have been as wicked as yourſelt, now full of 
peace ard joy. And, I ?fture you, Sit, I tave heard 
Mr. Whitfield often fay, * that he bad rather preach 
to a copgtegation of Publicans and Harlots, or what 
the world wa y call Whores and Rogues, x wk to a 
let of mere nominal Chriſti ans, or good let o! peo- 
ple, as they are called, who flatter themſelves that 
tney need no repentance, 

The Captain faid, „that, although he ſhould be 
called a Methodiſd, ald. was really invited to dance 
at a fort of Welſh aflewblv, ke would accompany 
Vir. Wildgooſe, by his leave, to their Society.“ 
Accordingly, having fat together till near fever 
cock, Mr, \Vilgoole took Captain Johnſon with him, 
ended by bj s friend Tugwell, to the Tradelinnn's 
uie ; Where he found a pretty large congregation 
lembled in an upper room, over his warehoule 1: 
Far den. 

Wildgooſe harangued upon the uſual topics with 
eat pathos ; and, as ſeveral people round im bed 
d groaned, and even wept, the Captain fond ume 
If vartoully affected, ſometimes inclined to laugh, 
other times to cy: but what he found wot conta- 


E 2 gious 
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gious were, the tears of a very pretty giil, a Groce!', 
daughter, who fat near him, with whom the Cap: ain 
would have been glad to have compared his feel:ng 
and experiences; for, thongh he was probably Grows 
in the compunctions which he had diſcovered in con 
verling with Mr. Wildgoole, yet, when the pallionM,' 
have got (trength by long indulgence, they are nov! 
immediately to de ſubdued, but are apt again to take; 
fire upon approaching a tempting object: nay, as twenty. 
or thirty of the molt zealous of them were defiroulM;* 
(according to a common practice) of ſpending Wk 
night in the Soctety-room, the Captain fayed among! 
them for ſome time, and was thought to have beet ſuh 
made a complete convert by this young female diſcipe her 

As Mi. W. :Idgoole. however, had been vp early i he 
the mothing. and was fatiyved with the toils of th 
day; he h.miclt, abovt eleven o'clock, lay dow: 
upon a bed thut was offered him by the pious Trace 
man; and Pugwell's devotion was fo far from |: 
ing enthuſtaſtic this evening, that, before Wildgodl 
had done p:eaching, he had fallen aſleep in the core 
of the room. 

But, about two in the morning, Mr. Wildgod 
was Make.“ by a confuled noite, as if a nunibe 
of men were putting to the fwoid, He went up in 
the Socicty-toom, where the people had worked ther 


{c;jves up io fuch a pitch of religious phrenzy, thi g 
ſome were fallen proftiate upon che fle or, {creamy E! 
Any roaring, and beating their breails, in agonies F 
remorſe for their former wicked lives; others wee une 
ſinging kynins, leaping and exulting in extaſies of ih 4 
that their firs Ce forgiven them. Amongt! the ont h 
theie was a little boy . of three years old, who | ple; 
caught the infection, and actcd the Sinner with gg, 


much appearance of contrition as the belt of he for 

The uproar iacreaſed when Wildgoole came into i « 4 

100m, and began to pray with them: but Nature, b. __ 
ing now been ibtained to its height for ſome hui are 
ſubſided into a calm. Wildgooſe, therefore, diſu ate 
obe 
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mem with a ſhort exhortation, and lay down again till 
in morning, leaving I'ugwell to finith his night's reſt, where 
u be | 1d begun, upoa fome hop-facks in the corner of 
ne the atſembly-room. 
Js The Captain (he ound upon enqui:y) about eleven 
ou o'clock had conducted} home the Grocer's daughter, 
not whote father and mother had ſent for her; for, al- 
though thev indulzed her in going (with ſome other 
Poung pe. ple ) to the NI eting, they did not approve 
Jof thyte late nocturnal vigils, which weie frequentiy 
Iſolemnized by the walmer devotees. 

Amongſt others in this devout aſſembly, there was a 
ſubllantial Miles wife, who lived about a mile out 


In f town, that was rore zealous than any of them, 
y he intreated Mir, Vile Hole, e Hihle, to come 
ie home to her, and give her ſome pris * conſolation; 
lov (as Mr, \W hitheld, Vir. Welley, and other gentle- 


© men,” ſhe taid, „ had ſometimes done“ — When 
Vildgooſe found ſhe lived partly in the ivad ta— 
vards Glouceſter (whither he intended to ditect his 
ourſe in the morning}, he promiſed the good wo- 
an to call and take a breakfaſt with her about {even 


0 clock. 


114.0 
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. A warm Breakfaſt, concluded with cold Sauce, 

5 Ni 

(Ou ERRY Tugwell, having been diituthed by the 
es uproar in the night, no looner met his Matter in 
see norning, than he began to vgnt his indignation 
e tome warinth again the good people of lon— 
he Mouth, „ Gad-zookers “ fays he, © thefe Welth N 


10 8 joe are all mad, I think ; 1 aever heard tuch rant; pole 

it doings ſince [ was bora; a body Canaot ſlecp o'niguts 
the tor ein. 

uto! « Ah! ſerry, : rep! lies WII. gooſe, e this is a. glori- 
e, h ous time! theſe are the triumphs of Faith! thete 
nv are the true lymptoms of the New Birth! People 
ili ue never nearer to the Kingdom of Heaven than 
1 when they are mal, as you call it; and have nevec 
better reaſon to hope for Salvation, than when they 
ag teady to hang and drown thewlelves, l 
E 3 « But 


"ax 
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« But come, Jerry,” ſays he, a poor ſiſter is lz. 

bouring under the pangs of the New Birth, ad 
« wants our aſſiſtance. We muſt walk a mile or tro in 
« before breakfalt,”—** Walk a mile or two befor tn 
« break fat!“ fays Tugwell ; Why, I had no ſupper w 
« falt night; and my ſtomach is 1 empty, that I can 
« hardly walk at all without my breakfaſt. If th: £ ex 
« yourg woman is in /ahbour, the has more need of ii 
o midwiſe than our vilitance,” | thi 


As Wildgooſe, tlietetore, was takings leave of te the 
Tradeſman, 'Pugweil got a piece oi bread and chec!;, Wh wi 


and a cup of ale; and then they went to the inn, , cri 
call upon the Captain; but, hearing that, notwith. Will the 
ſtanding his fancied converſion, he had gone from tie Mi 
Religious Meeting to the piophane dancing attembly, WH for 
and had not been come to bed above to houts, the cra 
two Pilgrims ſet out upon their expedition. led. 

When they came to the mill, which was not ahore bei 
a mile out of town, they found a good breaktatt pre. ber 
pared for them by their kind hoſtets, the Miller's wife ſtre 
for, the Miller having ſet out early in the morning, the of 
good woman, who thought ſhe could not do too wuchMaſſil 
tor ſuch good people, had got ſome cakes baked arlof | 
buttered, and all other requiſites for a comfortabe dip 
dejeuns, And in this manner, with the addition ; | 
fome godly converſation, the poor woman frequent voie 

, - . . 7 

regaled herſelf; and always found herſelf more happ- fell 
than in the ſurly fociety of her moroſe huſband ; wi (ay 
happineſs ſhe aſcribed to the power of religion, rath:'* V 
than to its more probable cauſe, the vari-ty it intro“ cc 


duced, and to the comtoriable ſoothing dodtine of e i 
ing faved by Faith without Works. Ifello 

And, indeed, the Miller, though fond of his wie lude 
(who was much younger than himſelf, and a tolerabh the! 
handſome woman), and unwilling abſolutely to io ſeen 
her frequenting theſe pious Meetings; yet, as he vf ferec 
often, by this means, deprived of his corjugal cla ngWpoun 
and the company of his {pouſe, who (according toto h 
old Liturgy), ought to have been buxome both at alle 
and at bourd, he was generally out of humous vp! made 
theſe occalions; and could not forbear expteſſing ou! 


diſapprobation of the many Itinerants which came“ 
tl 
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che houſe, amongſt his workmen and ſervants. Theſe 
Y fellows, therefore, who were more in their Maſter's 
C intereſt than in that of their Miftrefs, laid a plot, which 
they knew would not diſpleaſe their Maſter, but 
W which, if he had been at home, he probably, out of 
regard to his wife, would not have {uifzred them to 
Y execute. 

Ihe neareſſ way, for the two Pilyrims to return into 
che great road, was through a me:dow, into which 
3 they wult pals over the Mill-ttream, by a narrow plank, 
8 which was laid acrols it. This plank the fellows con- 
trived to ſaw almoſt in two, on the under-hde. When, 
S therefore, the travellers had taken their leave of the 
Miller's wite, Wildgoole, leading the way, marched 
1 /oremoſt nimbly over the bridge ; which, though 1t 
cracked, did not entirely break down tiil he was land- 
ed; and Tugwell came upon the middle of it, who, 
N being a heavy-a—d Chtittian, and moreover encum- 
betred with his loaded wallet, fell plump into the 
ſtream, bawling out for help, to the no ſmall diverſion 
ol Jof the ſpectators. The men ran, however, to [erry's 
ven aſſiſtance with a feigned concern, and dragged him out 
aof the water; but took care that he ſhould firſt be 
ah! dipped into it conſiderably above the waiſt. 
The fright and the ſurptize at firſt took away Jerry's 
voice, that he could not vent his indignation. One of the 
15 {fellows handing him up his wallet, © 'Sblood ! Hone! Yo" 
| 2 C(fays the man) thou haſt but jult ſaved thy bacon.” —= 
What the Devil do you mean by ſaving my ba— 
* con ?? ſays Tugwell. It is nothing but my Ma- 
* ſter's Bible and ſome good books in my wallet.” The 
Efcllow, indeed, by that proverbial expteſſion, only al- 
wie luded to the narrow eſcape Jerry had had; but {rok e 
che literal truth by chance; for the Miller's wite, it 
bi ſeems, out of her great rega: d to the godly, had of- 
watered Tugwel! a picee o. bacon, of about five or ſix 
Aim, pounds, whicb, for fear of accidents, Jerry ( (u nknown 
to his Maſter) had accepted of, and flowed in his 
wallet; and the conſcicufnaſs of his grendinels now 
made a diſcoveiy, which the Miller's men perhaps 
would not other wife nave lulpected, 

2 4 Oae 
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One of the fellows aſked Tugwell, with a. fneer, 
« if he would go back and dry himſelf, and have ano- 
* ther Giſh of tea.“ Bur Tugwell, mnttering ſome 
threats, trudged after his Maſter as faſt as he could, 
Equally aſbamed to be thus out- witten, and vexed 
to be wetted to the ſkin, And, upon Wildegoole's 
exhorting him ** to ſuffer tribulation with patience ;” 
Jerry teplied, ia great wrath, „ that he did not cere 
„ who ſuf.cred t:thulition, fo that he was got ale 
home again in his chiuney-corner,” 


. 
A ſeaſanable Relief, 


HEY had now proceeded abont three miles 

on their journey from Monmouth ; when they 
came to a conſiderable brook, which ran at the foot of 
a ſteep hill, covered with extenſive woods. There 
was a foot-bridge to paſs over; but, the river being 
ſwelled by a violent thunder-ſtorm, which had fallen 
in the night, they could not poſſibly approach the 
bridge. Being obliged, therefore, to halt, they tat 
down upon the bank, and were deliberating what 
courſe to purſue ; when Tugwell began to complain 
of being very chill, and of the head-ach, and ſaid, 
«« he was certainly going to have a fit of the ague, and 
* ſhould not be able to go any further.” He then 
heavily bemoaned himſelf, and ſaid, if he were at 


„home, Dorothy would carry his water to the Cun-lig, 


„ning Man, who would caſt a ſpell, or fend him a 
« bottle of uff, which would cure him after the 
* third fit; or elſe Madam Wildgooſe would fendfi 
« him ſome Higry-pigry “, which would ttop it at 
nee,” 

Whiltt they were thus engaged, Tugwell com- 
plaining, and Wildgoole endeavouring to encourage 
him by the examples of Martyrs, Saints, and Con- 
feſſors; they obterved a horſe grazing at ſome diſtance 
by the wood-fide, with a fort of pack-ſaddle upon his 
back, and the bridle hanging looſely between = legs. 

Having 


* Hiera Picra, er Sacred Bitter, 


} 
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5 aving now waited near a quarter of an hour, and 
: Pobody appearing to whom the horſe might probably 
5 Fons: Mr. Wildgooſe obſerved to his friend, © that 


Providence 1 had certainly delivered this horſe 
into their hands, to promote the great work in which 
1 they were embarked. "— Tugwell, however, for more 
Fealons than one, objected to taking an horſe, which 
; tertainly did not belong to them. - Wildgooſe owned, 

it was not lawiul to ſteal, or even to covet our 
1 neighbour's ox, or his aſs, or any thing that does not 
1 belong to us. But,” ſays he again, „we are com- 

manded to ule all diligence in our power ; Which 
muſt ſignity, the uſtog all the means, to compaſs any 
end, which falls in our way. Now, we ſhall cer- 


3 „ tainly make more ſpeed on horſeback than on foot; 
or 20d, therefore, we way lawfully, I think, make 
.. uſe of this horſe, which is thus providentially ready 
ng bridled and faddled for our uſe ” 
* To this I ugw ell made two objections » firit, «© that, 
bel perhaps, the water was too high lor them to ride 
ho tarough; and, iecondly, ** that he could not ride, 
ba having never been on horle- back lince he was ten 
ain ears old. 
10. Wildgooſe replied, © that, as ſeriy was afraid, he 
d himſelf would ficit ride thiough, and, if it were 
cl lafe, would return and take Jeiry behind him, and 
At convey him to the next inn; and, by putting him into 
n- Da Arm bed, he did not doudi but he would ſoon 
ys be as well as ever. 
WF be But,” continues Wildgooſe, ce to make {ure of the 
end ewſulnefs of what we are about, we will have re- 
1 courſe to our Bible, as Mr. Weſley and Mr. Whit- 
held have often done.” Upon opening it, there- 
_ | they dipped upon that paſſage where the. dif- 
rage ples were ordcied to bring the ats's colt, for ant 
* ilter's triumphant entry into Jeruſalem. This Wild- 
r ole conſidered as a caſe in point, and decitive in 
* cir favour. He went therefore to catch the horie, 
legs hen he pied allo an old blue great-coat thrown 
ying to the ditch; which it puzzled him yet more to 


E 5 account 


+ aur nal, paſſim. 


6 
| 


gooſe and his friend had made ule of. 
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account for, But, as he intended to leave the horſe 


at the ficit inn they came to, he thought it belt to take © 
the coat alſo, and wrap up his companion, who wat © 
ſtill ſhivering with cold. J 

Upon ſeatching the pocket of the great-coat, th:y 3! 
found in it an old crape hat-band, a pocket-knite, and be 
an iron tobacco-box. th 

Wildgoole now leaped upon Rofinante; and, ridinoMl © 
boldly into the brook, found it barely fordable (as “ 
flood was abating), which it piobably had not been || w) 
the morning, when it was at the higheſt. He, there cu 
fore, returned, and with ſome difficulty dragged Jenn ho 
up behind him, wrapped in the gteat-coat; and, tv ha 
croſſing the brook, they marched ſlo ly up the kill me 
through a deep and rough hollow way, They «©: lev 
ſcended the hill again; and, after riding about: the 


8 . a 
mile further, came to a little village, where meet! 


with a public-houſe, they ſtopped, hung the horſe x 
the door with the great coat upon the pad, and pu 
Jerry into a warm bed, who deſited a little treac!: 


2h „ LOIN n 
— 
I 
Q 


poſſet, which threw him into a pentpitation, in. 
which he ſoon recovered his uſual vivacity. Lat 
t 

= F B As + 9 ; 1 | 

Taken up upon Suſpicion. 1 


HILST Wildgooſe was waiting in a ſort es. 

little parlour ior his fallow-traveller's — * 
my Landlord had prevailed upon him, as his beaſ;“ 
was near a week's growth, to lubmit to the operatic 
of a Barber, who had juſt Haved my Landlord, Ti 


operator had juit hniſhed one fide of Wildgoole's fach | * 
when five or ſix men ruſted into the houſe, armed wilt, * 
clubs, pitchforks, and an old gun; which was part «fi q * 
the hue-and-cry rattled by a. Farmer, who had be: 3 
robbed that morning, in his way to the fair abo * 


mentioned, by a man upon the very horſe which Wie 
| 
'Fhey enquired wheie the perſon was, to whom t: 
horſe at the door aud the blue great- coat belong 
My Landlord pointed to Wildgooſe, as he was (havi' 
in the next room, with his back towards him. I: 
| fello\ 


Te 


1 
a6? 
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fellows ſurveying him pretty narrowly, one of them 
cried out, Aye, that is he; I can anſwer for him 3 
« he was a fall, thinniſh man, juſt his ſize.” They 
then began diſputing who ſhould go firſt into the room 
and ſeize the villain. The Farmer that had been rob- 
bed ſaid, ** it was the Conſtable's duty to apprehend 
« the criminal.” The Conſtable ſaid, „he would take 
« him before the Magiſtrate, but would not venture 
« his life upon other people's buſineſs.“ -M Butcher, 
who was amongſt them, made figns to the Barber, to 
cut his throat withont any more ceremony. But, the 
honeſt Barber either not underſtanding their hints, or 
having more ſenſe than to comply with them, the Far- 
mei's fon who had been robbed, a young man about 
ſeventeen, ſnatched the gun out of the hands of one of 
thein, and immediately ſeized Wildgooſe, in the King's 
name, for villonecuſiy robbing an honeſt Farmer that 
morning on the King's highway. And, without ſuſter- 
ing Wildgooſe to make any defence, or the Barbet to 


| finith the other fide of his face, they were hurrying him 


immediately before a juice of Peace; When my 
Landlord informed them, „ that there was another of 
© them, who Came with the horſe, and who wore 
„the blue great-coat which was left upon the pack» 
% facdle.” 

At that inſtant, Tugwell finding himſelf pretty well 
recovered, and his returning appetite putting him in 
mind that he had acted the ſick man long enough, he 
was juſt come down into the kitchen. And ihe Land- 
lord tipping the wink, the Couſtable ſeized him alſo by 
the collar, in the King's name. Whit the pox is the 
„% matte: now ſays Tugwell ; © what do vou collar 
« me for, and he hang. 4 — Only for eating an 
% hocie, and „bing on the high-way, favs the Con- 
ſtable. The man who had been robbed ſeeing Jerry 
leized, and hearing his voice, cried out again; © Aye; 
“% that is the very togue that robbed me; | can ſwear 
« to his voice.” And he now faid, „it was a ſhort 
« thick-ſet fellow ;” though he had before given juſt 
the contrary delcripiion of him. 

The geatlemen of the hue- and-cry were going to tie 
te culpiits' hands behind them, and their legs under 

the 
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the horſe's belly, in order to carty them before the 
Juſtice ; but mine Hoſt obſerving, ** that there were 
« enough to guard them without that precaution,” 
they ſet them both upon the horſe as they had 
been before; and thus they marched with them near four 
miles, to' one Mr. Aldworth's, on the borders of Here- 
fordſhire; Tugwell (according to cuſtom) bewailing 
his misfortune ; and Wildgoole adminiltring his uſual 
topics of conſolation. 


C-H A P. XXI. 
A Tuſtice, and a Juſtice of the Peace. 


R. Aldworth was an cpulent country gentleman, | 


and a very worthy Magittrate. His way of 
living gave one the trueſt idea of that hoſpitality for 
which the Engliſh were formerly diſtinguiſhed. ] mean 
not in the days ot Queen Elizabeth, when even the 
Ladies breakfaſted upon toaſt and metheglin, or cold 
beef (which days | conſider, in that reſpect, as ſome— 
what barbarous and lemi-gothic); but of that hoſpi- Þ 
tality which ſubſiſted amongſt our gentry till the Revo- W 
lution, and continued in fome meaſute to the days of 
Queen Anne and George the Firſt: when, inſtead of! 
being tantalized with a dozen of French diſhes (which 
no Frenchman, however, would ever taſte), and itared ! 
at by as many French ſervants, drefſed better than 
yourfelf or their own Matter ; inttead of being dragged 
out, the moment you have dined, to take a walk in 
the ſhrubbery, and wonder at his Lordſhip's Jad taſte, 
and then frightened away with the appearance of cards 
and wax candles; infte1d of this refined luxury, I tay, Þ 
you were ſure to find at Mr. Aldworth's, a ham and! 
fowis, a piece of roatt beef, or a pigeon-pye, and a 
bottle of Port-wine, every day in the week ; and, if 
you choſe to ſpend the night at his houſe, a warm bed, 
and an hearty welcome. 

This hoſpitable temper and ſriendly reception gene- 
rally filled Mr. Aldworth's table; and none of his old 
acquaintance, who came within ten miles of him, ever? 
thought ot lying at an inn, When he was in the county; 

which, 
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which, indeed, unleſs any extraordinary buſideſs called 
im to London, was uſually the whole year. 

The reader will pardon this tribute to ſuch primitive 
erit; which, indeed, ſerves allo to render more pro- 
Pable an incident in the ſequel. 

BB Mr. Aldworth was at dinner, with ſome company, 
hen the culprits and their cavalcade arrived at the 
Poor: they were, therefore, ordered into a little ſum— 
ö 4 ner-houſe, at the corner of the garden; where the 
Rote uſed both to take a ſober glals with a particu— 
| 14 * friend, or to ditttibute juſtice amonglt his neigh- 
Pours with equal wiidom aud impartiality; 


1. And ſometimes courſe! take, and ſometimes wine.” 


Amongit other company now at Mr. Aldworth's, 
Petre was one Mr. Newland, a young wan of fortune; 
ho, inſtead of going to the Univeriny, to Paris, or 
Peu to the Temple, to ſtudy the Laws of England, 
ad been educated under an eminent Avorney in the 
untry, and confequently was a rigid obſerver of 
e letter of the Law ; and, having but lately been 
Wt into the Commitlion, he was impatient to act 
e Magiltrate, and flouriſh his name at the fide of 


ot FE Mittiinus. 

1 By Mr. Newland, therefore, having paid a proper com- 
-d ment to the ſecond courſe, by iwallowing a leg and 
in Fog of a duckiin, add a plate of green peaſe ; and 


ed FJving drank hub-or-nob with a young Lady, in whoſe 
in es he wiſhed to appear a man of contequence ; he 
Cc, [Wired out into the ſummet-houſe, where he made 
Wk Cierk immediately ſwear the evidence, and take the 
poſitions; over which as ſoon as young Newlang 
nd yp! calt his eye, and had ſurveyed Wildgooſle's face, 
-a ved (which he took tor a diſguiſe); Well, you 
it raſcal,” lays he to V. ildgoole, “What have you to lay 
ed, 4 or yourſelf, guilty or not guilty 2” —*Ah!” lays Wild- 
le, ſhaking his head, “Jam but too guilty : God tor- 
ne- i've me! and am laden with i iniquities,”—* There,” 
Fi 3 the young Magi tate to the Cletk, © you hear he 
yer oafeſſes it.“ He then bid the Clerk fill up the Mit- 
„ and he would fhgn, it, without giving Mr. Ald- 
cl, Ich the trouble of leaving the company. 


CHAP, 
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CHA-P.XXIT. 
A Friend in Need is a Friend indeed, 


HIL E this was tranſacting, however, the good 

old Gentleman, being aware of his young Col- 
league's precipitate temper, came out, with the napkin 
tucked in his button-hole, and began to enquire a little 
into the circumſtances of the affair, It appeared from 


the depoſition, ** that the Farmer had been robbed of 


« ſeven guineas that morning about five o'clock, by a 
« man upon that very horſe, and in that blue great 
„ coat, With a black crape over his face, and armed 
« with that very long pocket-knife ;” all which were 
found in Tugwell's and his Malter's poſſeſſion. 

Mr. Aidworth, however, notwithitanding theſe par- 
ticulars, and the ſuſpicious circumſtance of Wildgoole's 
double-face (which, indeed, the Landlord ſoon cleared 
up), ſaw an appearance of honeſty in Wildgoole, and 
even in his friend iuvgweil; which inclized him to 
think more favourably of them than Ar. Newland had 
done. He, therefore, aſked Wildgoole, “ what ae. 
« count they could give of themſelves, whence hey 
« came, and whither they were going?” Wild. 
gooſe replied, „ that they had come from Glouceſtes, 
4% and had been at Briſtol upon a buſineſs of conle- 

* quence; but for ſome particular featons, had been 
6 « oblige 2d to return through Wales and Monmouth: 
« ſhire ” 

This account appearing ſomewhat incoherent, Mr, 
Aldworth aſked, ** how they came by that horſe and 
« the great coat?” Which Wildgooſe explained t9 
him; and added, that probat bly. the peifon, wid 
&« committed the robbery, fi ding the brook not ford- 
& able in the morring, on account of the flood, had 
% made his eſcape into the woods on tot. But, hows 
“% ever that might be, tough he owned himſelf gui) 
4 of many other crimes in the fizht of God, yet e 
& was never guilty ot robbery; and that he hi im ſell 
& and his tellow-traveller were at breakfaſt at a li. 
& let's, near Monmouth, at feven o'clock that morn 


6 ing; and that he could bring an hundred peop'e ! 
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« witneſs, that he had preached at a Religious Society 
« at Monmouth the preceding night,” 

„O, ho!” ſays Jullice Newland, “ are you at that 
« ſport? Your preaching at Monmouth laſt night 
does not prove, that you did not rob upon the high- 
« way this morning, Many of theſe Itinerant Preachers 
« have _ the ſame,” 

« Well, well,” ſays Mr. Aldworth. “ let us ſuſpend 
* our judgment till we have enquired more into this 
« affair, Where is your proper place of reſidence ?” 
ſays he to W lldgoote « and waat trade or profeſſion 
« are you of?” — Upon Wile gooſes anſwering, “ that 
« he lived in the North patt of Gloucelterſhire j” — 
Mr. Aldworth faid, “ they ſhould then probably get 
“ {ome light into his character, and give him an op— 
„ portunity of clearing himſelf, by a Gentleman who 
« was then in the houſe, Here!” favs he to a fervant, 
« defire Mr. Powel to itep hither a moment,“ 

Wildgooſe, finding himſelf oddly affected at the name 
of Powel, though he did not 1m: mediately krow w hy, 
changed colour ; which Juttice Newland oblerving, 
winked upon Mr. Aldworth with a fagacivus nod. 
« But,” ſays he, this old raſcal is the principal; and 
« 1 ſuſpeC he is returned from tranſportation, for [ 
*« remember his face at Monmouth ailizzs ſeven years 
© ago, when | was hrit Clerk to Mr, L'raverſe.“ 

Tugwel! was going to clear himtelt of that aiperſion, 
when Mr Powe! appeared, who was no other than the 
Parſon of the pariſh where Mr. Wildgooſe lived, and 
whom we mentioned as the accidental cauſe of Wild- 
gooie's diſguit with the world, Mr. Powel was re- 
turning from a viſit to his friends in Wales; and had 
made Mr, Aldwoith's houſe a convenient ſtage by the 
way. 

The mutual aſtoniſhment of Mr. Pawel and the two 
Pilgiims, at meeting each other in this place, and on 
ſuch an occalion, was proportionable to the improba— 
bility of ſuch a rencounter, 

Mr. Powel exprefſed his concern at feeing his old 
neighbours in ſuch a fituation; but could hardly for- 
bear laughing, to ſee one fide of Wildgoole's Oo 

clole- 


he had always a thorongh reverence and eſteem. 
„God in Heaven bleſs you, Matter Powel!” cries 
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cloſe-ſhaven, and the other with a beard half an inch 
long. 

Mr. Wildgooſe was in ſome confuſion at this unex- 
pected meeting with Mr. Powel, as he did not like to 
be obliged to a man,.againit whom he had conceived 


ſo violent a prejudice; and alſo was afraid of being 


diſappointed, in what he really wiſhed for, the being 
peilecuted for the Goſpel's fake, as he eſteemed it, 
and (like honeſt John Bunyan) the ſinging of Pſalms in 
a Gaol] | 

Upon Mr. Powel's telling him, however, “ that 
ce his mother had been greatly affected with his ab- 
&« ſence, and had had a dangerous fit of ficknels,” he 
found tone ſymptoms of humanity revive in his breaſt 
an involuntary tear roſe into the orbit of his eye; and 
he even expretſed tome hope, that ſhe was quite re- 
Covered, 

Bus, as for Tugwell, his joy was exceſſive, and quite 
ſincere, at meeting the Vicar of his pariſh, jor whom 


Jerry: © how does our Dorothy do, and my poor dog 
„% Snap, and Madam Powel? Ah! Maſter, we have 
e heen all the world over, by ſea and land, over moun- 
de tains, defarts, and quicklands, fiace we went from 
„% home; and, after preaching the Goſpel all over 
England and Wales for pure love, here they have 
© taken us up for hotrfe-ttealing, only for riding a 
% horte (that we found graziag by a wood=!ide) about 
« a mile or two, when I was ready to peiith with the 
& ague.” 

« Why, wy friend Jerry, (fays Mr. Powel) „1 
ee think you might as well have been in your own (tall, 
« repaiting old ſhoes, as rambling about the county 
to reform the world: but | will anſwer for it, Jerry, 
« neither you, nor Mr. Wildgoofe, had any hand in 
&« ſtealing this horſe.“ —= © I find, then,” ſays Mr, 
Aldworth, ** Mr, Powel does really know theſe men, 


„ Appeirances are by no means in their tavour ; bat 


© what can you ſay tor them, Mr. Powel?“ — © Why” 
replies Mr, Powel, „I will be anſwerable for their 
e honeity ; 


arimer 
1k, | 


er at 


ces 
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« honeſty; and that neither of them is concerned in 
« the fact of which they ace accuſed,” 

„do not diſpute Mr. Powel's knowledge of the 
* criminals,” ſays young Newland ; “ but the circum- 
„ (tances are ſo ſtrong againſt them, that | think, we 
„have nothing to do but to make their Mittimus.“ 
| © Sir,” replies Mr. Aldworth, * many an innocent 
„ man has been condemned and executed upon Cir- 
„ cumſtantial evidence; we cannot, theietore, be too 
% cautious int this affair,” 

„ain not going to condemn or to try them“ (re- 
Joins Newlanu with ſome quickneſs) ; © that is the 
. Judge's buſineſs. I thall only commit them to a 
3 * Gaol till the atlizes ; when, I hope, their innocence 
„will appear to the gentlemen ot the Jury.” — Mr. 
; Powel oblerved, however, that it would be a great 
e hardſhip for innocent men to lie in Gaol for three 
„ months upon ſo flight a ſuſpicion.” To which 


© [Newland anſwered, that the Law did not conſult 
n the eaſe of individuals, but the good of the whole.” 
Ir. Aldworth was going to reply; when a great buſtle 
1 at the ſummer-houſc door interrupted him. 

80 

"I CHAP. XXII. 

101 The real Highwayman produced, Tugwwell eſcapes a 
— Gaol, and gets a Dinner. 

1 HE noiſe at the ſummer-houſe door was occa- 
2 honed hy another party of the hne-and- &, who 


ud ad gone a different way, that morning, in purſuit of 
he robber, and had actually taken the real culprit, 
1 ho, having left his horſe by the river's ſide, whete 
N ildgooſe and his friend found him, had efcaped 
rough the wood into a different road, wheie theſe 
ople had feized him, from his guilty appearance; 
d had actually tound upon him, not only the exact 


in 

ic Im of money, with two Portugal pieces, to which the 
* * 

* armer immediately ſwore, but alſo an old pocket- 
ww »k, containing a regular account between the Far- 
) 


„er and his Landlord; which, with other citcum— 
„ aces, _— lo evident, that the Juſtices had 
nothing, 
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nothing more to do, but to commit him without fur. : ' 
ther examination, * 

Mr. Aldworth, having now turned over the reſt of 


this ragamuffin aſſembly to the care of his Butler (wii! 
never ſuffered any one, that came about buſineſs, in 
leave the houſe without ſome 1retieſhaient), deſited . 
Powel to conduct his two countrymen into a tel 
breakfaſt-room, as he thought it in vain to aſt Wire 
gooſe, in his preſent trim, to go into the parlour in 
where his company had dined. But Mr. Aldworth | 
himſelf, after making an apology to his other friends ene 
returned, attended by a ſervant with a napkin and tray, Eten 


and ſome remains of a plentiful treat; which was do, 
vn{1vquty proſpect to people ia Wildgoole's and bug 
well's ſituation. 

Whes the two Pilgrims had now refreſbed themſelves, 
and Mr, Powel had cecounted moſt of the occurrencalt 
in the neighbourhood dvring their abſence ; he bega 


to periuale thum, with all the rhetoric in his power | 4 
to return to their 1eſpeQive homes, Tugwell liſtenedFvor 
wich gicat complacency to this exhortation : but Wild ake 
gooie, with a religious obſlivacy, perſiſted in his fist le 


reſolution; ſaid, ** he was not st his own diſpoſah fr 
„ but ſhould fulfil the engagements he was under Vil. 
« his friends ;” though he did not think fit to explain put, 
to Mr. Powel the particulars. om: 

Mr. Aldworth, when he found that Wildgooſeſ 
elopement was contrary to his mother's zpprobationg 
ſhook his head with a melancholy air, and faid, ** it 
« heartily ſympathized with every parent in that tu 
« ation: and that he could not but join with 


„% Powel in atviſing Mr. Wildgooſe to return to Va: 
* mother, As | bave ſuffered myſelf by the imp g 


4% dence of an only fon, | would endeavour to %, Bu 
cue any parent from the like diſtreſs; and, I flatte be 
« myſelf, that, on my late journey to town, | was il 8'\ 
& ſtrumental in reſtoring a young Lady to her frien e. 
« who, irom fome unaccouniable whim, had elope ie 
« entirely alone, in the ſtage coach to London, and 
« my earneſt perſuaſions prevailed on her to retur 
« the very next day, in the ſame ſtage, to her fathe 
« and I cannot but intreat you, Sir, though a ſtrange 


$4 


, 


THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE. 97 


« to reſtore your diſtreſſed mother to her tranquillity, 
« by accompanying Mr. Powel to your native place.“ 


+ 
: 


of As the imprudence which Mr. Aliworth lamented in 
no his fon was purſuing his own inclinations, and marcy- 
ol ling a young woman with leſs fortune than Mr. Ald- 


worth had deſtined him for: ſo the reader will pioba— 
Wy gueſs, that the young Lady, whom he bad reſcued 
Prom deſtruction, was no Other than Mis Townlead ; 
Sn whoſe tory Mr. Wildgooſe was fo much intereſted, 

S Wildgoole's colour came immediately into his cheeks ; 
ad he could hardly forbear diſcovering the acquaiu- 
Fance he had with that young Lady, and alto informing 
Wir. Aldworth of the accident that had fruſtrated his 
be. Penevolent intentions; which, it Mits Townlend had 
Peen indifferent to him, he would moſt certainly kave 
ves, None: but, as the delicacy of his paſſion mad? him ce- 
ace erved in ipeaking of her, fo his furpiize palled ol 
Prithout being remarked by the company. 

wer As the afternoon was now far advanced, Mr. Ald. 
enedf&vorth invited WilJgoole (with his fellow traveller) to 
Wake a bed there; and told Wildgoole, © that his But- 
ler ſhould finiſh what the Barber kad been prevented 


oſah e from doing by the intolence of the hye-aidorry, =o. 
er u Vildgooſe thanked the old Squire tor hie civility ; 
plaiapPut, not feeling himſelf quite happy in Vii. Vowel's 


Fompany, and uaging a lironger atcaition towards 
Jlouceſter the nearer he approached to i, he choſe? to 
tion hroceed on his journey. 

« 1 Wildguoſe, however, ſent his dntiful reſpects to his 
6:1 WWother 3 ad Tgwell took an oppotranit of vw hit- 
 AiWeriog co Mie, Cave), e (hat he did not halt like this 


O Il vagabond way. life; and withed tie < on! 't would 
np give Mr, Wilos Ole levee to return name again. 
0 tet But, Matter,” e he, tell »nr Uo we hall 
Hatte be no loſers by it. And ti e; Maile | 0 
as in give her this crooked ti hence lor A . \Ir. 


jene Wel imiled at June tl ace of OCNcTQUTY ; but 

lopedMWſ'vited him to carry it hin | Os 

nd bY 1 be young Mag! rate, Al. Newiznd, on his return 

etun his company, had acqua wlll then th all the par- 

ather WE» lars of Wildgooſe's tory ; which e the curiolity 

ano the Ladies: and, when they were intormed of their 
* marching 
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marching off, they all ran to the window which looked 
towards the lawn, where the two Pilgrims paſſed in 
review before them, 

Tugwell's ſpirits being quite elevated by his good 
cheer, he took the lend, in his ſhort jeikin, his jelly. 
bag cap (which he had kent on fince the morning), and 
his wallet on his ſboulder; which, by a kind of initinct, 
he ſecured amid!'t all adventutes; and which, like 

«© His oaken ttaff, which he could ne'er fotſake, 

« Hung halt betote, and half behind his back.” 

Mr. Wildgooſe, however, exhibiting only that fide 
of his tace which had nndergone the Barber's operation, 
made no deſpicable appearance ; but raiſed a concern 
in the Ladies, that fo handiome a young man thould 
have taken ſo odd a turn, and travel about the COultty 
like a Scotch Pedlar. 


CHAP, XXV. 
Man of Roſs. 


HEN the two friends were got clear of Mr, 

Aldworth's premiſes, and were now alone in 
the road to Gloucetter ; whilſt Mr. Wildgnofe was 
wrapped in meditation, 'T'ugweil interrupted him, by 
commenting upon the adventufes of the day, and,ob- 
ſerved what a narrow eſcape they had had trom being 
{ſent to gaol, He laid, „he would take care how he 
„ got on horſe-back again, eſpecially upon other folks 
% horſes. What a fine floty our Parton will have to 
% carry home! that I and your Worthip were taken 
« up for hof ſe- flealing!“ . Ah! Jerry,” replies 


Wildgooſe ; “ how often muit | remind thee of tte 


„ bleſſi5z promiſed to thoſe who are unjuſtly pete 


«© cute? * Happy are ye, when men thall fay al 
© manner of evil of you, falſely, tor my name's ſake. 


« does not ike to be counted a thief, for all that 
* when a body does not deferve it, One's good naw? 


* 18 one's livelihood ; and | never was counted a night- 
« walker, or a theep-itealer, before I kept company 
„ with your Worthip (as | may ſay): and 1 had tathe 
„have been ducked in a horſe-pond, or pelted wi 
$6 Co 
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„ cow-turd, than have had the diſgrace of ſuch a 
„ ſcandalous thing. 

« But come, hang it! we did get a good dinner at 
the Squiic's. huxw/omever ; and | believe he is a 
very honett gentleman,” 

Thus Tugwell went on, grumbling and conſoling 
himtelf alternately, without much converſation from 
his Maſter, til chey came towards the evening, to a 
© tolerable public-houle ; where they thought it beſt to 
J repoſe themſelves, after the fatigues aud diſtreſſes of 
the palt day. 

Ss The fiilt thing Wildgooſe did was, by Tugwell's 
admonition, to finiſh wi.at the Barber had begun; after 
which, according to his uſual cuſtom, he went to im— 
part ſome ſpiritual exhoftations to the tamily that te- 
I ceived him. There was tn the kitchen an old Gentle- 
man-farmer, with locks as white as wool, and a face 
as red as a red-itreak: he was lmoaking his pipe, and 
| drinking cycer, with my Landloid, VV [[lgoote, per- 
© ceiving by his diſcourte that he came from the neigh— 
| bourhood of Rois, in Herefordthire, tzok that oppot— 
tunity of making ſome enquiiies after the famous Man 
fol Rols, fo juſtiy celebrated by Mr. Pope for his pubs 
lic ſpirit and unbounded generolity. What! old 
„ Kyle!” ſays the Farmer; © yes, I knew him well: 

be was an honeſt old cock, and loved his pipe and a 
“ tankard of cyder as well as the bell of us "moos 
Well,“ ſays Mr. Wildgoote, “if he uſed them with 
“ moderation, there was no great harm it either of 
„them: and though a man may endow hoſpitals with— 
„lieg“ out Charity, and build Churches without Religion; 
tte“ and though I am afraid the Man o Rofs relied too 
ere. much upon his good works; yet he was certainly a 
all very uletul man, and a great benelactor to your 
ke. country.“ 

man « Yes,” ſays the old Farmer; ** he certainly made 


that good roads, and raiſed cauleys, and brought con- 
1a? duits of water to the town: but it was not all at his 
ig.“ own expence; he made the country pay tor it, by 
pan pretty handſome levies, and a tax upon the public.“ 

ah Wildgoole was not a little thocked at the malignity 


f the vulgar part of mankind, in dettacting from the 
merit 
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merit of the moſt heroic characters, and bringing eve- 
ry one down, as near as poſſible, to their own level; 

which ſeemed to be the principle on which this jolly 
old fellow proceeded in his character of the benevolent 


and worthy Man of Rols, 


CHAT. AAYL 
Foreſt of Dean. Equality of Mankind. 


A Wildgooſe was impatient to proceed on his 
journey to Glouceſter, he had gone early to bed, 
and awoke early in the morning. But Tugwell having 
been thoroughly harraſſed and fatigued the preceding 
day, it was not in his maſter's power to rouſe him from 
his bed till near eight o'clock ; When, as ſoon as Jerry 
had taken a ſhort breakfait (which he made a con- 
ſcience of not omitting), they fer forwards on their 
journey. 

Their road lay through the romantic Foreſt of Dean; 
and the very name of a Forelt filled Tugwell's imegi— 
nation with ideas of wild beafts, robbers, and out- 
laws: and, though Jerry had no great matter to loſe, 
all the ſtories which he had ever heard in the chimuey- 
corner, or read in his penny-farthing hiſtories, now 
occurred to his memory, But, upon Wild zooſe's al- 
ſuring him, there was no dang; er to be appfehended 
4% now- a-days, either from wild be: 1468, giants, 01 out- 
« laws, "they jogged on pretty peaceably ail the fore 

art of the day: and about dinner-time, coming, to 4 
fine tuft of oaks, upon a bank by the ſide of 2 cr yital 
brook, the codiects ot the ſcene invited them to reit a 

little in the heat of the day, and to regale therite!ves 
with the contents of Jeriy's wallet, which Mir. A. 
worth's Butler had liberally furniſhed with provitous 
the preceding day. 

While they were thus employed, Jer; 

make compariton between the different "ow. n of 
lome poor iellows whom they had just pale d by (ha, 


200 an f0 


in the vog- days, were {w cating at the force be.. ing 
to a great iion-work in the Fucell), and . coνπðjõy 
which they had ſeen the day beiore at Mr, AIG. 


Jerry vblerved, © how hald it was that Wg people 
"= ſhuuid 
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ſhould be forced to toil like ſlaves, whilſt others 
« lived in eaſe and plenty, and the fat of the land!“ 

« Ab! Jeity,” ſays Wildgooſe ; true happineis does 
« not conſiſt in meat and drink, but in Peace and 
« joy in the Holy Ghoſt:? and, I am convinced, there 
« is not that difference in the real enjoyment of men, 
« which you imagine. You only fee the out-fide of the 
wealthier part of mankind; and know nothing of 
the care and anxiety they ſuffer, which is frequently 
« more inſupportable than any bodily labour which 
« poor people undergo. 

« Odibobs!” ſays Tugwell; if I had but as good 
« a dinner every day, as | had yeſterday at the ſuſtice's, 
« ] would not value of a ſtraw all the care and hang- 
« cjety in the world.” 

« Well,” replies Wildgoote ; “ but theſe diſtinctions 
6 amongſt mankind are abſolutely neceſſary; and, 
« whilft men have the liberty of doing as they pleaſe, 
« it cannot be otherwiſe. 

« [ ſuppole,” continues Wildgooſe, “ you would 
« have every body provided for alike; ſo that no one 
« ſhould be, either very rich, or very poor,” —** Why.“ 
« fays Jerry, ** methinks it is very hard, that one man 
« ſhould have five or ſix hundred pounds a=-ycar, when 
another mayhap has not fifty.“ 

„Well, then,” (replies Wildgooſe) “we will ſup— 
« poſe, that you and I, Jerry, and all the people of 
« our parith, and in the next pariſh, and in the next 
% market-town, and ſo on, had each an hundred 
| I © pounds a-year, and no more,”—** Aye, that | ſhould 
„like now, well enough.“ — Well, then, but v — 
« ſhould I get my ſhoes made?“ fays Mr. Wildgoboſe 
« Troth, Maſter, you muſt even make them youre! if; ; 
« for I thould work for nobody, but for my ſelt and 
«* our Dorothy.“ — “ Well,“ ſays Wiidgoote, „ and 
* where would you buy your leather?“ - Why, of 
4 Mr. Jones, the Currier, at Eveſham. — Where 
would you get awls, hammers, and cutting-knives?“ 1 
* Why, from Birmingham.“ —“ Very well; and 
where would you get your cloaths made? — Oh! 
* Iſaac, our Taylor, ſhould work for mc ; he is a ve” 


(; ” 
I | | houett fellow. „% e 17 
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« Ah! Jerry,” ſays Mr. Wildgooſe, “thou doſt not ſee | 


« conſicer, that all theſe people would be fully en-. 
„ ployed in working for themſelves; ſo that, tor ale 
© thy kundted a-year, thou muſt not only make ty ; 
« own cloaths, but raiſe thy own corn, build thy ownW©t«« | 
„ houſe, make thy own chairs and tables, thy ownWt«: 0 
« linen, ſtockings, ſhoes, and buckles ; and, in ſhort, e 
« either every man muſt work ten times harder than * p! 
« the pooreſt man now does, or, if he were idle or M« m 
« extravagant, thoſe that were more frugal and in- . ge 
« duftrious would again grow rich, and the other þy 
& poor: which ſhews the unavoidable neceſſity of that ha 


« inequality amonglt mankind, with which your com- 
« plaint began,” „ th 
« Odzookers! Maſter, why, I do not know but it js 
« may be true enough, as you fay: and perhaps IF avs! 
« may be as happy as Squire Pelican himlelt, though | & 
« we brew nothing but ſmall beer: for, though theWM* in 
« Squire can afford to get drunk every day in the (6 
« week, yet he is laid up with the gout half the year ver 
« and, thank God! I have ſeldom any thing the mat-W* in | 
«« ter with me, except the cramp now and then; are agr. 


« that I can cure by a cramp ring made of a hinge 1 
«© old coffius.“ Els 

; noug! 

en Whe flo 

Perils among/t falſe Brethren. ante, 

hey n 


HE two Pilgrims having repoſed themſelves for WE 
a Conſiderable time 1n the heat of the day, path. f 
rew almott dark before they approached the city 0 | ho ha 
Glouceiter., Tugwell again began to renew the ſub- Walhed 
ject of thieves and robbers ; but, as his Matter hat ourage 


be fore rallied him for his cowardly appiehenſions, ns dae 
ry affected to talk of Highwaymen in a jocular {it ain W-< 7 ace 
He ſaid, the cleveteſt book he ever met with way Ger | 


ve" he Exploits of Captain James Hind, who lived ie d- 
% Uiver's days;” and though, to Jerry's furprize, buQule u; 
Matiter had never heard ot him, “ he was born,” MF une 
ſaid, © but at Chipping-Nov:ron, Did you never hea tiicir 
N doe he ler ved the Parton ?” continues Jerty. — NN" ha 


wh. r ” 
indeed,” fays Wildgooſe. “ It is a comic take a 
Jerry g l „ fan You, 
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& fancy enough,“ ſays Tugweil, © Captain Hind 
% hadjuſt robbed a gentleman of two hundred pounds; 
« but, more company being juſt behind, he thought 
10 they would purſue him; and fo, meeting a poor 

Parſon, who was a little pot-valiant, the Captain 
pretended he himſelf was purſued by ſome high- 
waymen, and deſited the Parſon to take one of his 
piſtols, and fire it in the face of the firſt man he 
met; whilſt Hind rode down the next village, to 
get more help. And fo, in ſhort, the Parton did; 
but was taken by the gentleman, and had like to be 
189 hanged for it. 

Another time, the Captain was enchanted for 
oc three years by an old Hag. But the cleveteſt t. ick 

. 1 is what he ſerved the ole Miſer. “ Well, well,” 
Wiſays Wildgooſe, « I ſhal! liten no longer to thy ſtories: 
do not wonder that ſuch foolith tales deli lighted thee 
ein thy unregenerated fate; but, I am afraid, this 
e fort of nonſenſical books have brought many a poor 
i wretch to the gailows; as they always intereſt one 
ia favour of their heroes, and fepteſent vice in too 
08 agreeable a light.“ 
ot 1 he road now lay throvgh a dark lane ſhaded with 

las: and, Wildgos ſe being equally bappy in the 
$:01ghts of freeing Mits Townſend, and in behoſding 

» dhe flouriſh. ing ate of his little Church, which he had 
arte under the care of the Barber and Mrs. Sarſenet, 
hey moved along with profound tilence ; when out 

i - Er a wan from t the edge, and, with a thnnd ering 
catch, ſnapped a pi tol full in the face ot Tugweily 
ho happened to be foremoſt, which, however, only 
alhed in the pan, Fugwell, though not deficient in 
ourage, as we have obterved, yet was extremely ter- 
ed at the fight of tre-arms, to which he had not 
in een accultoned. He therefore, bawied out, © Aur. 
aer! Ninder!” and, running back, knocked Wild- 
Pole down, and himfelC tumbled a—le-over-nead, and 
| ule upon him. The Fooutpad, holding the piſtol to 
| ugwell's head, bid him and his Mailt er, deliver 
their money, or they were dead men. -W ildgooſe, 
$10 had mote preſence of mind, begged him, “ to 
take away his piitol, and he would give him mo- 
Nos. 1 II. F « ney 
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© ney enough to relieve his preſent neceſſity ; as no- 
„thing, he obſerved, but the utmoſt neceſſity could 
6 poſſibly drive a man to ſuch deſperate acts of vio- 
fene. 

As Wildgooſe was proceeding in his unſeaſonable 
exhortation, the Robber, who knew his voice, cries 
out, © God forgive me! Maſter Wildgooſe! Is it pol: 
4% ſjble, that I ſhould be ſo unfortunate, as to make 
« my very firſt attack upon you! Do not you know 
«© me?” proceeds he — “ Who are you, then?” far: 
Wildgooſe.—** Ah! Sir! Iam Tom Keen the Barber, 
„% where your Worſhip lodged at Glouceſter,” —The 
two Pilgrims now recovered from their fright, but not 
from their ſurprize ; and enquiring, © what could pol- 
„ fibly tempt him to hazard both his life and his foul, 
«+ hy robbing upon the highway ?”—Oh ! Sir!” ſays 
the Barber, ** 3othing but the moſt urgent neceſſity, as 
„you rightly obſerve. You yourſelf, however, (with- 
© out intending it) have been the principal cauſe of 
« bringing me to this diſtreſs. My neighbour Fillpot, 
„ at the public-houſe, out of ſpite, paid off a yeat 
« and a halt's rent, which I owed my Landlord, fei- 


„ ed upon my goods, turned me out of my houſe 
© and now my wife, who has juſt lain-in, is defi- 


«© tute of the neceſſaries for a woman in her condi— 


« tion; and my children ate, at this inſtant crying tori 


&< bread.” 


% Well,” ſays Tugwell, “I pity any one that want: | 


« - meal of victuals. But, 'ſblood! that is no rca{lon 
« why you ſhould take away my life, and fire a piſto 
% in my face. — Ah!“ cries the Baiber, „you wet: 
« in no danger of your life from my piſtol; for you 
« may fee (if it were light enough) that it is nothing 


* but a piſtol tinder-box, which | took out of du 


« Paſty's (the fat Prebendary's) bed-room, who bz 
% made no uſe of it theſe ten years.” 
Wildgooſe then faid, © he was ſorry to find that an 


« degree of neceſſity could ſuggeſt to him this metho 


« of relieving his diſtreſs: but, as his firſt attemy 


« had been piovidentially made upon himſelf,” Wil! 


goole oblerved, « jt would be attended with no ! 
* conlequences ; and, as he had been the caule « 
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« his calamity, he hoped it would be in his power, 
« ſome time or other, to make him ſome amends for 
« his temporal ſufferings. gut he hoped no diſ- 
«© treſs would ever prevail upon the Barber to be 
« guilty of ſuch another deſperate attempt to relieve 


1 | 


CHAP. xxvin. 
Glouceſter. | 


S this worthy Triumvirate were now travelling 
amicably together towards Glouceſter, Wild- 
gooſe enquired, © how Mrs. Sarſenet went on!“ 
« The Barber replied, he did not know that her buſi- 
« neſs declined at all; and Mrs. Sarſenet was a very good 
« woman. But” (ſays he) “ charity begins at home. 
“She has got an old infirm mother and a lame fifter to 
& ſupport; and yet, ſhe has of late ſo many ſpiritual 
« Bargemen and pious Colliers, that come up from 
« Briltol, whom the entertairs at breakfalt with tea 
« and coffee, and buttered rolls, that, I am afraid, it 


« js more than ſhe can well afford. 


And then the young woman that lodged with her 


5 « 1s gone away; and, I ſuppoſe, ſhe paid handſome- 


\- Joo" 


« ly for her board (for | find her father is a rich 


; «6 Squire) ; and the was a clever, notable young body, 


« and of great uſe to her in her buſineſs.“ 

This piece of news was a great diſappointment to 
Mr. Wildgooſe ; which, with che ſhock he received 
from hearing the il con{equences of his preaciing (ta 
the temporal intereſts of his diſciples), threw him into 
a fit of muſing, and put a ſtop to their converſation till 
they arrived at Glouceſter. 

It was near ten o'clock when Wildgooſe and his fel- 
low-travellers reached the town, Having, however, 


; ſupplied the poor Barber with half a guinea for his im- 


maediate necellities, which was full as much as he 


could prudently ſpare out of his preſent ſtuck ; he and 


| Tugwell went to Mrs. Sarſenet's, whom they found at 


ſupper, with her mother and ſitter, upon a bunch of 


IaGilhes and ſome dry bread. 
F 2 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Sarſenet was greatly rejoiced to ſee Mr, Wild- 
gooſe, to whom the was a molt ſincere convert, She 
offered to get the travellers ſomething for ſupper, and 
alſo told Wildgoole, “ that, as he was deprived of his 
« old lodging, he would be welcome to the bed in 
& which Miſs Townſend: had lain,” Wildgooſe, 
though he probably thought (what David ſaid of Go— 
liah's ſword), that there was none like it; yet Mrs. 
Whitfield (after ſhe became acquainted with his merit 
when Jaſt at Glovcetter) having preſſed him to leave his 
lodgings at the Barber's, and come to the Bell; he now 
thought it would be very convenient, at leaſt for that 
night, to accept of her kindneſs, and improve the ta- 
vourable opinion which ſhe ſeemed now to entertain of 
bim. | 

Having made all proper enquities, therefore, after 
Mi's Townſend, ard being informed of all the particu- 
lars—“ that Mr. Townſend had ſent a cartiage, and 
« conveyed hei to a relations in Warwickitire ;” and 
having read three or four time over a diteton, written 
with her own hand, © To Miis Julia Townſend, at 
« Dr: Grevi:le's, aa, ne \arwick ;” he ſighed, 
and took his leave of Mrs, Saiferct for that evening. 
and went to Mars. Whitheid's, at the Bell, to the no 
ſmall joy of Tugwell; who infinitely preferred the 
ſmoak and favoury line!ll of a greziy kitchen to the 
meazre neatnels of Mrs. Sarienet's pariour, notwith- 
ſtanding it was adorned with a glaſs-Coor, to prep in- 
to the top, and the Ten Commandyuents, wor kei at 
the boardingeſchoo!, in a gilt fame; with King Wil- 
liam and Qucen Mary, and feveral other Metzotintos 
painted on plaſs, which had been in the family ever 
ſince the Revolution. 


CHAP. XAVIHE. 
The Pilgrims kindly treated by Mrs. Whitfeeld. 


RS. Whitheld received Mr. Wildgooſe with 
great cordiality, notwithſlarding he brought uo 
letters of recommendation from her brother-in-iaw, as 
the reader may ſuppoſe, on account of his precip .tiie 
Reparture from Briltok Mis. W hitfield's huſband, be- 


ing 


« IR 


* 


Nl 


n 
1 ws Yi 


i 
\ 
4 
10 
0 
4 
4 


ud nade { 


9 


4 


{ 
" 
i 


THE SPIRITUAL QUIXNOTE. tor 


mg fatigued ' with 220 cle attention to the proper buft- 
neſs of his calling, was retired to rest: fo that ſhe was 
at ſupper alone, upon a brace of nartiidges, with a 
large China % u ot warm punch; wa'cn was no => 
azreeable contialt to the moctiſied tepaſt of poor xlts. 


1 2 4 12010 7 . 
Sartenct. And, as tie rclation the itood in to 2 


Whitfield ſanGitied wiitever the did in the eyes of Mr, 

VV 11d goole, he made no (cruple in pattakiag with 

her of the 7904 thibeas which were tet before him. 
Pa 

Mrs. Whitfield [214 \\ | * \ e in one 01 her better 

moſt rooms, the only god bed he had met with ſince 

he came from hone ; and Fug well alto ſhared the fame 


. 1 . 1 1 * 1 
kindnets : which mace mooie amends ler the contume— 


lious 1ec2ption ey had met with on their ficit airival 
at Glouceter. 

Though the little Church, which Wildgooſe had 
planted, Was partty © red by the poor Daiber's ca- 
lan pet, the next m Mratng, he colleded as many 
of 15 Bret deli L 8 C 541d be uddenly ail 11 -- 
b 1 an 0 gas d of ezhortstion to them in a 
65 gin: nl. Wultneld at the Bell. 

Be e de don ei, he recommended to them the 
Barbei's dite! bs d condition; and, hy CO nulting allo 


Vi ith \irs. 8 Jo * net and 9 WW] Hits on =. * 3 Him 
in a e of recovering part of his old cuſtomers; 


and Mis, Whitfield promited to get him the occallonal 


cuſtom at the Bell, as the Barber who uſed to attend 


was going to ſettle at Bath. 


HAF. XXEC 
Set out for the North, 


4 4 be E two __ being now within a day's jours 


ney, or a little more, of their native place; 


vi ugwell was tmpatient to return home, partly to ſee 


* gaod wile Dorothy, and partly to recount his ad- 
ooſe, indeed, was paiticularly bent on wh ſuing the 
great object which had taken poſſeſtion of his i.nagi- 


veatures amongſt his neighbours, and exhibit the fan— 
Iced improvements he had made in his travels. Wild- 


Dation: yet the i imp: rellton, which Miſs Towntend had 


nave on his heart, a little diſttacted his thoughts, and 
F 3 made 
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made him dgeliberate, eee he ſhould go the nearef 

way into Staffard and Sſhropſhire (which was through 
Worcelter); 0: go ron nd by Warwick, where he he 4 
ſome prot ze of ſeeing 0 Aiſs Townſend. As in the 
latter caſe, however, he could not well avoid paſſing 
through his own village, where he might meet with 
ſome 6btruftion to his p. ject from Mrs. Wildgooſe, 
ke determined upon the former. Accordingly, after 
taking leave of his friends at Clouceltter, and writing 
a toner epiitle to Mit s Townſend, and exhorting Mrs 
Sarſenet to join a little of the . udence of the lerpent 
with the innocence of the do Mr. Wi FR” aud 
his friend Tugwell ſet out for W <tr 


END OF BOOK VII. 
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CHAP. I. 
Cs Leds of Mr. STE 09 f 's L ahquys, 


FJ OTH Wildgooſe and his friend Je 7e1ah. hays 


7 ing each ot them been ſomewhat ditapp pointed 


(the former in his exp-Ctation of meeting Milg 


Townſend at Glouceſter, and the latter in his hopes 
of returning home to his Dame Dorothy), travelled on 
for ſome time with-a kind of ſullen taci: urnity, 1 ag- 
weil, at length, ventured firſt to break ſilence, by ob- 
ſerving, that they might now have got home in one 
day's time, if fo be as "bow his Worfhip had been ſo 
diſpoſed.” — Wiligooſe replied, with ſome degree of 
peeviſhnels, «© Why, Jerry, to be ſure, you are not 


10 


14. 


EL 


40 
10 
« 
cc 


* my hired ſervant ; and I cannot oblige you to attend 
me againſt your will: but how can you think ta 
meanly of me, as to imagine I will defert my pot, 
and not execute the commillion which Mr. Whitfield 
has given me; eſpecially as Heaven has inclin:d the 
hearts of ſuch numbers to liſten to my inſtructions, 
and | have fo fair a ptoſpect of conwerting ſo many 
poor ſouls from the error of their ways?” 
* Convart them!” ſays Tugwell. “ Odhang it! 
Maſter, why, to be ſure, your Worſhip does preach 
main well, that is certain; but, as for convartings 
methinks ſome of them are only cenvarted from bad 
F 4 « ts 
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« to worſe. There is the Barber now: he was poor 
* enough, I believe, when we firſt went to his houſe; 
* but he is now c:nwarzed, from a poor, honelt Shaver, 
„to a wicked Robher, and, from /carifying niens 
faces, to terrifying ſolks upon the highway.” — W. id. 
gooſe was not pleaſed with being reminded of this un- 
lucky inſtance ; but ſaid, © the Barber's was a particu- 
« lar cate; that he was perſecuted by his neighbouts, 
« and driven by neccli'y to one wicked attempt; and 
& that, he made no doubt, the Barber was ſtill in a [tate 
* of Grace, though appearances were aggainſt him.” 
Then there is Madam Sarfenct,” ſays Lugwell; 
* to my thinking, the was a very good fort of Mon 
6 before ſho was comvarte!, and maintained her mother 
« and her ſiſter; and I faw them at dinner upon forme 
% good roait mutton and baked pudding; and now, 
« fiance ſhe has been converted, it ſeem: to be but por 
« with them; or eife, methinks, they would have had 


& hit of alt cheeſes, or butter, with their bunch of 


1 * „ 1 | * „ 
5 rar iii 141 272 . 
4 ga * 1 KEE „ 2 % 7 * 7 & * 7 A "4 « 
; 3 104 2998 ! \ 5-4 11 V 3809 W ile 10 Iinake Any 
— * . * 1 8 . „ . 4 
* » *.4 * 1 % , 5 » * 4 . * [ * 
A; ; C'4 BY v3 111 ; 0 } * Ait 1. ti YE tO na en lud 


Jor ſome tive; and, iu rt, nothing material beteli the 
two travellers before they reached 'Tewkibury, about 
twelve o'clock ; where they halted tor an hour or two, 
to retreſh themſelves in the heat of the day. 


LCMAT 
The Hotel at Tewkſbury. 


R. Wildgooſe, enquiring of my Landlord where 
they ſtopped, © what he could have to eat; 
was anſwered, © Whatever you pleaſe, Sir; but,” 
continues mine Hoſt, “ you may dine with us, if you 
% chuſe it. We have a fine leg of veal, an excellent 
« gammon of bacon, and a couple of charming fowls 
« roalted ; and only two very civil Gentlemen and a 
« Lady, that quarter in the houſe, dine with us.” - 
hough Wildgooſe was not very hungry, yet the bill 
of fare, and my Laadlord's account of the company, 
inclined him to accept of his invitation. 
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When dinner came in, there appeared, beſides my 


landlord and his wife, an old Lady about fifty, one 
Gentleman about the ſame age, and the other ſeemed 
to be about twenty-hve. 

The leg of veal, which my Landlord had mentioned, 
was only the knuckle, cut pretty cloſe : and the bacon, 
the moſt bony part of the tore-gammon ; the veal was 


Bred; and the bacon white, the lean part I mean ; for 
the fat, being thoroughly tinged with ſmoak, was of a 


different complexion. 
As Wildgooſe was not very for« of boiled veal, he 
would not rob the company of chis part of their ſhort 


commons, but reſerved him£lf for the ſecond courſe. 


When the fowls appeared, they were full-grown, 
nicely roaſted, and Kothed up, and looked tempting 
enough; but, „nen they were to be carved, my Land 
Word laid hol“ on one leg, and his wife of the other, 
and wien iome difficulty diſmembered th<:n. As the 
Pee ſof the company were leſs compliaitant than Wild- 
Pooſe, the wings were non diſpoſed of; fo that he 
Ind my Landlord took each of them a drum:-ſtick. 
hich, Wild gooſe laid, © he always choſe; and my 
Landlord ſaid, it was the beſt part of the fowl.” 
hut now came the diflicult pact of the atchicycment. 
T'be muſcles of the leg were ſo hard, that no human 
wy could poilibly make any impteſſion upon them, 
Ihe Gentlemen, indeed, obſerved, „that cven the 
wings were a little tough. — Yes,” {ys my Land- 
Þrd, © the fleſh is frm; they were w-il fed; Jemmy 
Cockſpur is one of the belt fecders in the country.” 


And now the ſecret was out. They had a cock- 


ehting the day before; and thele fine plump fowls had 
in the field of battle, after having triumphed vic- 
Criouſly for five or ſix years ſucceſſively, In ſhort, 
Por Wildgooſe, after ſucking the drum-ſtick, and 
| cking up his parſley and butter, concluded his dinner 
With a good ſlice of Glouceſterſhire cheeſe and a ctuſt 
F bread. 

& 1 ugwell, however, who regarded more the quantity 
en the quality of his food, fared better in the kitchen, 
Niete was a good pan-tull of cow-begl fryed with 
| 3 enions z - 
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onions; on which Jerry made a very comfortable 
meal, 


LH AP. UL 
The Life of a Stroller. Criticiſms on Shakeſpear. 


S Wildgooſe had leiſure enough, during his re- 

paſt, to make obſervations upon the company ; 
he was ſtudying their ſeveral characters, in order to 
ſuit his ſpiritual advice accordingly. He was at firl 
a little puzzled to gueſs at their ſeveral profcilians, 
There was a fort of ſhabhy ſmartneſs in their dreſs, 
that ſuited neither with the rank of a Gentleman, nor 
that of a Tradeſman. The young man had on a faded, 
green cloth, which diſcovered the marks of a gold lace, 
tha, had probably been ripped off, to entyer ſome par- 
ticular exizency. Wildgooſe obſerved, thw his com- 
panion, called tim your Highneſs. The elderi, nun 
had a black crape about his neck, a ramillee wig, anc , 
pair of half jack-boots, with the tops of ſome ol: 
thread ſtockings pinned on; which riding-dreſs ſeemed 
to be no otherwite neceſſary, than to ſupply the walt 
of ſhoes and ſtockings. The old Lady had a long black 


cardinal, and ſomething like a cambrick handkerchiz 


inned round her head. 

The old man happened to aſſert ſome trifling matter 
upon his /onour: to Which the young man replied, i; 
heroics, 

« Honour's a faercd tie, the law of kings: 

« It 15 not to be ſported with. — 

« dyphax! thou art a falſe old traitor.” 
This ſpeech convinced Wildgoole (of what he had be 
fore ſuſpected), that they were part of a Company 0 
Strollers. The Company were on their route from the 
Welt of England to Birmingham ; and were to pertorn 
Cato that niglit in a barn, to defray their exper 
upon the road, 

The old man was to play Syphax ; and was the ve 
character he intended to act. He had a moſt villainan 
phy ſic gnomy, and ſcemed, by his convertation, to hs 
been a Street- robbec. Ihe old Lady was to appear u 
the character or Marcia, though ſhe hac ſt ons &*; 
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and inſtead of an even “ two-fold Hedge of teeth,” as 
Homer expreſſes it, her broken ſnags were more like 
park-pales, or what ſchool-boys in Latin verſe call a 
Dactyl. that is, a foot of three ſyllables, the firſt long, 
and the two laſt ſhort; yet the old Lady reſembled 
Marcia in one reſpect ; 

© The virtuous Marcia tow'rs above her ſex ;” 
for ſhe was near ſix feet high, and (I will anſwer for it) 
had lived a moſt wirtuous lite for many years, 

Juba had a ſwelled face, yet was really a genteel 
young fellow, and had had a good education ; but, as 
he confeſſed to Wildgooſe, had been ruined by his va- 
nity, and a humour for ſpouting tragedy, which he had 
learned at ſchool for he had ſpent near two thouſand 
pounds, which his father left him; and, though bred 
to a genteel profeſſion, could never ſettle to buſineſs. 

« Then, I was quite an idolater of Shakeſpear,“ 
% quoth the Player; © and having ſeen Mr. Garrick 
% play Hamlet and Othello two or three tunes, (he acts 
* with ſo much ea/e as well as propriety, that) | ima- 
« gined it no difficult matter to ſuccced in the fame 
“ parts; which determined me to go upon the ſtags.“ 

„Why,“ ſays Wildgooſe.“ [ have ten a few Plays 
« ſome years age; and mui. own, Ar, Garrick is al- 
« moſt the only Actor I have met with, who Kcepa 
& fight of Nature in his action, and has brought der 
% back upon the ſtage, whence, by ail accouncs, in- 
« diſcriminate rant and unmeaning rhodomontade had 
baniſhed all truth «nd propriety time ove of mind. 
But, Sir, I 2rofels y ſelf an encmy to all Thearrical 
entertaimuents z and even to Shakelpeai himleif, in 
ſome retpe: ts.” 

„Oh! Sir,” (cries the young Piayer, ſtretching out 
his hand) „I muit not heat a word agatalt our vene- 
* rable Patriarch and great founder of the Eugliſh 
Drama. 

„vill allow every objection that you can imagine 
againſt him. I will forgive Ben Joknion his walig- 
naat wiſh, that, inſtead of ene line, he had blotted 
out a thouſand.” I will not pull Voltaire by the noſe 
(though he deſerves it), tor calling his Tragedies 
2 men/lreus Farces, I Will grant the Figachaan, he 
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has offended againſt the laws of Ariſtotle and Boileau, 
and lighted the unities of action, time, and place; 
** that, upon ſome occaſions, he abounds in mixt me- 
* taphors, and uſes ſome harſh expreſſions, which the 
age he lived in might zolerate, and which are become 
* venerable only by their antiquity. But read one act, 
* or even one ſcene, in Hamlet, Othello, or Macbeth, 
* and all theſe trifling criticiſms diſperſe like miſts be- 
fore the orient ſun,” 

Wildgooſe began to explain himſelf, and to give the 
converſation a ſpiritual turn. In order to which, he 
firſt obſerved to the Players, © that their ſituation was 
“ very unfavourable to the practice of Religion,” — 
* Religion !” (cries the Prince of Mauritania) “ I only 
* Wiſh we had any morality, or even common honeſty, 
amongſt us. No, we are Heroes, Kings, or Sul- 
tanas, upon the ſtage ; but Beggars, Sots, or Pro- 
* ſtitutes, in our private lodgings. There is the lovely 
Marcia, (ſays he, whiſpering to Wildgooſe) “would 
* drink you two quarts of ale now, if you would give 
„it her: and, if ſhe had ſix-pence in her pocket, 
« Cato's daughter would get drunk with gin, before 
* ſhe came upon the ſtage. In ſhort,” (continues the 
young Player) © I intend to take my leave of them 
« very ſoon.” 

Old Syphax, hearing ſome part of this declamation 
againſt the life of a Stroller, faid, “ there was one 
** agreeable circumſtance attending it, that they fre- 
e quently fell into company with ſome Gentlemen of 
“ fortune, who would treat them with a bottle of 
% wine, or a bowl of punch.” — This the wiley African 
ſaid in conſequence of the intelligence he had gained 
from Tugwell in the kitchen, © that his maſter had 
„ four or five hundred pounds a year.” — But Wild- 
goole not taking the hint, and miy Landlord perceiving 
there was no more liquor called for, began to grudge 
ſuch company the uſe of his parlour. He, therefore, 
bid the Waiter bring a bill; and Wildgooſe ſoon after 
took his leaye, and with his truſty Squire ſet out for 
Worceſter, 
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. N. 
State of Religion at Worceſter. 


7 R. Wildgooſe, impatient to execute the com- 
5 miſſion which Mr. Whitfield had given him, 
traverſed with haſty ſtrides the ſpacious ſtreets of 
& Tewkſbury ; and, getting clear of the town, the two 
| Pilgrims now aſcended a little hill; when Wildgoole 
looking round him, © | wonder” (ſays he) © how many 
„miles it is to Warwick,” — Then, without waiting 
© for Jerry's reply, he trudged on again at a round rate. 
= Tugwell's inclinations ſtill pointing homewards, he 
likewiſe made a foliloquy in his turn.“ Odzookers! 
one might almoſt ſee our ſteeple, now, from this hill, 
and the ſmoak of my cottage. I wonder what our 
Dorothy is doing at home; and our poor dog!“ 
The travellers now proceeded without any interrup- 
tion, and arrived at Worceſter about eight o'clock in 
Ihe evening. | 
Mr. Wildgooſe made immediate enquiry, whether 
there was any religious Society in that city ;” and 
ſound that only a few of the lower fort of people met 
once a week at a private houſe, whoſe zeal was kept 
alive by now and then an occaſional Preacher that came 
ſamongſt them; that a conſiderable part of the towa 
had their attention taken up by their China-work, lately 
geſtabliſned there, under the auſpices of the ingenious and 
excellent Dr, Wall; that the learned Prebendaries were 
Emmerſed in profound ſtudies, or engaged in the care 
wot their health; as their wives and daughters were at 
BW hiſt or Quadrille. The two Pilgrims, therefore, ſet 
put again early in the morning, and took the road to- 
Wards Wedneſbury, Dudley, and Walſal; which are 
che chief collier ies and manufactories in that part of the 
country. 


0 c HAP. 
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CHAP. V. 12 
An unexpected Rencounter, t 
66 A 


OWARDS the middle of the day, our trave:-W . F 

lers came into the gravelly bottom of a de& „ R 
valley, through which a filver ſtream ran windig? 4 
along, ſhaded with alders, and invited them to repot 1 2 
a little in fo cool a retreat. Wildgooſe, according e 0 
N pulled out a little godly Manual, and began u a 
read; as Tugwell, by a kind of inſtinct, began tt « ] 
rummage his wallet, for ſomething to eat; whoſe e- 5 
ample having ſtronger attractions for the former, than 
his amuſement had for the latter, Tugwell ſoon brouzhi T 
over Wildgooſe to his party ; and they took a comtoit F ject 


able noonchine together. Let 
© whic 

Whilſt they were thus employed, two more m_ Fro 
ters came, the contrary road, to the ſame ſpot ; "ſe its ft 
without much ceremony, ſate down to partake of q ST 


agreeable a ſhade. One of them looked like ſome me- 
chanical handicraft; but the other (though his lor © g 
hair was ſomewhat in the ſtyle of Ralpho in Hudib:a e o 
had a gentleman-like appearance, both in his drets ar 


his addreſs. 
Wildgooſe making ſome overtures by a few genen; 


topicks and introductory preludes, they ſoon entercd Te 
into further converſation, acc 

Two or three ſinall birds coming to disk and be ſpect 
themſelves, with great boldnefs and fecurity, as MM he 
travellers were fitting in a calm repoſe; Wild; «© W 
ſaid, „ that he could never ſulhciently admire © of 

« beauty, elegance, and harmleſs innocence, of th te the 
little animals of the - winged creation; and that ee the 
„ had often thought the familiar, friendly, and alunok 6 oor 
« converfible air, with which ſome birds and od © lor 
„animals approached mankind, till they were alan who | 
« and frightened away by fome violent motion or er no ft 
cc _ altitude, ſecmed to give credit to the doc return 
10 Tranſmigration, as if ſome of our own ſpeci "* Mig 


« were doing penance in thoſe animals, and wanted! 
« expres their ſulferings or complaints, or to Tenn 


— theis intimacy with ſome old friend, or former & 
-m « quainiaud 


>» 


OY 
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e quaintance. At leaſt,” continues Wildgooſe, © one 
« js puzzled, without ſome ſuppoſition of this kind, 
« to account for the final cauſe of their creation 3 many 
© animals being frequently perſecuted and tortured in 
« ſuch a manner, as to make their being rather a curſe 
« than a bleſſing.” 

The ſtranger replied, “ that, when we come to 


talk of final cauſes, or the ends propoſed by Provi- 


« dence in any part of the creation, we ſoon get out 
« of the depth of our ſhallow underſtandings ; though 
« | am convinced,” ſays he, that God has formed 
« all his creatures with a capacity of being happy, if 
they do not forfeit it by their own fault.“ 

This diſcourſe on Pre-exittence brought on the ſub- 


jet of Predeſtination, Election, and Reprobation ; 


which his Puritanical library, and his converſing with 
Mr. Whitfield, had taught Wildgooſe to maintain in 
its ſtricteſt ſenſe. 

The ſtranger oppoſed his opinions with great vehe- 
mence ; and faid, * he would fooner renouice his 
© Bible, than believe thoſe doCtrines, as Calvin of old, 
% or Mr. Whitfield had of late, taught them,” -— © Sir,“ 
ſays Wildgoofe, © 1 ſuppoſe then you are a follower of 


John Weſley's.“ No,“ replies the ſtranger; © I 


« am John Welley himſelf”. 
Wildgooſe ſtarted up with the utmoſt ſurprize, and 


| ACGfted him with the mo? profound reverence and te— 


ſpect ; and, by way of apology, faid, * that, although 

he nad lately become perſonally acquainted with Mr, 
Whithela, and confeſſed himſelf a convert to moſt 
of his opinions, yet he had ſo great a regard for all 
thoſe who were embarked in the ſame general cauſe, 
that he was „e mely happy in this opportunity of 
converſng with a man, -.hknfe character he had ſo 
long adnired.” He then acqua, ed Nr Weſley 


who he himſelf was; when he found Mr. Weſley was 
no ſtranger to his character or converſiun, MI. Weſley 
returned the compliment with a pious wiſh, „that he 
might be able to give him any ſpiritual afliſfance.” 
After which, Wildgooſe let him know his preſent ſitu- 
ation, and his intentions of viſiting the poor Cohiets 
at Wedneſbury, Walſal, aud ſo forth. But Mr *Wef- 


ley 
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ley began immediately to diſſuade him from purſy. 


ing his ſcheme at preſent ; “ for that he himſelf waz, 
Wat this inſtant, eſcaped from a moſt violent perſe— 
„ cution ; that a large and enraged mob, ſtirred up by 
« ſome intereited people, were now in arms, anc in 
c ſearch of every preacher of their denomination ; and 
„that it would be tempting Providence to run into the 
%% very jaws of that many-headed monſter, a drunken 
„ multitude, who knew not what they did.“ 

An Enthuſiaſt, like a man of courage, is ſo far from 
being diſmayed by an appearance of danger, that hz 
generally becomes more reſolute. Wildgooſe, therefore, 
was ſtill more inclined to try the ſtrength of his elo- 
quence, and to proceed to Wedneſbury ; till Mr. Weſ— 
ley aſſured him, it would be injuring the cauſe, to 
attempt to convince them, whillt their paſſions and 
« prejudices were ſo ſtrongly engaged on the other 
c fide.” — Wildgoole, therefore, ſtood correQted : and 
a man now coming up with Mr. Weſley's horles, 
which he had been obliged to leave behind, Wild- 
goole took his leave; and, inttead of purſuing the 


Intended road, turned off towards Birmingham, in or- 


der to make the beſt of his way to the Lead-mines 
in the Peak of Derbyſhire. 


M. 
A juſt Character of Lady L- 


Jervant.. 


n, from a diſcar 4 


UR two Pilgrims being a little fatigusl with tra- 
velling in fo hot a day, they halted in the alter» 
noon at a public-houſe, in the neighbourhood of, Hag- 


ley. Wildgooſe ſeeing a number of ecople drinking 
under a tree at the door. -urved to my Landlord, 


« that hs ſeemed to “ 2 well- accuſtomed houſe.” — 


« Yes,” ſays wine Hoſt, with an air of piety (taking 
Wildgooſe for a Clergyman), 10 bleſſed be Cod! 1 have 
« my thare of cuſtom, at this time of the year, pleale 
« Gad to ſend fine weather, as every bedy comes ta 
« fee Hagley Park here.“ Wildgoole replied, * that 
« his houle ſeemed to ſtand well for the refreſhment ot 


* travellers z but that he did got yydettiand how 0 
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Ways he 
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could bleſs God for ſome of his idle cuſtomers, who 
"7 « ſpent the money, which ought to ſupport their fami- 
B+ lies, in getting drunk, and making brutes of them- 
BY {clvcs.” --—— Mine Hott replied, © that {to be ſure) 
f 1 poor men that worked hard, and had no beer at home, 
#. would now and then have a little gocd drink; but 
BB then” (iays he) © I never ſuſfer them to have more 
„at my houſe, than they have money to pay tor.” 
Wildaooſe then ſaid, “ he ſuppoſed Sir George 
BY [,————n's houſe was worth ſeeing, as ſo many 
„people came thither for that purpoſe.” ——“ Yes,” 
(cays a young man in a livery trock) “ Hagley is a noble 
„ ſcat; and abundance of guaiity re/ort thither at this 
„time of the year. '-—* Ah!” fays my Landlord, 
and Sir George has ſomething at Hagley better worth 
„ ſeeing than his fine ſeat. He has, for his wife, the 
„ ſineſt woman, and the beit Chiiſtian, in England, 
B* But,” favs he, ©* my ſon here knows all about it; 
he was Under-butler at Sir George's; and Sir, as you 
F ſeem to he a gentleman, pleaſe to ſtep into this par- 
4 in 5 kl, Landlord chen ſhewed Wildgoc le into a 
Wittle nook, divided from the kitchen by a partition of 
Wecal-boards, which prevented you from being ſeen, but 
Wot from being over-heard by any one that was diſpoſed 
4 liſten, ** Now,” (lays my Landlord) “ as I was 
* telling you, Sir, my fon was Under butler at Hagley, 
But, Sir, betwixt you and I, the houſe-keeper is the 
# d—mdeſt b--tch in England.“ -- Well, well,” ſays 
AVildgooſe, © | do not want to be let into family fe- 
Frets. But my Lady, you fay, is a very good woman.“ 
That ſhe is“ (ſays mine Hoit); “ and, if ſhe had 
had her way, my fon would never have loſt his 
F place“ Though my Landlord was very full of this 
Wubjec, he and his fon did gi cat juſtice to Lady L——-n's 
ee: that there was not a poor perfon, a fick 
per ſon, or a wicked perſon, within five mil-s of the 
place, but ſhe found them our, and gave them mo— 
E ney, phy ſick, or good advice; and, what is more,” 
ys he) © there is not an zd/e perton, but ſhe contrives 
to employ them, and keep them out of harm's way; 
and they mind what my Lady ſays, mote thag all 
£ 6 tho 


114 THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE. 


« the Parſon preaches, or the Doctor can ſay to them 
% when they are ſick. Then,” (continues he) “ un 
« fon ſays, my Lady has wit at will, and will % 1; 
« courſe with any Locd or Bithop that comes to 5: 
« George's table; and knows every thing that has hay- 
« pened in former days “, or in foreign parts“, as wel 
« as the helt of thein.“ 

Mr. Wi'dooofe ſaid, “ he did not in the leaſt dar a 
« the juſtneſs of my Landlocd's panegyric; for tha 
© he had known Lady L. n tio:m a child (the bee 


Wree: 
Prien 
. lad 

are 


requ 
I 
Dy th 
fone 


« ing his e pert „); though he had not teen lr doe. 
«' for fome years.” He was then going to give mine 1 10 Pp 
Hoſt ſome ſpiritual inſtructions; when Pugwell ca is u. 
to the door, to remind his Matter, “ that it was vi . el. 
** duſty tiavelling, and that he teemed to have forgoe Mr 


« ten their intention of calling at a public-houte. LE . 
My Land!ord then alked, ** what they would pleaſe Holen 


„drink?“ But, there being no great variety of ros 

quors or proviſions at this hotel, they refrefned then Mich 

ſelves with ſome freth ale, and ſome new cheete ; oe 

then proceeded in their journey tyuwards Birmingham, Mad ic 

| ho n. 

CH AF. . Ward 

A Sketch of the Lea ſoaus, ant of the (harader ef As | 

worthy Poſſeſſor of that Place. ointec 

ice. 

HE ſun was now far upon the decline tow aged. 

the Weſt, when the two Pilgrims had palfed 1 em ; * 

little market-town, on the Birmingham road, ca view 

Hales-Owen. As they walked on, they ſaw an obſeches, 3 

amidſt the woods, on the edge of the hill; which, 19Wreral 

enquiry, they were told was called, Shenſtone's Fall one v: 

This is a name. which, with fone ſort of proprio he hon 

the common people give to any work of taſte, the med 

lity of which exceeds the level of their comprehen/i ſome 

As they aſcended the hill, through a ſhady lane, accou 
obſerved a Gentleman, in his own hair, giving ico his 


ons to ſome lahourers, who were working beyond 1! tl late, 
uſyal hour, in order to finiſh a receptacle | for a cata hay g 
of water, a glimpſe of which appeared through As v 

(Wc, þ 


lt of 
* The wulgar definition of Hiftlory and Geograf') 


THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE. 15 


tees on the ſide of the road. As Wildgooſe and his 
Wriend, partly out of cutioſity, and partly to take breath, 
ace a little pauſe, the Gentleman turned his face to- 
Prards them; when Wildgooſe immediately diſcoveted 
im to be no other than his old acquaintance, the now 
&:\chrated Mr. Shenſtone, whoſe place began to be 
Frequented by people of diſtinction from all parts of 
W ngland, on account of its natural beauties, which, 
y the mere force of genius and good taſte, Mr. Shen— 
one had improved and exhibited to ſo much advan» 
: age. And this had ditcovered to the world his own 
Ne poctical talents and polite learning, which, from 
"of modetly, would otherwile probably have Leen buried 
In ſolitude and cbſcurity. 
Mr. Sheuſtone ſoon recolleRed lis old acadeniical 
Friend and flociate; and with that warmth of bene— 
Polence tor Which he is did inguifſied among thote that 
Fron him, inſiſted upon his laying that night at lea't, 
th him at the Leatowes ; which invitation Mr. Witd- 
o ſe was ſufficiently inclined to accept of, though te 
ad uot been prompted to it by his fellow traveller, 
ho never was lo cynical as to flight the least overture 
wards an hoſpitable reception. 
As they paſſed towards the houſe, Mr. Shen one 
ointed out to his friend many of the heauties of his 
ice. He ſhewed him his catcades, which arc to de— 
'Wrvedly admired, and the reſervoirs that ſuppiiced 
em,; the proſpeRs of the country from various points 
view; his grove, dedicated to Virgil; his urns, ita- 
ces, and his admirable inſcriptions. He mentioned 
"WW veral people of the firit quality, and, what Mr. Shen— 
"one valued more, of the fi:it taſte, who had done him 
ehe honour to viſit his place And particululy he in— 
"med him, © that he expected Lord D- tm th, and 
1" loine other company, the very next day; on which 
"oy account, he had been inſpecting his reſervoirs, got 
"i his walks cleaned out, and made the men work fo 
lie, in order to finiſh the catatact, where his friend 
bad firſt ſeen him.“ 
a Wildgoofe knew the elegance of Mr. Shenſtone's 
ge, he could not but add his ſuffrage to thoſe of the 
| of the world, in admiring his place; and obſerved, 
. « that, 
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e that, doubtleſs, the pleaſures we receive from «© 
dens, woods, and lawns, and other rural embe!.. Ia 
ments, were the molt innocent of any am ee, the D 
but then we out | conſider them as ah e , dä dat. 
and not let them enorots ton mach of our atten to and | 
that we ought 7: Ipiritunlize our ideas as uch ror Y« 
poſſible; ; and that it was orth wh le, to en you | 
how iar too violent a fon tf ior thoſe merely ina pay 4 
mate beauties might interfere with our ve of G Paul 
and attaca us to9 Reidy to the things of t ne 1 
world.“ i ciſter 
This gave Mr. Shenſtone an opportunity, in his tue 

of combating his tiend's enthuſialtic notions 3 who * 

found by his own 2ccount) had deferred the ſtation W ſoul ; 

which his choice? and his Mother's approbation had 5 

ed him in, to fally Ort and prea- h the Golpel, With 

out ary other ca to chat office than what a warm in 

gination had ingg:itcd, and which a romantic v; 

of converting {inncis at large had prompted him to ut 

dertake 

The two friends, howerer, upped together ve 
amicahly; and, aiter drinking a cool-tankaid, An 
ſpending a pretty late evening in king over the in 
dents of their youth, which they had ſpent together 
the Uaiverſity, Mc. Shenitone ſhewed his friend into : 
elegant bed-chambet, ed up in a Gothic taſte; ! 
which the e bed itfelt, the reſt of the furniture, au 
the painted glaſs in the window, all corteſpondes 

Contiguous to this he lodged Tugwell, his trust 

Squire and fellow-traveller, and wiſhed them a gooi 


night. 


Th 


his 
ture, 
( tO \ 
> my 
ch aft 
on his 
n his 
eral 
aces 
mol 
ue of 
mage 
val 0; 


CHAP. VIIL qu 
4 Prafical Lefure againſt the Vanities of this II ers at 


8 ſoon as Mr. Shenſtone roſe in the mornin! 
(which was not always at a very early hour), it 


went up to his friead's apartment, to ſummon him t0 
breakfait ; when, to his ſurprize, he found both hu 
and his companion departed, without taking leave 0! 
him; and upon Wildgoole's table was left the folie“. 
ing letter: 


4s Aly 
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] My good Friend, 

] am called hence by the Spirit: in the viſions of 
Wthe night, it was revealed unto me, | muſt own, 
that, like the good Publius, you have received 
and lodged us courteouſly; and my bowels yearn 
for your ſalvation. But, my dear friend, I am afraid 
Hou have ſet up idols in your heart. You ſeem to 
pay a greater regard to Pan and Sylvanus, than to 
WPaul or Silas. You have forſaken the fountains of 
the living Lord; and hewn you out clilerns, broken 
N cilterns, that will hold no water. But my conſcience 
Veateth teſtimony againſt this Idolatry. Bel boweth 
down; Nebo ſtoopeth. I have delivered my own 
ſoul ; and, will pray for your converſion. I am, 

„% Your brother in the Lord, 
„ Georrrty WilbGooss,” 


Py.” 


"I LE oa N SJ ** 


Wa 


his extraordinary letter, and his friend's abrupt de- 
ture, greatly alarmed Mr, Shenſtone : but, going 
t to view his principal caſcade, he ſoon ditcovered 
my ſtery; that his friend, imagining he was too 
ch affected with the applauſes which were beitow- 
on his good taſte in laying out his place, had forced 
n his luices, and emptied his reſervoirs, ſo that, in 
eral ſenſe, his ci/ierns could hold no watcr, nor his 
ades make any great figuie that day. And, what 

more diſtreſsful, he had thrown down a leaden 
ue of the Piping Fawn from its pedeſtal ; which was 
mage that could not eaſily be repaired beiore the 
val of his illuſtrious gueſts. 

ir. Shenſtone was a little provoked at the firlt diſ- 
ery of this incident ; but, upon refleCtion, could 
orbear laughing at his old friend's frantic proceed- 


and thought the ſingulatity of the adventure 
afford his gueſts as much entertainment, as a 
er flath from his caſcades, or as view ing his place 
ore exact order. 
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CH AF. dat 
A Diſcourſe on Idolatry. Ef the 
„bia 
\ f [HEN the travellers were got into the Birmig t mat 
ham road again, Tugwell, who did not right tak 
comprehend nor approve of his Maſter's conduct in t 
this occaſion, nor underitand what he meant by ſayin Wi 
that Mr. Shenſtone quite idolized or worſhipped tho (put 
“ lifeleſs objects:“ — Jerry, I ſay, began now to Conve 
pieſs his apprebenſions of the conſequences of wi, Mit 
they had done. Odzooks !” ſays he, it is well ir; 
© the Gentlemen does not get a warrant for us, is 
te trouble us, for robbing his fiſh-ponds (as he mylictle e 
* think we have), or for damaging his images.” — Had ſ. 
obſerved. moreover, *©* that as he ſeemed to be a ſenſibl aged 
« Gentleman, he could not think he would be fo fool ented 
ts as to worfhip images, as the Papiſhes do. Wight. 
(continues Jerry) © there is our Squire has got a nabe 
« thing-em-bob ſtands up in the middle of the gro 
* (it is either the Virgin Mary, or Fair Roſamond, « 
© Dinah that was raviſhed by the Jacobites) ; an 
« yet I never heard that the Squire, or any of As 


« family, ever ſaid their prayers to it, or worſhippe 
in,” ; 

« Why, Jerry,” (ſays Wildgooſe) © a perſon my 
« be guilty of Idolatry by ſetting his affections 1 
« much vpon any thing ; upon riches or pleaſures, 
« fine houſe or a fine child; and, in thoſe caſes, it 
« an act ot friendſhip in any one, to take ſome meth 
& (as I have done with Mr. Shenſtone) to wean tht 
« from thoſe objects. And Providence, out of me 
« kindneſs, often deprives us of thoſe things which 
& have fo entirely fixed our hearts upon.” 


Vedne 
JIrmin 
reſhm« 
nn the 
eld, i 
As | 
eard et 
df ſtai, 
lemen 
dent uf 


« Why, to be ſure,” (ſays Tugwell) God Almi ut; 
« may do what he pleaſes, for that matter: but th ocifer 
« if one man was at liberty to take away from anotiitizant 
« whatever he ad ſet bis heart upon, they might HH dreſſi 

« awd dut, wW| 
9. cl 
t It was moſt probably Diana, that Terry mean not | 


this confuſed account. 
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away one's wife, or one's cow, or one's dog, or one's 
cat; and then there would be no living at peace in 
the world. Now, there is my dog Snap; I /wes 


him almoſt as dear as I do my wife; and if the beſt * 


man in Glouceſterſhire were to ſteal my dog, I would 
WS take the lat on him, if there was any law to be had 
WS in the kingdom.” 

Wildgooſe did not think it material to continue the 
Wiſpute; but it occurred to him, in the courſe of this 
onverſation, how much his affections were attached 

o Miſs Townſend, This, however, he conſidered as 
ſpiritual attachment ; he intending only the good of 
lis Townſend's ſou] by an union, which, from the 
ile encouragement ſhe ſeemed to have given him, he 
ad ſome flight hopes of effecting. This project en- 
aged his thoughts in an agreeable reverie ; which pre- 
Sented any further converſation till they arrived, about 
Fight o'clock in the morning, at Birmingham, 


CHAP. X. 
Slight Perſecutions. 


A S Mr. Wildgooſe intended, if nothing very extra- 

ordinary prevented it, to viſit the Colliers at 
Vedneſbuty on his return; he made no longer ſtay in 
irmingham than whilſt he himſelf took ſome light re- 
reſhment, and Tugwell an hearty breakfaſt, at the firſt 
nn they came to; and then proceeded towards Litch- 
eld, in their way to the Peak of Derbyſhire. 

As they walked through Birmingham ſtreets, they 
eard two or three fellows in a workſhop, up two pair 
ff ſtairs, quarrelling, ſwearing, and curſing, in a moſt 
remendous manner. Wildgooſe, thinking it incum- 
dent upon him to reprove their profaneneſs, made an 
alt; and, beckoning with his hand, called out to the 
'ociferous garretteers, “ to hold their tongues.” —T he 
tizants, obſerving a man of a tolerable appearance 
dreſſing himſelf to them, were ſilent for a moment; 
but, when they heard Wildgooſe, with an air of autho- 
ity, charging them, in the name of the King of kings, 
not to take the name of God in vain,” with a 3 
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of mirth, indignation, and contempt, they redouble eg 
their oaths and imprecations upon the Preacher ; and Wk. .. 
one of them emptied the ſtale contents of an unſcower. . 
ed piſs-pot full upon the heads of him and his compu- 
nion. As Mr. Wildgooſe was got almoſt into the middle of a 
of the ſtreet, in order to direct his voice to them more 6 
commodiouſly, he received only a ſlight ſprinkling of Weont 
their intended kindneſs; but, as Tugwell ſtood * | « 
under the window, with his mouth open, waiting the [Tug 
event of his maſter's exhortation, he received a moe 4 


liberal portion, part of which came full into his mouth, ja 
and penetrated pretty deeply into the cavity of ha 
throat. gays 
Wildgooſe, obſerving the is of his rebuke, | *« 
cried out, in the Apoſtolical ſtyle ; “ Well, my bre. re 
„ thren; | have delivered my own foul ; look you ta ſays 
« jt; your V% be upon your own heads.“ "I 
Tugwell, being leſs patient (at this ill treatment of We pu 
their intended favour), ſpitting and rubbing his face, T} 
and ſhaking his cloaths, exclaimed with fome indigna- $iloqt 
tion againit his Maſter for this unſeaſonable interpo- Wild 
ſition ; © Pock-i cat take it! for me; the blood, and Hinten 
“guts, and the Devil, and all, I think, is upon or ding! 
&« heads; and it was no otherwiſe likely; what, the th 
« aickins! had we to do, with folks that were quatre ha- 
ling up in a garret, and never troubled their head “ he: 
about us?“ « tho 
« Well,” quoth Wildgooſe © as the Roman Empe- not 
« ror ſaid, when he laid a tax upon urine, * the (mel ind 
„of money is ſweet whenceſoever it comes; ſo, IM « ( 
« can fay, perſecution is ſweet and wholeſome in any BWemnty 
80 ſhape whatloever,''— * Yes,” ſays Tugsell, eren joy. 
in the thape of a pils-pot, I ſuppoſe. The ſmell of i bur 
% money may be ſweet; but, I am (ure, neither the WF of | 
«© ſmell, nor the taſte, of what was thrown upon our i We 
« heads was either ſweet or wholetume ; at leaſt. | 110 BWogfs 
rather your Worlhip ſhould have it than I, it you ion. 
« think it ſo very {weet and ſo wholeſome.” 
The haplets Pilgrims now paſſed on through Bir: 
mingham; Wildgooſe leading the way, and Fugvel 


at {ome little diſtance behind him, Wildgooſe, fe-. Vo 
flecting 


* 
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Hectiag upon what had juſt happened, ſaid, “ he be- 
. gan to wonder what they had done, that the world 
« was fo civil to them.“ 

* *< Odſbobs!” cries Jerry (looking up to the window 
of a little ſhop). © there is a fine plumb- pudding!“ 

e «+ The friendſhip of the world is enmity with God,” 
continues Wildgooſe. 

elt is ſmoaking hot, juſt out of the oven,” fays 


1: Tugwell, 

e © My zeal began to cool; and I grew quite remiſs 

„in my duty,” proceeds the Maſter. 

u © I have a great mind to have a penny-worth of it,” 
ſays the man. 

e, © But, come, let us make the beſt of our way to 


e reſcue the poor Miners from the power of Satan,” 
N ſays 3 

I muſt and will go back, and have a ſlice of that 
r pudding,” ſays Tugwell. 

e, Thus the Maſter and Man proceeded in a kind of ſo— 
4- Wiiloquy, entirely inattentive to each other. But, when 
0- WWildgooſe diſcovered his fellow-traveller's gluttonous 
nd Wintention, and ſaw him return with a good flice of pud- 


ding in his hand.“ Ah! Jerry, Jerry,” (cries he) ſwallow 


ny Oo thy ſpittle, and ſubdue thy appetite. I thought thou 
- hadſt juſt ſatisfied the demands of Nature with an 
4 hearty breakfaſt ; and now thou art at it again: if 


thou hadſt but a grain of true Faith, thy mind would 
not be thus continually hankering after theſe carnal 
* indulgences.” 

* Odſbodikins!” (cries Tugwell, as ſoon as he could 
empty his mouth)“ cannot a man have true Faith, that 
loves plumb-pudding? Why, Maſter, I was very 
hungry to-day ;—and then I wanted to get the taſte 
of the per/ecution out of my mouth, which, your 
* Worſhip ſays, was ſo ſweet and wholeſome.” Wild— 


zooſe ſmiled to himſelf, but made no reply, and trudged 
on, 


Vol. II. G CHAP: 
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CHAP. AL 
A Glimpſe of Miſs Townſend. 


EING now got clear of the town, the traveller, 
came to a direQion-poſt, where the roads divided, 
On one of the hands was written, “the road to Litch- 
« field;” on the other © to Warwick.” As Wildgooſe 
had as ſtrong an hankering after the place of Mist 
'Townſend's reſidence, as Tugwell had after his own 
fire-ſide, they kept their eyes for ſome time fixed on 
the hand which pointed towards the object of their rel. 
pective inclinations ; and, as a ſtring of Coventry pack- 
horſes had raiſed a cloud of duſt, they did not perceive 
a Chariot and pair, bowling along on a briſk trot, till 
it had almoſt paſſed by them. 
'There ſeemed to be in it an elderly Gentleman and 


his wife; and a young Lady fate ſide· ways on the ſtool, WR 


with a very white arm reſting upon the window of the 
chariot. The young lady, with a female curioſity, thiut- 
ing herſelf out to have a view of the travellers, dropped 
a cambrick handkerchief (probably without perceiving 
it), which Wildgooſe immediately picked up; and was 


, 3 * S*. © 
e 4 ©; 7% 


n bj 2 
e R 


going to return it, when caſting his eyes upon the ma 


he-inttantly knew it to be Miſs Townſend's cypber. 


This occaſioned ſuch a ſurprize, as fixed him motion- 


leſs for a moment, and would have prevented him from 
overtaking the chariot, if (upon recolle&ion) he had 
thought it either prudent or adviſeable to endeavour it 
Though Wildgooſe had hardly a glance of Miſs ! own: 
ſend's face; yet, as imagination magnifies every objet! 
beyond its real dimenſions, this incident, and the init! 
letters of © Julia Townſend,” contributed more per- 
haps to keep alive Mr, Wildgooſe's paſſion, than tht 
mott tender epiſtle, or complete view of her, migit 
have done. 

Wildgooſe was deliberating with himſelf, whether he 
ſou'd not return to Birmingham, and find out Mits 
Townſend, eſpecially when he had ſo good a pietert 
as that of returning her handkerchief; when Tugwe! 
came up to him (with his jaws yet in motion fro" 
maſticating his baked pudding), and cries out, 2 

6 Malte 


8 An ET" „ 
72 „ BE 7 ' 2 % 


Py 
— 
R as = =, py — wo e «„ wy 


— 
— 
= 9 =» 7 — 


- 
Lad 
— — 0 — 


= - 
CO 4 OA = 


n 4 by in 
TY YA DSP IDC 


* 
g 
7 
4 
. 
*&- 
3. 
1 
M6; 
2 
. 
1 4 
* 
.# 
v5 
CE 


THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE, 123 


« Maſter, as God ſends good luck, let us be thanktul, 
and ſpend it at the next public-houſe. This white 
„ handkerchief will buy us a quart of beſt drink, I 
« will warrant you; though, mayhap, it is only cut 
« out of the tail of an old ſmock.“ 

Wildgooſe was fo provoked at Jerry's groſs ideas, 
that he could hardly forbear ſtriking him “ Bell 
« drink!” (cries Wildgooſe, preſſing the handkerchief, 
which breathed the fragrance of lavender, and eau de- 
luce, with rapture to his breaſt) would not part 
« with it for the richeſt wines of Canary or Cyprus, 
« nor for all the wealth of the Indies” 

« Odſbobs ! Maſter,” (fays Tugwell) “ you ſeem to 


be as fond of the young woman's handkerchief, as I 


am of plumb-pudding One would think it was a 
« love-toy; and that it was given you by your ſweet- 
« heart. And, for that matter, it ſeemed to be a good 


plump young woman that dropped it out of the coach, 


and drelt like a Queen. I ſuppoſe, ſhe was daughter 
© to ſome Squire, or ſome topping Button-maker here 


„in Birmingham at leaſt.“ 
„Ay! Jerry,” (replies Wildgooſe) © I value this 


© handkerchief, becauſe it belongs to a very good girl, 
* © That young Lady in the chariot was no other than 
* © the Miſs Townſend, whom we ſaw at Mis Sarſenet's 
© © at Glouceſter,” 


What! the young woman that came after us to 


K Briſtol,” (ſays Jerry) “ and was taken with compulſi- 
| © on fits at the "Tabernacle? I thought I had ſeen her 
face before” (continues he); © but then ſhe is got 


«* fatter than ſhe was. I ſuppoſe, ſhe has her belly-full 
* now ; which, belike, ſhe had not at poor Madam 
* Sarſenet's, at Glouceſter.” 

Wildgooſe did not like to have the object of his af- 


ſection treated with ſo much familiarity ; and was alfa 


afraid of diſcovering to Jerry the ſituation of his heart. 
Neither was he yet determined, whether he ſhould re- 
turn to Birmingham or not, and endeavour to get an 
interview with Miſs Townſend. But, recolleQing that 
the races at Warwick would be within a fortninght, 
which being the neareſt meeting to his own native place, 
and fancying he had a particular call to bear his teſti- 

3 . mony 
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mony againſt the lawfulneſs of thoſe diverſions, he way 
determined in himſelf (as ſoon as he had opened his 
commiſſion in the Peak) to attend them. He therefore 
dropped the ſubject at preſent, and trudged on (at a 
good rate) towards Litchfield. 


HAF. AI. 


Meet with a ſeaſonable invitation. 


HE two Pilgrims having purſued their journey 

above three hours, and the turn-pike road being 
very hot and duſty; Tugwell propoſed, where they 
could commodiouſly do it, to walk through the fields 
within the hedge, This inſenſibly led them too far 
from the great road, and brought them where two 
foot-paths led different ways ; and they were puzzled 
which to purtue. 'Tugwell, thereiore, went to make 
enquiries of a ſellow that was at plow, in the adjacent 
held. At the end of the furiow, they ſaw an odd fi- 
gure of a man, ſtanding upright, with his eyes ſhut, 
and his mouth open, his neck ftretched out, and his 
hands hanging ſtrait down, in the attitude of the Pierio 
in the Pantomine Though the ſun was burning hot, 
he had a green ſurtout coat on, with the cape over his 
head, and buttoned round the neck. 

Wildgoole, as his ideas ian conſtantly upon religious 
objects, thought immediately it was ſome poor ſoul un- 
der the agonies of the new Birth, and waiting for the 
influx of the Spirit. He accoſts him, therefore, - in his 
own May, * God comfort your foul! my good friend,” 
ſays Wildgooſe. — The Gentleman, ſtarting from his 
Swiſs meditation or reverie (in which he had been un- 
expectedly ſurprized, and throwing himſelf into a tole- 
Tably genteel attitude; “ Sir,” ſays he, I do not know 
you; but am obliged to you for your good wiſhes; 
though my body has more need of comfort than ny 


* ſoul, at prefent.” — “ What is the matter then,“ 


ſays Wildgoole, if I may make fo free? Wi hat is 
your complaint, Sir?” —** Oh!” ſays the Gentleman, 
„if I couid tell you that, I ſhould tell you more than 
« all the Phyſicians in England have been able to tel 


« me.” — * Where does your chief difozder lie, then? 
favs 
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N 
1 Kk Wildgooſe. — « Why, Sir, I have a c mplication 
of diforders,” replies the Gentleman. © have the 
7 * gout, the rheumatiſm, the tcurvy, a n oply, and an 
B «+ aithma; and what not? | have a cachexy, or bad ha- 
bit of body, which has brought on a nervous ata 
e; fo that nothing | eat or drink will naw 1 me. 
And plagues me more than ail theſe, is, a dilorder 
Which, perhaps, you never heard ot.“ —“ Pray, 
hat is that?” ſays Will ꝛo0ſe.—“ Why, a fort of 


8 © convulſion, or hiccup in the car, In ſhort, Sir, I 
> WM © believe mine is a total decay of nature ; and I do not 
expect to hve a month to an end.” 

r © Ha!” favs Wildgoote, “ that is very ſurprlzing. 
Why, Sir, vou ſook extremely well in the lace.” — 
d © Ab! Sir,” fays the Stranger, ſhaking his head, 
e „that is the very thing that alarms me. eat, ria, 
t © and ſleep well. And fo did a friend of mine look; 


Land eat, drank, and flept well, to the very laſt; and 
8 © vet died ſuddenly this laſt winter. 
„ have, as you lee, Sir, rather a tuddy complexion, 


0 7 8 But, then, if you odlerve, there 1s an 00d lort of 
„ Þ ; bluith call mixt with it; which is ture fign of an 
is © apoplectic habit 

Come, Sir,” ſays Wildgoofe ; © I fancy you are 
vs a little hippiſh; and, I hope, you fright yourſelf 
* . without any reaſon. But, pray, Sir, what crop are 
ie you plowing for at this time of the year?“ Why,“ 
2 Nays the Gentleman, ** I have had no other crop, than 
* p What you ſee, from this field theſe five years ; and 
is yet theſe three acres pay me better than any land I 
al „bare - In what reſpeQ ?” replies Wildgooſe — 
le. I * my Doctor's tees, and Apothecaty's bills,” 


* ka the Gentleman. “ You know, I ſuppoſe,” 

; continues he, that nothing is fo wholeſome as the 
uy % ſmell of new- plowed earth. I keep this little field, 
a 1 therefore in my hands for no other purpele ; and 


is make my ſervant, every day before dinner, turn up 
TY 8 two or three furrows, and follow the plough, as ! 
an have been now doing; which gives me an appetite 
tell to my dinner, and, 1 am convinced, has kept me 


alive theſe five years. 
Te N G 3 Wild- 
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Wildgooſe thought this Gentleman ſomewhat whim- 
ſical; but having littened with a more ſerious attention 
to the detail of his maladies than many people would 
have done, the Gentleman was prepoſſeſſed in his fa- 
vour: and when Fugwell came up, with his intelligence, 
that it was ſtill three miles to Litchfield,” the Gen- 
tleman ſaid. as Wiligooſe, he ſuppoſcd, had not din- 
ed, he ſhould be very welcome to take pot- luck with 
him; that his houſe was but at the end of that ave- 
nue of fits; and that he was juſt going to dinner.” 
—* Way, yes,” (\ays Tugwell, betore his matter 
could tyeak) “as Providence has directed us to fo good 
an houſe, you had beſt accept of the Gentlema!;'s 
% good-w ill.“ — As Vildgooſe always flattered him- 
ſelf with the hopes of doing gocd or, what he eſtecm. 
ed the lime thing, of making converts to his opinions, 
he was eafily prevailed upon to accompany tte Gen: 
tleman to his houſe, to which he was ſo hoſpitably in- 
vited. 


R 
Some Account of this Stranger. 


S they went along, Mr. Slicer (which was the 
Gentleman's name) made ſome efforts toward; 
gratifying his own curioſity, and difcovering Wild- 
goole's profeſſion, and what expedition he was bent up- 
on. This Wiidgoole evaded, by enqui ing of Mr. 
Slicer, ** what firſt brought him into this low-ſpirited 
« way; or, as he called it, this indifferent ſtate of 
„% health?“ — To which Mr. Slicer anſwered, * that he 
„ had formerly been in conſiderable practice as a Soli— 
« citor in London ; where he underwent great fatigue, 
« yet never knew what it was to be ſick ; but, a rela- 
« tion leaving him an eſtate in that country, and hav- 
« ing no family, he retired from buſineſs, in hopes of 
* finding in retirement a more complete felicity than what 
ehe enjoyed in the hurry of buſineſs, and in the no1lc 
„ and ſmoak of the town, However, I was ſoon con- 
« yinced” (continued Mr. Slicer) “ that happineſs !s 
* not the product of any particular place, or way 0! 


life; much leſs is it to be found in a ſtate of _ 
« flute 
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lute inactivity: that ſome employment was neceſſa” 
ry, to divert the mind from preying upon itſelf: and 
whereas I enjoyed good health, eat with an appetite, 
and flept ſoundly, when fatigued with buſineſs; I 
now found every thing teverſed: my fleep went from 
me; my appetite was palled ; even veniſon loſt its 
reliſh; and though, by contlant- attention, and the 
uſe of ſeveral excellent medicines, [| have a little re- 
covered my ſtrength and ſpirits, yet | am convinced 
it is all forced and unnatural ; for, though I am not 
ſenſible of any particular complaint, yet, as I ſaid 
before, I am daily apprehenſive of a ſudden diſſolu- 
tion.” 

Wildgooſe was going to obſerve, © that he had not 
yet found the true road to happineſs ; that there was 
no real cordial for the miſeries of lite, but an aſſut— 
ance that our fins are pardoned, and the witnets of 
the Spirit in our ſouls, that we are the children f 
adoption :” but they were now arrived at the Joor 


of the Gentleman's houſe ; which prevented avy further 
converſation for the preſent. 


Cit AP. ATV. 
The Life of à dying Man. 


HE moment they had entered the hall, Mr. Sli- 
1 cei's old houſe-keeper, Mrs. Quick, met him with 


| conſternation in her looks. Good lack-a-day Sir,“ 
(lays ſhe) we have had a moſt terrible accident. You 


6h 
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would not let the chimney be (wept ; I told you how it 
would be.” —** What! is the chimney on fire, then?“ 


| ſays Vir. Slicer. Oh! no,” ſays ſhe, © but a whole heap 
66 


of foot has fallen don into the fiſh-kettle, and en— 
tirely {poiled the carps. I very providentially caught 
up the loin of veal upon the ſpit; or elſe that 
would have been covered with duſt and aſhes,” 
Well, well,” (ſays Mr. Slicer) © accjdents will hap- 
pen; it is well it is no worſe; we muſt dine 
without the carp, then.” — © But, lack a day! Sir,” 


(continues Mrs. Quick) why did you ſtay ſo long? the 


is 


fowls are boiled to a rag; and the veal is roaſted to 
powder; and thete is not a drop of gravy left; and 
G 4 A 
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„ the Parſon and Mr. Selkirk have been here, waiting j 


* for their dinner this half-hour.—“ Well, well, 
(ſays Slicer) “ 
done But. 

Let me fee; I took my Boſtock's Cordial this 
“ morning. Come, bring me my Stomachic 'TinQure: 
„I will juſt take a few drops of that, to ſtrengthen ny 
* ſtomach; and a little Balſam of life and one or 
„two of my Pillulz Salutariz; and then you may 
* ſend up dinner as ſoon as you will.“ 


But,“ (ſays Mrs. Quick) * if I had known you 


* would have brought any ſtrangers, I would have 


made a cuſtard pudding. However, I can juſt beat 
** up two or three eggs, and a ſpoonful of cream, 
* and a little orange flower-water, and make a little 
pudding, in the catching up of a fauſe-pan.” 

Mr. Slicer ſaid, “ ſhe might do as ſhe would.” Then 
bidding her ſhew Tugwell into the kitchen, he took 
Mr. Wildgooſe into an handſome parlour ; where they 
found Mr. Slicer's niece (who was come on a viſit), 
with her little boy and girl; Mr. Selkick, above-men- 
tioned, who was a School-maſter in the village; and 
a little ſleek Divine, whoſe ſpruce wig, ſhort caſſock, 
his japanned ſhoes, and filver buckles (worn ſmooth 
with the daily ſtrokes of the bruſh), gave him rather 
the appearance of an Arch-deacon, than (what he was) 
the Parſon of the pariſh, 

After an apology for making his company wait, Mr, 
Slicer introduced Wildgooſe to them; and then took 
his Stomachic Tinckure, his BaMtam of Lite, and his 
Pillulr dalutiſeræ, one after another; ſtrongly recom- 
mending a doſe of the Stomachic Tinctufe to Mr 
Wildgooſe, as *© an excellent medicine to fortify the 
4% ſtomach, and create an appctite.” Wildgooſe waiv- 
ed the offer; and ſaid, “ he thanked God, he had a 
„very good appetite, without any aſſiſlance of that 
„ kind.” 

Slicer then bid the ſervant, © bring him Mrs. Ste- 
% phen's Medicine for the Stone and Gravel; which 
„ he never omitted,” he ſaid, “ ſince it was firſt dit- 
« covered.” ——*© What! are you afflicted with the 
Stone and Gravel, then?“ ſays Mr, Selkirk, — 

| « Aftlided 


if that be all, there is no preat ham 
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„Aided!“ ſays Slicer ; “ no, Sir, God forbid ! nor 
# ever was afflicted with it; but I ſuppoſe, I ſhould 

„have been afflited with it before this time, if 1 had 

not taken this admirable medicine. And, as every 

one is ſubject, more or leſs, to gravel and ſabulous 

% concretions, it is madneſs to neglect fo eaſy a pre- 
« caution, as this noble Lithonthriptic ; which Pro- 
„ yidence has permitted to be diſcovered, and for 
„ which the Parliament has granted ſo handſome a te- 
« ward,” 

ye ſervant having brought the preparation, with a 

hege baſon of veal-broth, Slicer ſwallowed the nauſe- 

ous preſcription with great alacrity ; though the virtues, 
or even the ſafety, of that medicine has juſtly been 

"© queſtioned, notwithſtanding the deciſion of our wiſe 
Legiſlators in its favour, 

Wiudgooſe could not but expreſs his aſloniſhment at 


4 


Mr. Slicer's credulity in this reſpect; and ſaid, © he was 
** afraid he might injure his health, by nuxing together 
too many of thoſe excellent medicines, with which 
the world now abounded.” 
Sir,“ (ſays Slicer) ** I defpiſe the common quack 
„ medicines, is much as you can do; and never take 
any but what perform their operations in a rational 
„% manner, and whoſe effects I can in ſome meaſure 
account for (for I know ſomething of Phyſic my ſelt, 
by experience at leaſt); ſuch. I mean, as either 
1 brace up the relaxed fibres of the ſtomach, and afliſt 
the connection; or ſuch as cut, divide, and attenys 
ate, the tough and viicid bumours, and prepare them 
to be thrown off by inſenſible per/prration 5 or 
ſuch as frengthen the nerves, comfert the brain, and 
tevive the ſpirits; or” (as an ingenious Writer ex- 
preſſes it) © ſuch as, ambitions of immortal fame, fly 
immediately to the part affected, and enter into conteſt 
wich the peccant humours, and either expel or ſub- 
c due + them,” 
. Wildgooſe and the reſt of the company could with 
W:i.hcu'ty ſuppreſs their mirth, to hear poor Slicer thus 
Detail the ſtudied panegyricks of intereſted Empirics in 
G5 favour 


＋ All expreſſons taken from advertiſements. . 
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favour of their own noſtrums. But the little fat Red 
of the pariſh, who was a good-natured and polite ma 
turned the converſation to ſome general topicks ; and 
dinner ſoon made its appearance. 


CHA P.-XV. A 
A Remedy for Want of Appetite. : ＋ 


HEN dinner came in, Wildgooſe found that th“ ® 
old houſekeeper's apology was only words off 
courſe; for there were three fine full grown pullets;|# 
an excellent Yorkſhice ham; a loin of veal; and th 
cuſtard-pudding, which Mrs. Quack had toſſed uy, 
adoined with currant-jelly; a gooſeberry-tart ; with 
other ornamental expletives of the ſame kind. a 
Wildgooſe obſerved, © that, although Mr. Slicer wa 
% careful enough about the quality of his food, yet hf 
« was leſs ſcrupulous about the quantity of what be 
« eat.” He would not touch a morſel of ſkin, or fa; 
nor eat any butter with his veal or his boiled fowl 
% becauſe it eluded the concofive fowers,” as he (aid; 
but he made ſhift to pick the very bones of a pieti 
large pullet, with two large wertebre, and halt th 
kidney of the loin of veal; not to mention a god 
quantity of ſupplemental pudding, gooſeberry-tart 
and apple-cuſtard : ſo that it appeared probable, M. 
Slicer palled his appetite by overloading his ſtomach, 
that he deſtroyed his health by too great a quantity vi 
awholeſome food,; and made work for the Doctor, by 
an unneceſſary uſe of quack medicines ; by infallibe 
Noſttums, Reftoratives, Cordials, Balſams of lie 
Tinctutes, Elixits, and "the like. For he could nee 
read an advertiſement of that kind, but he longed vi 
make the experiment; taking it for granted, that eve 
ry medicine had all the virtues it pretended to, an 
really performed all that its vender engaged for in he 
feeling recommendation of it to the public. : 


CHA! 
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CHAT. XVI 
Hiſtory of a Long-liver, and other Chit-chat. 


Z AFTER dinner, Mr. Slicer put round the bottle 
E of port, but bid the ſervant bring him his Scor- 
| :mmera-water. Mr, Selkirk aſked him,“ What the 
„ virtues of that Scorzonera-water were, which he 
þ obſerved he drank every day after dinner.” 
„I do not know what the particular virtues are,” ſays 
i: Slicer ; “ J only know, that i: has contributed to pro- 
dong life to above an hundred years. 
Did you never meet with the Hiſtory of Francis 
„ Hongo, ſurnamed Hyppazoli, who died at an hun- 
* * dred and fourteen (the beginning of this century) at 
„ Smyrna, where he was Conſul tor the Venetians ? 
= © Hongo never was ſick ; his fight, hearing, and in- 
4 telleual faculties, continued entire to the laſt, He 
u would walk ſeven or eight miles every day. At an 
hundred, his white hairs are ſaid to have turned 
black again; and, what is equally ſurprizing, having 
„ lolt all his teeth, at an hundied and ten he cut two 
large ones in his upper jaw. 
This Gentleman drank no other liquor than a wa— 
(ter diſtilled from Scorzonera, or Vipergraſs; no 
wine, ſtrong liquors, coffee, or tea; nor uſed to- 
© bacco., Towards the la, he lived chiefly upon 
© © broths and ripe fruits, which he always eat with 
„ © bread. 
% © He was a man of great merit, wit, and honour 
his only failing was too great an attachment to the 
„fair ſex. * He had by his wife and two or thiee con- 
cubines, nine and forty children.“ | 
As ſoon as Mr, Slicer had finiſhed his little hiſtory, 
all on a ſudden he bent down his body, and leaned his 
elbows upon his knees, diſtorting his lace into a variety 
of wrinkles, © Bleſs me! Uncle,” ſays the Lady, 
; * what is the matter? I am atraid you are ill.” 
Oh! nothing at all,” ſays Slicer, ſmiling ; © only a 
| * little touch of the cholic, which my pills have given 


* me. I love to have the cholic ſometimes ; it is the 
| 6« beſt 
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s beſt ſymptom in the world; it is a ſign the peccan; 
„ humours, inſtead of entering the maſs of blood are 
** ſpending their force on the prime gi, or inteſtine; 
** where they will ſoon find themſelves a paſſage ; ani 
then the pleaſure of being at eaſe again is greate: 
than the pain one ſuffers from the complaint.“ 

Slicer now fell into a muſing poſture for near a mi 
nute, with his eyes fixed upon the Lady.“ Niece, 
ſays he, © your huſband's father lived to above ninety, 
* mcrely by walking, and I wil/ wa/k,” He had ng 
ſooner formed his reſolution, than, forgetting for a mo- 
ment that there was any company in the room, he ſtart- 
ed up, and put it in execution. After a turn round 
the garden, recollecting that ſome of the company were 
ſtrangers, he returned to them again, with an apology, 
% that he found, by experience, his dinner never began 
4 to digeſt till he had taken a little turn or two in the 
« garden.“ 

The little Divine told him, with a ſmile, ©& it was 
« well he was not born at Sparta.” — “ At Spatta! 
% Why ſo?” ſays Slicer. - ** Why, the Spartans, you 
* know, were a military eſtabliſhment, and ſpent moſt 
« of their time in athletic exerciſes; they thought it 
“an idle thing, therefore, to wal* mercly for walk- 
* 1ng's fake; and, being informed that the inhabitants 
of a certain city, under their juriſdiction, uſed to 
take evening walks, merely tor recreation, inſtead 
* of making a decree, wita a long preamble like 
% a modern Act of Parliament, the Magiſtrates lent 
„ them this laconic meſſage, My re, do nit 
% walk! * which immediately put a ttop to that 
« unneceſſary conſumption of time, as they eſteem— 
© ed it.” 

« Well,” ſays Slicer, I ſhovld be ſorry, on account 
* of my brethren of the quill, to have that /acon! 
* {tile introduced into our Jaw-proceedings. But you 
„ put me in mind of another inſtance of Spartan 
« ſeverity, not foreign to our purpoſe, on the fubyc*! 


1 of health, 
Lyſandet 
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« Lyſander f going upon public buſineſs into Ionia, 
% amongſt other preſents ſent him upon his land- 
„ ing, there was ſome ox-beet and a large cheeſe- 
cake. He ſurveyed the latter with ſome curioſity ; 
and, in the modern phraſe, enquired, * what the 
Devil it was?“ Thole that brought it told him, 
„it was a compoſition of honey, cheeſe, and other 
ingredients. — Oh! very well, fays he; give 
„ that to my ſervants; for I am ſure it is not fit 
for a Gentleman to eat.“ He then ordered the beef 
10- kf « to be dreſſed in the Spartan way, and on that made 
. © an excellent meal.” 
nd © Why, to be ſure, the only way to preſerve 
ere health, is to eat plain food,” ſays the Scotchman ; 
Y, and the only way to deitroy it, is to cram in ſuch 
an “ mixtures as you do in England, fince French Cooks 
he “ have been in vogue.” 


— 


a | CHAP. XVII 

al | Rules for Health. 

ou 

Tur little Rector obſerved, © they had had a 


2 long diſſertation upon the ſubject; and, doubt- 


“ leſs, a good ſtate of health was an ineſtimable bleſ- 
s“ ling, as it was the foundation of all other enjoy- 
to “ ments. But,” continues he, © too great a ſolicitude 
ad “on that account is not only unworthy a man of ſenſe 


ke and a good Chriſtian, but is really deſtructive of 
nt what we are ſo anxious to preſerve, I know, with 
: © regard to myſelf,” fa's he, © that, having gone 
at through a courſe of Anatomy in the Univerſity, and 
1- © obſerved how fearfully and wonderfully we are made, 
and having dabbled a little in books of Phyſic, I 
nt“ brought myſelf, by my whims and apprehenſions, and 
„by tampering with my own conſtitution, into a very 
bad ſtate of health. I have read a treatiſe upon ſleep, 
that has kept me wake all night; and I ſtudied Dr. 
Cheyne upon Hea/th and Long Life, till l brought 

myſelf to the brink of Death.” 
« Why, 
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„Why,“ ſays Wildgooſe, I have heard of a young 
& man at Oxford, who, going through a courſe of Anz. 


« tom”, and hearing the DoQor expatiate upon the 


beautiful contrivance of Nature in guarding the Di. 
« tus Th:racicus (or the tube that contains the who!: 


« chyle of- the body into the arteries), by the ribs ou 
« one ſide, and the back-bone on the other, and being 


„told that the leait touch almoſt on that part woud 


„be immediate death; the young fellow was met, the 


« next day, leaning forwards, with one hand held ug 


“ to guard his brealt, or thorax ; and the other ſtietch- 


« ed out, and defiring every one to ſtand off; for, 
(ſays he) “if you do but touch my Dudus Tboracicii, 
I am a dead man,” 

« Yes,” ſays Slicer; “ and I have heard an addition 
& to that ſtory, which, I ſuppoſe, you do not care ty 
* mention. — Sir John Shadwell, Phyſician to George 
« the Firſt, was telling this very ſtory at court to Lady 
« D-——, who laughed heartily at it; and, meeting 
„ the Doctor the next day, ſhe put herſelf in the lam: 
attitude, and defired him to ſtand off; for, (ſays ſhc) 
if you do but touch my—what do you call it? HI an 
« a dead woman,” 

« Well,” fays the little ReQor, © it is certainly better 


— 
6 


* 


LY 


_ - 


which he pretended to repeat extempore : 


« Fd ſcorn the health, ſuch rigid rules muſt give; 
% Nor ſacrifice the ends of life, to live.” 


As this converſation ſeemed obliquely to glance 1! 
Mr. Slicer, Selkirk faid, by way of countenancing | 


friend, Why, to be ſure, my countryman might ca 
« the matter too far; yet, | think, no man can be 
« too careful of his health, nor be blamed for ſtudy 
« ing the rules which have been laid down by Pi 


to be really ill ſometimes, than to be ſo hippiſh and 
perpetually anxious about one's health. A friend off 
« mine, a jolly fellow, finding me in my room wi; 
Cheyne's book upon Health and Long Life betotef 
« me, thre it into the fire; partly to cure me ot ny 
whims, and partly, I believe, for the ſake of a diſtich 


« (148 
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us ſicians for that purpoſe.” —* Why,” ſays Wildgooſe, 
„%a moſt diſeaſes incident to the human body are 
e generally allowed to proceed from indolence and 
«WT « repletion, I ſhould think there can no rules be 
ole wanting, to preſerve, or even to reſtore it, but exer- 
oi ciſe and temperance ; and, in many caſes, even 
1024 « faſting, or an entire abſtinence from all kinds of 
ud food; this, at lealt, if made uſe of at the be- 
the ginning of a diſeaſe, I have always found ſuth- 
up « cient to check its progreſs, or put a ſtop to moſt 
ch. „ complaints.” 

up 4 « As you all ſeem to be propoſing compendious 
Ci, 1 « rules or laconic precepts for health,” ſays the little 
Rector, I think there can be none better, or more 
Wh = comprehenſive, than thoſe which Dr. Scarborough, 
„% Phyſician to Charles II. gave to the Dutcheſs of 
„ Portſmouth ; Madam, (ſays he) you muſt either eat 
10/7 « leſs, or uſe more exerciſe, or take phyſic, or — be 
Ing ELL lick.” 
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ae CH AP... XVII. 

an A new Hlem of Education. 

teri R. Slicer now (by way of ſhiiting the conver- 

ance ſation) aſked Selkirk, © how his Pupil went on ? 
which was Slicer's little Couſin Johnny, and who was 


= © 
2 


naß in the room, with his black ftring, and blue ſilk 
tore wailtcoar. 
T Mr. Selkirk (as we have already obſerved) was the 
ic School-maſter of the village. He had formerly been 
Za travelling Scotchinan ; but, mai:ying a Farmer's 
daughter with four or five hundred pounds, had opened 
a ſhop, and ſet up a little ſchool, and proteiled to teach, 
not only Reading, Writing, and Accompts, but Latin 
and Greek, Algebra, Logarithms, aud l'rigonometry, 
and all the moſt abſtruſe parts oi the Mathematics. 
He had really had the tudiments of a learned edu- 
cation, and was intended for the Univerſity and ſome 
earned profeſſion ; but, being of a rambling diſpoſition 
(like many of his ingenious countrymen), choſe to tra- 
Vel ſouthwards, and carry a pack for his amulement ; 
JF a3 he would ſometimes humoroully confeſs. — 
7. 
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Mr. Slicer then informed the company of Selkirk; 
excellent plan of education; “ that, inſtead of the rigid 
« ſeverity of the uſual method in our public ſchob ſ#FF- 
«* he taught his boys all the rudiments of the Lam 
tongue, amidſt their childifh ſports, by way of diver. 
« fion.”—©< What! in Locke's method, I ſuppoſe ? F, 
ſays Wildgooſe.—“ What! Johnny Loke ?-—No,” ſay; WY 


Selkirk, © I hope I have improved upon Fehnny Lal, ff) 
and Milton too.” —“ In what manner, Sir,” fayz 0 
Wildgooſe. —* Here, Fockey !” replies Selkirk : © let x” 


„the Gentleman /ee you decline the pronoun article, 
* bic, bæc, hc.” — Maſter Jackey immediately bega 
hopping about the room, repeating, hic, hec, hoc; = 
Gen. Hujus; Dat. huic; Acc. hunc, hanc, hic ; Voc. * 
caret; Abl. hoc, hac, hoc. 

„There, now, ſays Selkirk, “ in this manner ! 
« teach him the whole Grammar. I make eight boy; 
« repreſent the eight parts of Speech. The Noun Sub- 
&« ſtantive ſtands by himſelf ; the Adjective has ano- 
« ther boy to ſupport him; the Nominative caſe carrie 
« a little wand before the Verb; the Accufative caſe 
« walks after, and ſupports his train: I let the tour BY 
« conjugations make a party at Whiſt ; and the three BY 
* concords dance the Hay together, and fo on.” p 

The company laughed at Selkirk's project; but the 
little fat Doctor, who had been bred at a public ſchoo,, Þg 
obſerved, © that it was very pretty in theory (and o 
% was Milton's and Locke's method), and miglit pleaſe 
*« fond mothers; but, he imagined, the great men in 
« Queen Elizabeth's time had ſtudied this affair more 
« deeply than has ever been done fince ; yet they 
% thought ſome coercive power in the Teacher was 
e very neceſſary ; and, if boys were ſuftered to lay by 
de the purſuit of dead languages as ſoon as it ceaſed to 
ce be agreeable to them, he was of opinion they would 
„% make but a very ſlender progrels in Greek and 
„ Latin.”, 

Inſtead of continuing the diſpute, Mr. Slicer ob— 
ſerved, © that Mr. Selkirk, though a Scotchmay;, taught 
« the true pronunciation of the Engliſh language much 
better than the generality of {chool-mo'ters ;” and, 


as a proof of his aſſertion, took up a Cmmon Prize 
8 boch, * 


22 
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1 ook, that lay in the parlour-window, and made little 


Johnny give a ſpecimen of his abilities in that teſpect. 
- Mamma,” ſays Jacky, © I am to have a new hat, 
next Sunday.“ —* Yes, my Jacky ; mind your book, 
and you ſhall.” 


7 Jacky then, by Selkitk's direction, began to read, 


pich an audible voice, the exhortation in the Morning 


Service, where the words humble and acknowledge came 
wo or three times over. He pronounced the + in 
Bumble very ſtrong; and acknowledge as it is written. 


There Doctor,“ ſays Mr. Slicer, “ you Gentlemen 
of the Clergy never read that right, You leave out 
the aſper in humble; and pronounce knowledge as if 
it were written &no//edove; which is abſurd.” 
Why,“ fays the Doctor, © as languages were not 
# originally formed by a Committee of Philoſophers, 
but arrived gradually at perfection, and were eſta- 
bliſhed by cuſlom, I think cu/lom * ought to regulate 
the pronunciation; and | cannot but think it a good 


rule in this caſe, as well as the reft of our conver- 


ſation, to think with the wiſe, but to talk and pro- 
8 nounce with the vulgar. The rules of Grammar 
cannot, in any language, be reduced to a ſtrict ana- 
logy; but all general rules have ſome exceptions,” 
True, Sir,” (fays Selkirk) “ but we ought to come 


« as near to perfection in every thing as poſſible.— 


According to that rule,” ſays the Doctor. why do 
you not pronounce the h in han-/t and bonour Why 
do you not pronounce the word people, pe-op e, as it 
is written? and why does not every boy ſay bu-r8a/, 
as my Clerk and the Grave-diggers ia Hamlet do ? 
In ſhort,” ſays the Doctor, © there is ſomething ſo 
diſagreeable to me in pronouncing the word humble, 
with an aſpirate, that I could as ſoon chew tobacco 
| _—_ I mortally hate) as bring my ſelf to pronounce 
it {o,” 


e HAF. 


Auen peres arbiteium eſt, & jus & norma loguendi. 
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. 
Further Account of the little fat Rector. 


HE company ſmiled at the little Rector's delicacy 

on that poiat ; and Mr Slicer ſaid, * that, to be 
“% ſure, there was ſome truth in what Mr. G\i/tin 
« obſerved *—Upon heariug the little Doctor cali! 
Grilkin, (tor the firſt time) Wildgooſe looked at hin 
with ſome attention; and enquired, © whether he hat 
% not a near relation, one Rivers, near Bath, in Somer- 
« ſetſhiie?” After a few queſtions, Wildgooſe wu 
ſoon convinced, that this was no other than Mr. Gee. 
gory Griſkia (whom ne had fo often heard ot), Kkinſun 
to the Mr Rivers, whoſe adventures we related in tte 
former part of this hiſtory. 

Mr. Giitkin lamented, “ the diſappointment he lad 
« met with in Rivers's imprudent match ; that he had 
4 flattered h mſelf with the hopes of his Nephev' 
« making ſome figure in life, and even diſtinguiſhin;W 
& himſelt in the learned worid ; and had intended to 
« have done ſomething for him at his death ;” aud th! 
like. 

Wildgooſe began to make ſome excuſe for bi 
friend's imprudeat conduct, by encomiums on Mu 
Rivers's perſonal accompliſhments and behaviou: ; . 
which Griſkin (looking down with a reſerved ait) mad 
no reply. 

When Mr. Griikin found, however, (by ſeveral cit 
cumitances) that Wildgooſe had been intimate with! 
Nephew in the Univerſity ; and alſo that he had on: ' 
come accidentally to Mr. Slicer's houſe for retreſhinent 
on his journey; he ſaid, © he ſhould be glad to has 
„% more converſation with hun upon the ſubject ;” 4 
invited him, “to go and drink coffee at his houſe, and 
« even to take a bed there, it conſiſtent with lis et 
« gagements.” 

As Wildgooſe was in hopes of doing his frien' 
Rivers he ſervice, and alſo, knew - the little D«.Ctol 
to be piouſly diſpoſed, he accepted of his invitation. 
having, firſt provided for the reception allo of bi 


fellow-traveller ; and, taking leave of his ne 
ol 
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Wt Mr. Slicer and his company, went to the ReQory 
With Mr. Griſkin. 

# The Parſonage-houſe was a modern building, and 
Katl. furniſhed; and the gardens (inſtead of being 
Id out, in the preſent taſte, with ſun-burnt lawns 


a 
) Wd barcen ſhrubs) were comfortably encloſed with 
00S vit-walls, filberd-hedpes, and codlin-trees; with a 


egg on pigeon houſe, poultry-yard, and fiſh-ponds ; and, 
Rin f hort, with every thing that could contribute to the 
lad Bo mforc and convenience of this lite. 

ner Griſkin was a man of the old faſhioned piety, that 
VoScwed his Faith by his Good Works. . He gave much 
te. charity, prayed often, and faſted now and then. 
lar ing the tithes in his own hands, it enabled him 
o keep a plentiful table, to which every ſober ho- 
BB: man was welcome. He every Sunday invited 
me of his Pariſhioners to dine with him; one or 
o of the moſt fubſtantial in the parlour, and as 
g many of the oldeſt and pooreſt in the kitchen. This 
ade them pay their tithes and dues chearfully ; 
hich Grifſkin exacted of them punctually, but not 
"With ri2our. If a Farmer had any loſs, or remark- 
Abl bad year, he made him ſome little allowance; 
Ind, if a Cottager paid him a groat at Eaſter, which 
e could very ill ſpare, perhaps he would give his 
Family a fix penny loaf the Sunday following By 
his means he kept up his dignity, and ſecured his right 
and the love of his pariſh at the ſame time. 


wi CHAP. XX. 
Further Account ef the litt'e fat Redtir. 


HEN Mr. Griſkin was alone with Wildgoofe, 
he told him, ** that he ſhould nor have been 
ſo much difpleated with his Nephew Rivers, for 
F pleaſing himſelf in marrying, if he had ſtayed till 
he had finiſhed his ſtudies, and had married a 
F prudent woman: but that he found his wife was 
La proud minx, who regarded nothing but dreſſing, 
J viſiting, and going to the public rooms and balls 
"at Bath; and that, by what he had heard of her 
exttravagance, 
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** extravagance, his Nephew would ſoon be in! 
« gaol.“ 


„ to allure him, he had been miſinformed wit! 
« gard to Mrs, Rivers's character and turn of min 
« for, from what he had himlelf teen of her, hes 
certain the very contrary was the truth of the cg 
and that ſhe had not the leaſt tate tor that ſoit « 
% gaieties; and, from the unrelerved friendſhip whe 
had ſubſiſted between himſelf and Mr. Rivers, }: 
could depend upon the account he had given him 
Mes. Rivers's conduct, and their retired way of lit 
« eſpecially as he had given him that account, as 
« matter of courſe, to ſatisſy his friend's curiof;: 
« when there was not the leaſt probability that 
« could ever have the preſent opportunity of dog 
e that juſtice to their charaCter which he now was (+ 
«© youred with.“ 

Mr. Griſkin replied, * that he had very good auths. 
« rity for what he had aſſerted;“ which Wildg01t 
found was that of a ſplenetic old Dowager, who wer 
ſometimes to Bath, and who had ſeen Mrs. Rivers at 
the only ball ſhe had appeared at, when they firit wen; 
into the country; and that ſhe had picked up tus 
or three malicious goſſiping ſtories, with which Pat! 
as much abounds as any country-town in the thiet 
kingdoms. 

Wildpooſe then proceeded to deſcribe the amiab: 
qualities of Mrs. Rivers, and the manner in which ft 
ſeemed to paſs her time, in the care of her children an 
family ; which, though it did not immediately convince, 
yer it gave great ſatisfaction to Mr. Griſkin ; and be 
ſeemed to wiſh it might be true. 

The converſation then took a different turn; and 
Mr. Griſkin (as his Nephew had informed Mr. Wild- 
gooſe) being very piouſly diſpoſed, Wildgooſe made no 
ſcruple of letting him into the ſecret of the prelen! 
undertaking ; and they ſoon fell upon the ſubject 0 
Religion. Their ſentiments did not correſpond. it: 
deed, with regard to ſome ſpeculative points, but G00 
kin was much plealed with Wildgoole's zeal for tit 

converlt 


Wildgooſe was very much ſurptized at this con, t dds | 


plaint of Mr. Griſkin ; and ſaid, © he would vent * 
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nyerfion of Sinners. He lamented the decay of 
riſtian piety z and informed Wildgooſe of the me- 
Wods he himſelf had taken to revive it in his own pa- 
"ah, © by reading prayers publicly every Wedneſday 
"WF and Friday, and privately every morning and evening 
in his own family.” 
He told him likewiſe, “ that, having a public- 
houſe belonging to him in Litchheld, in order to 
ſanctify in fome meaſure the urrighteovs mammon, 
he had endowed a little charity-\chool with the an- 
Enual rents of it“ 
[Though Wildgooſe had rather a contempt of theſe 
mal devotions and good works, he was too polite ta 
ck his kind Hoſt with any iteflection of that kind; 
. in ſhort, by his ſimplicity and ſincerity, he gained 
much upon the good opinion of Mr. Griſkin, that 
inſiſted upon keeping him and his fellow-traveller 
night: and, the next morning, before they part- 
, he gave Wildgooſe a commitſion to write to his 
| friend Rivers, “that a viſit from him and Mrs, 
Rivers would be no ways diſagreeable to their 
relation Mr. Griſkin.” This commiſſion Wildgooſe 
cuted immediately; and it was attended with the 
ired effects on both ſides. _ 
Wildgoofe now took his leave of Mr. Griſkin, being 
oined by his friend Tugwell, who had ſpent the 
ning as much to his ſatisfaction in the kitchen, as 
Maſter had done in the parlour. 


CHAP. XXL 
Set out for Aſhbourn, near the Peak. 


HEN the two friends were now alone in the 
Litchfield road again. T'ugwell began to expreſs 
| approbation of ** the hoſpitable way of life which 
Griſkin lived in; and that he thought him a true 
Thriflian; and that, if any body went to Heaven, 
Tk. Griſkin certainly would.” 

P\ ildgooſe, without mentioning Mr. Griſkin's name, 
Peavoured to regulate Jerry's opinions by his own 
dard; and ſaid, © a man might fait and pray, and 
$''c all his goods to feed the poor; aud yet not have 
* true 


142 THE SPIRITUAL QUIX OTE. 


4 true Chriſtian charity, or what St. Paul calls Faith 
« working by Love.” — Tugwell clinched his obferya. 
tion, by echoing back ſome of his own expreſſions 
yet ſtill remained a convert in his heart to Griſkin', 
more comfortable ſyſtem of Chriſtianity. 

Having made an hearty breakfaſt at Mr. Griſkin'z, 
our travellers ſtayed no longer in Litchfield, than 
whilſt Wildgooſe found out the poſt-office, and put i; 
his letter to his friend Rivers; and then trudged on, 
with great alacrity, without halting, till they came t 
Uttoxeter, in their way to Aſhbourn, the firſt town o 
any note in Derbyſhire. 

There was a nearer way through the Foreſt of Ned 
wood, but more difficult to find; and Tugwell could 
not yet ſeparate the ideas of Robbers, Outlaws, and 
Wild-beaſts, from that of a Foreſt ; notwithſandiny 
his Maſter aſſured him, “there were no Wild-beaſts ti 
be found, except herds of Deer, in any of our Roya 
« Foreſts; nor ſo many Robbers as there were vupor 
the great roads, or in the ſtreets of London.” 

They kept the great roads, however, and, with 
out any damage to their perſons or property, an 
without any adventure worth recording, arrived al 
Aſhbourn-in-the-Feak, as it is uſually called, abou 
fix o'clock in the evening. 


END OF BOOK IX. 
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A Phenomenon. 


HE town of Aſhbourn, being a great thorough- 

| fare to Buxton Wells, to the High-peak, and 

many parts of the North ; and being inhabited by ma- 

ny ſubſtantial people, concerned in the mines; and 

having alſo three or four of the greateſt hotſe-fairs 

in that part of England, every year, is a very popu- 
lous town. 

There had appeared at Aſhbourn, for ſome market- 
days paſt, a very extraordinary perſon; in a character, 
and with an equipage, ſomewhat ſingular and para- 
doxical ; this was one Dr. Stubbs, a Phyſician of the 
itinerant kind. The Doctor came to town on horſe- 
back; yet dreſt in a plaid night-gown and red velvet 
cap. He had a ſmall feading- de ſk fixed upon the pum- 
mel of his ſaddle, that ſupported a large (<lio; in 
which, by the help of a monſtrous pair of ſpectacles, 
the Doctor ſeemed to read (as the horſe moved ſlowly 
on) with a profound attention, A portmanteau be- 
bind him contained his cargo of ſovereign medicines 
which, as brick-duſt was probably the principal ingre- 
dient, muſt be no ſmall burthea to his leaa ſteed. hs 

E 
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The Squire, or Aſſiſtant, led the Doctor's horſe ſlow. 
ly along, in a dreſs leſs ſolemn, but not leſs remarka- 
ble, than that of his Maſter, 

The Doctor, from his Roſinante, attended by hit 
Merry Andrew (mounted on an horſe-block before the 
principal Inn) had juſt begun to harangue the multi- 
tude, when Mr. Wildgooſe and his fellow-traveller at- 
rived ; and the ſpeech with which he introduced him- 
ſelf each market-day was to this effet— 


36 
A modeft Plea. 


Y friends and countrymen ! you have fre- 
quently been impoſed upon (no doubt) by 
« Quacks and ignorant pretenders to the noble art of 
« Phyſic: who, 1n order to gain your attention, have 
* boaſted of their maoy years travels into foreign parts, 
and even the molt remote regions of the habitable 
„globe. One has been Phyſician to the Sophi of Per- 
„% fia, to the Great Mogul, or the Empreſs of Ruſſia; 
« and diſplayed his ſkill at Moſcow, Conſtantinople, 
« Delhi, or Iſpahan. Another perhaps has been Tooth- 
„ drawer to the King of Morocco, or Coin-cutter to 
«*« the Sultan of Egypt, or to the Grand Turk; or has 
« adminiſtered a clyſter to the Queen of 'Trebaſond, 
« or to Preſter John, or the Lord knows who—as it 
&« the wandering about from place to place (ſuppoling 
« it to be true) could make a man a jot the wier, 
« No, Gentlemen, don't be impoſed upon by pompous 
« words and magnificent pretenſions. He that goes 
“ abroad a fool, will come home a coxcomb. 
“Gentlemen! I am no High-German or unboru 
% Doctor — But here I am—your own countryman— 
" m3 fello w- ſubject your neighbour—as 1 may ay. 
hy, Gentlemen, (eminent as | am now become) 
„was born but at Coventry, where my mother now 
&« lives — Mary Stubbs by name. ; 
One thing indeed I muf? boaſt of; without which 
„ would not preſume to practiſe the ſublime att and 
« myſtery of Phyſic. I am the /eventh ſon of a /e: enth 
« ſon. Seven days was I before I ſucked the breail. 


„ Feen 
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„geren months before I was feen to laugh or cry. 
« Seven years before I was heard to utter ſeven words; 
« and twice /ever years have I ſtudied, night and day, 
« for the benefit of you, my friends and countrymen. 
« And now here I am—ready to aſſiſt the afflicted, and 


to cure all manner of diſeaſes, paſt, preſent, and to 
come; and that out of pure love to my country and 
fellow-creatures, without fee or reward—except a 
trifling gratuity, the prime coll of my medicines ; 
or what you may chuſe voluntarily to contribute 
hereafter, out of gratitude for the great benefit, 
which, I am convinced, you will receive from the 
uſe of them. 

« But come, Gentlemen, here is my famous Anti- 
ſebri-fuge TinQture * ; that cures all internal diſ- 
orders whatſoever ; the whole bottle for one poor 
ſhilling. 

« Here's my Cataplaſma Diabalicum, or my Diaboli- 
cal Cataplaſm ; that will cure all external diſorders, 
cuts, bruiſes, contuſions, excoriations, and diſloca- 
tions; and all for ſix-pence. 

gut here, Gentlemen, here's my famous Bal/amum 
Stubbianum, or Dr. Stubbs's Sovereign Balſam ; re- 
nowned over the whole Chriſtian world, as an uni- 
verſal remedy, which no family ought to be without: 
it will keep ſeven years, and—be as good as it is 
now, ere's this large bottle, Gentlemen, for the 
trifling ſum of eighteen-pence. 

Jam aware, that your Phyſical gentlemen here 
have called me Quack, and ignorant Pretender, and 
the like. But here ] am. — Let Dr. Peſtle or Dr. 
Clyſter come forth. I challenge the whole faculty 
of the town of Afhbourn, to appear betore this 
good company; and diſpute with me in /even lan- 


* guages, ancient or modern: in Latin, Greek, or He- 


brew—1in High-Dutch, French, Italian, or Portu- 
gueſe— Let them aſk me any queſtion in Hebrew 
or Arabic; and then it will appear, who are men 
Vor. II. H «26 


A celebrated Quack made this Plunder; that is, in 


lain Engliſh, a Tindure that will bripg on à Fever, 
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« of ſolid learning, and who are Quacks and ignotaut 
« pretenders. 

% You ſee, Gentlemen, I challenge chem to a fair 
© trig] of Kill; but not one of them dares ſhew hiz 
« ſace: they confeſs their ignorance by their ſilence. 

« But come, Gentlemen: who buys my Elixir Ce. 
« phalicum, Aftbmaticum, Arthriticum, Diureticun, 
« Emelicum, Diaphoriticum, Nephriticum, Catharticun, 
« —Come, Gentlemen, ſeize the golden opportunity, 
« whilſt health is fo cheaply to be purchaſed!” 


. 
' The Generofily of a Quack. 


FTER having diſpoſed of a few packets, the 


Doctor told the company, * that, as this was the 
& laſt time of his appearing at Aſhbourn (other parts 
4% of the kingdom claiming a part in his patriotic h- 
« bours) he was determined to make a prefent, to all 
4 thoſe who had been his patients, of a (billing a- piece 
« He therefore called upon all thoſe who could produce 
-« any one of Dr. Stub bs's bottles, pill- boxes, plailters 
* or even his hand-bills, to make their appearance, and 
80 partake of his generoſity,” | 
This produced no ſimall degree of expectation among! 
thoſe that had been the Doctor's cuttomers, who pi 
thered round him, with their hands ſtretched out, and 
with wiſhtul looks. * Here, Gentlemen!“ fays ti: 
Doctor. Stand forth! hold up your hands. 
« miſed to give you a ſhilling a piece. I will immedh 
« ately pertorm my promiſe. Here's my Pa!/amun 
« Szubbianum; which 1 have hitherto fold at eie. 
« gence the bottle. You ſhall now have it ior /- 
«& pence.” | 
« Come! Gemmen;” (ſays the Merry Andre 
& where are you? Be quick! Don't fland in your 
% own light. You'll! never have ſuch another opportl 
% nity—as long as you live.” | 
The people looked upon each other with an i! 
of diſappointment. Some ſhook their heads, font 


grinned at the conceit, and others uttered their et 


Uations—ſome few, however, who had been un willig 
1 


pro- 
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co throw away eighteen-pence upon the experiment, ven- 
tured to give a ſingle fx-fence ; and the Doctor picked up 
eight or nine ſhillings more by this ſtratagem, whic 
i W was more than the intrinſic value of his horſe-load of 
Medicines, He then took his leave; and was retiring 
to his inn, to enjoy the fruits of his public-ſpirited la- 
„ bours; when Wildgooſe, ſeeing an audience ready to 
„bis hands, immediately mounted the horſe-block, which 
„te Merry Andrew had quitted ; and, in order to draw 
| their attention, bid 'I'ugwell give cat the hundredth 
| Palm. Many of the people were greatly ſurpriſed ; 
but, two or three itinerant Preachers having of late 
paſſed through the town, ſome of the company under- 
ſtood the ſignal, and even joined the two Pilgrims in 
e their oddly-timed melody. 


18 CHAP. N. 


Ecce autem alterum ! 


e. 3 ſinging a couple of ſtanzas, Wildgooſe 
began his addreſs to the mob, by obſerving 

„ © how anxious they were about the health of their 
"0 © bodies; when they could liſten with patience to 
every itinerant pretender to the art of Phylic ; who, 
without any previous inſttuction or experience, 
"WW © boaſted of that complete knowledge of diſeaſes, 
© which Phyficians of a regular education (after many 
weiß © years ſtudy) find it fo difficult to obtain; and, 
e © without any regard to different caſes or conſtitu- 
ui © tions, often ſell the ſame remedies for contradiQory 
"= © complaints.” 
Wildgooſe then (by an eaſy tranſition) proceeded 
o direct them to the true Phyſician of their /ouls : 
and recommended Faith alone, as the infallible catholi- 
con for all their maladies, 

Ves, yes,” cries Tugwell ; here is the true ſpiri- 
* tual Mountebank, Gentlemen : here is the Quack- 
Doctor of your ſouls. ” 

* Yes,” ſays the Merry Andrew, © and thou ait the 
* true ſpiritual Tom Fool.“ 

Doctor Stubbs himſelf alſo (having ſtopped on his 
horſe at the gate-way of the Inn, to hear and ſee 
H 32 * the 
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the event of Wildgooſe's mounting the roſtrum) ob. 
ſerving the obvious parallel between Wildgooſe's irre- 
gular plactice in the Theological way, and that of x 
Mountebank in the Medical, could not forbear appeal- 
ing to the mob; © whether an itinerant Preacher (ſuch 
4 as theſe Methodiſts) were not more of the Quack 
«& than he was, who pretended to have diſcovered 1 
% more compendious way to Heaven; and to preſcribe 
% Faith alone, as the univerſal cure for all diſeaſe; 
« Let the Parſon keep to his church; the Fare 
4% to his plough; and the Cobler to his ſtall“ - ſays the 
Doctor. 

Tugwell, thinking the Doctor had diſcovered ſome- 

thing of their profeſſion, now took up the cudye! ; 
and faid, he was no Cobler ; but made ſhoes, as wel! 
« as mended them: that his Maſter was no Farmer; 
« bur as good a Gentleman as the Doctor, for all bit 
« red cap! and kept as good an horſe, if he had a mind 
„ to make uſe of him.” 

The Merry Andrew, hearing his Maſter treated witi 
ſuch ſamiliarity by a fellow of Tugwell's mean ap- 

earance, laid hold on his wallet, which hung ove 
his ſhoulder, and almoſt pulled him backwards; tel 
ing him, at the ſame time, © that he ſuppoſed i: 
« was filled with old ſhoes.” Tugwell, who wa: 
aſraid of nothing (but ghoſts and fire- arms), began 
to retort upon Pill-garlic with the arm of fleſh ; bu: 
he, baving more wit and agility than courage, gav? 


Jerty a ſwingeing blow on the face with his ſword of 


lath; and made his eſcape amongſt the crowd. Thi 
raiſed Tugwell's choler, together with a loud laugh 
and an hubbub; and, the mob being by this tine 
pretty well tired, the aſſembly was ſoon diſſolved : each 
-party, the Doctor with his Merry Andrew, and f. 
Wildgooſe with Tugwell, retiring to their reſpeCtii 
apartments, in the ſame hotel. 
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| . 
: An affecting Scene. Tugwe!l in Tropardy. 


IIR. Wildgooſe, before he went to reſt, having 
1 made proper enquiries which was te moſt un- 
[ W{:cquented part of the Peak, yet abounccy with the 
XN Worcateſt number of miacs, aroſe pretty early: and 

having, at L'ugwell's requeit, taken a i! ht breakfaſt, 
et Ee was preparing o ſaily forih; when a woman, who 
ae las ſhe returned trom the Door) had heard Wi dgacle 

hold for ch the preceding night, came and intreated him 
to go and pray with her buſband; who (the faid) 
bad been in a languiſhing condition for ſome time, 
and was now (ſue feared) near his end 

Wildgooſe was pleaſed with the opportunity of do- 
ing a charitable ction, as well as with the compliment 
paid to his eloquence and his piety, He thereioie im- 
mediately eomplicd with the woman's requelt, 

When he came, he ſaw a very affes ing, tho gh, at 
he ſame time, a ſoinewhat cidicuious ſerne Ihe poor 
nan had one ſon, who was a great {hol ard; that is, 
e could read without ſpelling : and, by way of com- 
ortiag his father, the young man had got an old folio 
.ommon Prayer book; and was reading the a uu, i- 
unity to the fick man, with a very audible voice: to 
#hich the poor man liſtened with great attention; and 
aid, © it was very comfortable dottrine.” Wildgooſe 
ked him fas he ſeemed fo well diſpoſed) “ why he 


“bad not ſent for the miniſter of his pariſh?” The 
12! Wick man ſaid, * he had done fo, when he was firſt 
me taken ill; but that the Miniiter had given him no 
ach 


comfort; for,” the poor man confelled, © he had 
lived a very wicked life, and had gained a livelyhood 
by very diſhoneſt means; and had it not in his power, 
if he were inclined to do it, to make teſtit tion, as 
the Miniſter would have him do.” Wildgooſe bid 
Im, “ not deſpair; for that he and all mankind were 
* equally ſinners; and that he had nothing to do but 
to lay Hold upon Chriſt by faith; and all would be 
' well,” The poor man /aid, © he did ſo, and truſted 
only. to Ji mercy,” * Wildgooſe then aſſured him, 
H 3 © his 


— 


xo THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTF. 


„his fins were forgiven;” and they parted entirely 
fatished with each other. 
When Wildgooſe returned to the inn, he found, to 
his great ſurprize, his friend Tugwell taken into cuilody 
by a Conſtable; who was hurty ing him away beſore 2 
Juſtice of the Quorum, that lived very near the town; 
tor Jerry, though far advanced in life, had had but little 
expotience of the ways of men. Being therefore in his 
politicat ptingiples (as we have already obterved, rather 
attached to the Stuart family; and the town of Af 
bourrn, fince the late match of the Rebels through that 
place, being divided into tho parties (who per ſecuted 
each other with great violence); Tugwell, it ſzems, 
had ſomewhat imprudently taken the part of an honeſt 
Barber; who, as he was drinking his morning cup in 
the kitchen, had fallen into a diſpute, about the Re- 
| bellion, with a diſſenting Baker, that was very zealous 
for the Government, and, upon Jerry's interfering, 
had charged the Conſtable with him, as a diſaffected 
ſubject. 
Upon Mr. Wildgooſe's interpoſing in his friend's 
behalf; Doctor Stubbs (who had joined the crowd aſ- 
ſembled in the gate- way of the inn) whiſpered the Con- 
ſtable, © that, to his knowledge, Wildgooſe was a je. 
„ ſuit in diſguiſe; that he had ſeen him in Vork gao], 
* during the Rebellion; that he had let his hair grow, 
* to conceal the clerical tonſure; and that ſeveral 
“ Jeſuits had of late appeared, in the character of Me- 
* thodilt ! rcachers, in ſeveral parts of the kingdom. 
The Conſtable, therefore, charged ſome of the com: 
pany, in the King's name, to aſſiſt him in carrying them 
both before a Magiſtrate ; and the Doctor pretended to if 
follow them, and make good his allegations. 


CHAP. VI. 
A judicious Magiſtrate. 


HEN they came before the Juſtice, all that 
couſd be proved againſt Tugwell was, that he 
ſeemed to favour the rebels; that he ſaid, * he loved to 
«© read about battles and maſſacres; and that he ſhould 


* have been very glad to have ſeen the young mon 
„ Jer.“ 
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« der.” The Juſticeſ(who was a ſenſible man, and en- 
deayoured, as much as poſſible, to reſtore and preſerve 
the peace amongſt his neighbuurs) obſerved, “ if that 
„were all, he could find nothing treaſonable in what 


u the priſoner had ſaid; eſpecially as he ſpoke of the 
% Pretender as fuch, and not as having the Jeaſt ſhadow 
{ * of right to the crown of England In ſhort, it ap- 
„ peared to him, that all he had ſaid, ſezmed to pro- 
ceed from curi7/ity, rather than from difloyalty to 
King George.“ 


The Juſtice then aſked, ** what they had to ſ⸗ 


„ againſt the other priſoner, Mr. Geoffty Wildgoofe 
« by name?“ The Conſtable ſaid, there was a Gentle- 
man preſent, who knew him to be a Jeſuit, and had 
{ © ſeen him in York gaol during the Rebellion; and 
„ would take his oath of it.“ Doctor Stubbs was then 
called upon, to make good his charge. But the Doctor, 
who only owed Wildgooſe a grudge for ſpeaking diſ- 
teſpectſully of his profeſſion, and was conſcious all he 
had ſaid was an impudent lye, had given them the flip ; 
and had taken this opportunity of marching out of 
town, without being pelted by the mob as he ricily 
| deſerved, 


An old man, however, whoſe wife was a favourer 


of the Methodiſts, ſaid, ©* ſuch fellows as Wildgooſe 
and his companion ought to be puniſhed, for making 
« a diſturbance, and hindering people from their work; 
| © that they had conwarted his wife in particular, who 
| * uſed to mind her knitting, and buſtle about, and /co'd 
at him alt the day long. But, fiace theſe Metho- 


« dilts had come about, and cenvarted het, ſhe minded 


E © notiiing but reading and praying, and finging b ſalms, 
| © from morning to night.” The good Juſtice ſaid. 


« if the con ar/ing his wife was all miſchief they had 


done, he wiſhed they would conwart all the /co/ds in 


„ the pariſh.” And ſo, after aſking Wildgooſe a few 


queſtions, he ordered the Conſtable to relcale them, 


and diſmiſſed the company from his preſence. 

The Jacobite Barher, whole cauſe (as we obſerved) 
Tugwell had eſpouſed, as ſoon as his Worſhip was out 
of ſight, clapped Jerty on the ſhoulder, by way of 
triumph; and ſaid, © as he himſelf was acquainted 
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with the Butler; and Tugwell, he found, was a 
curious man; he would ſhew him a curioſity.  'T he 
* Prince is in this houſe now,” (ſays he, whiſpering iq 
Tugwell's ear.) Jerry ſtarting with ſurprize, tlie Bar- 
ber got his friend the Butler to take him up the back 
ſtans, into a long callety, which led to the p inci; 
bed-chambers; on the doors of which had been wittlten 
b the Quartei-maiter with chalk {and alterwariy 
traced over with white-lead by way of cutiollty} the 
names of the Prince, Lord Ogilvy, Pitſlico, and other 
Rebel-chieis; who, in their way to Derby, 1 ving 
baited one night in Aſhbourn, had been quartered 11 
this Gentleman's houle. 

Tugwell exprefled great ſutprize at ſceing the very 
place where ſo renowned a perſonage had lately dg; 
whoſe name he had often heard read in the Glouceiler 
Journal; which Mrs. Wildgooſe had lent the Vicar, 
the. Vicar had ſmuggled to his Clerk, who had ire- 
quently retailed it to the whole pariſh, under the great 
elm, at Tugwell's cottage-gate. 

Wildgoole returning to the inn before his fellow- 
traveller, and finding a number of people, who had 
been aſſembled on the report of Tugwell's being taken 
into cuſtody, ſtill loitering about, took the opportunity 
of mounting the ſugge//um or horſe-block once more, 
though without much effect; people's paſſions being 
rather calm in a morning, and not ſo well diſpoſed to 
catch the fire of enthuſiaſm in the open day-light, as 
amidſt the dazzling luſtie of ſconces and chandeliers at 
the evening tabernacle. Some of thoſe who had taben 
a cup in the morning were a little riotous: ſome few, 
however, ſeemed affected, and conſulie.| with Wild— 
gooſe what further was to be done towards their con— 
verſion; ard alſo informed him, which were the molt 
uncultivated parts of the Peak, and ſtood moſt in need 


of the labours of his mithon, 
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SA. VE. 
Tbey ſet forth towards the High-Peak. 


UR Spiritual Quixote was now impatient to fally 

forth, in queſt of more ſpiritual adventures. 
But Tugwell, hearing ſo romantic an account of the 
| mountainous country they were going to traverſe, in- 
| treated his Maſter not to do any thing raſhly, nor ſet out 
| upon an empty {tomach ; and, it being now palt the 
middle of the day, they made a pretty hearty meal 
upon ſoine cold mutton-pye; a good ſegment of which, 
ſor fear of accidents, Jerry {towed in his wallet: and 
about three o'clock they ſet out on the Buxton road for 
the High Peak. 
| After travelling about an hour and a half, our two 
Pilgrims imagined they had climbed to the ſummit of 
the mountains: but they (till found“ Alps on Alps 
[© ariſe!” At length, however, they came upon an 
| extenſive plain, to the extremity of which their fight 
could not reach. Jerry, after reading fo many hooks 
| of travels, and having been near two months on foot, 
now lifting up his hands with aſtoniſhment, cried 
out, © he did not think the world had been half ſo 
“ wide.” 

As the fun had now journeyed oy toward: the welt ; 
Jand they could fee neither village, but nor cven a 
lingle tree to ihelier them from ths dews'ol the niglit; 
EF jerry's heart began 0 fail him: and he could not fore 
bear again o With himielf at home with Dorothy, in 
his own chiwney corner; or at Icalt at the nn at Aſhe 
bourn, which tacy had quirted to late in the day. 
| As Uie 10%. ted them by degrees towards the extte— 
Imity of the moor; they heard, at a Giltiocoe on the 

hand, the ſcund oft a French- been; which a little 
[ovived Lugwell's tpirits, thurph tt revived at the fame 
Fi: if the jeopardy ne had been in amonzſt the ſtag- 
ers, as related in the beginning of this hiſtory 
| Jerry, noweyer, intreatecd his Matter (as the even— 
1k was coniug on) * to turn aſide, and try whether 
* chey could f ind any place to lodge at; eſpecially as 
there was noting to preach to, but a tew theep 


1 5 and 
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and ſome black cattle, which were feeding among 
the rocks.” 

Though Wildgooſe was unwilling to liſten to an; 
overtures of indulgence, he thought it prudent enough 
to comply with his friend's propoſal. Proceeding, 
therefore, towards the edge of the plain, they came tg 
a rx of an aſtoniſhing height ; from which wa 
a 


upendous view into a deep valley; the hill riſing on 
the oppoſite fide, covered with woods, near half 2 
mile perpendicularly. The river Dove ran winding at 
the bottom, amidſt pyramidical rocks, that riſe detached 
from the hill, with ſhrubs growing from their tops, and 
the roots hanging down in a groteſque manner. lu 


fome places, they almoſt mect, and intercept the view; 
in others they open, and diſcover rocks beyond rocks, 


in long perſpective up the valley, in a moſt beautiiu 


profuſion. 


CHAP. VIE 
Fall in with a muſical Party, 


HE French-horns, which were blown by tw 
ſervants, placed in the oppoſite woods, now 
ecaſed; and upon their approaching, out of curiofity,ſ 
to the edge of the precipice, the two Pilgrims were fur-i 
prized to hear (ſeemingly about half way down the hi 
an angelic voice, accompanied by two German-flutc: 


fnging a ſong from the Maſque of Comus: 


« On ev'ry hill, in ev'ry grove, 
Along the margin of each ſtream ; 
« Dear, conſcious — of former love! 
* I moan; and Damon is my theme. 
« \'t> hills, the groves, the rocks remain; 
„But Damon there I ſeek in vain.” 


Wildgooſe was filled with rapture at the ſound: and, 
when the ſong was finiſhed, could not forbear repeating 
to himſelf (yet loud enough for bis {ellow-traveller t0 
hear) theſe beautiful lines from Shakeſpens,, with whom 
(as we obſerved) he had iormer!y been converſant, 


« ] tbougit 
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« ] thought that all things had been ſavage here 
But, whate'er you are 
« That, in this deſert inacceſlible, 
« Loſe and neglect the creeping hours of time; 
If ever you have liv'd in better days 
« Tf ever been where bells have knoll'd to Church — 


« Ah!” favs Tugwell, © I wiſh I could hear our 


1 Y Bells knoll 16 Church this very moment: I would 


„ ſoon be at home again in my own ſtall. I am quite 
tired with this vaggibond life. But, come, Maſter, 
let us go and enquire our way to the next town, 
and not wander about this wilderneſs country all 
[© night,” 

— then looked about, and found a ſfteep- track, 
that led winding down the hill; but they were forced 


to deſcend above a quarter of a mile before they could 


diſcover the place from whence the muſic proceeded z. 


when they beheld a lofty arch, or natural cavity, in 
the ſide of the rocks, to which there was an artificial 
| aſcent by near an hundred ſteps, guarded by a flight” 
tail: at the mouth of this grotto, there was a broad 

fpace, like a balcony ; from which there appeared a 
genteel party of nine or ten people well-drefſed ; ſome 
wich muſical inſtruments; others with books in their 
hands; and one or two with bottles and glaſſes before- 
them ; amuſing themſelves as was moſt ſuitable to their 
| ſeveral taſtes and inclinations. 


Upon Tugwell's appearing in ſight, a ſervant came 


| to him; and, in a ſutly tone, demanded, © what he 
| * wanted there?“ — jerry anſwered, ** that they did 
not come to beg or to ſteal; that (he thanked God) 
his wallet was well ſtored, and his Maſter had money 
in his purſe: but that they had loſt their way upon 


* the moors; and defired him to direct them to the 
« neareſt town, or place of entertainment for tra- 
« yellers,” 
The ſervant aſked bim, „who, and what the Devil, 
„ he and his Mafter were?” —- ** Why,” ſays he, 
% my Maſter is a Gentleman of font or five hundred 
pouads a year {but no matter for that) ; he is a good 
„ Chriſtian, 
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« Chriſtian, and travels about the country, to convart 
« people from their wicked ways, and fich like.” 

Well,“ ſays the ſervant, * I can tell thee, for thy 
« comfort, there is no town, nor hardly an houſe, 
« within theſe five miles ; except the village which we 
« live at: but, if thou wilt ſtay till we go home 
* (which will not be long), I will direct thee to a pub- 
« lic-houſe, and there is good quarters and good li- 
« quor : and what would'it have more ?” 

When the ſervant had given Jerry his anſwer, and 
was returning, a young Lady (whole curioſity was very 
impetuous) ran down a tew lleps, to enquire ut 
thoſe men wanted; and, having fatished herſelf, ran 
and told the company, that there were two ro! 
« creacheri, who had loſt their way; and one of them 
« pretended to be a Gentleman of fortune; but (the 
*« ſuppoſed, by the ſervant's accoun') was a Methodill 
« Preacher.” 

This company conſiſted of Sir William and Lady 
Foreſter (who lived in the neighbourhoo0), and ſome 
friends that were with them in the houte; vio 
came to enjoy a hoe evening in this romantic {cene, 
which Sir Wiikau had a little decorated, as above de- 


{cribed. 


. 
C baradters of Sir Mliſſiam and Lady Forefler. 


CO IR William Foreſter w as a Gentleman of fine 
> } ſenſe; and (what is not always a conſequence) ol 
bne taſte, not only in the polite arts, Muſic, Painting, 
Architectute, and the |i ke; but in lite and manners, 
He had the art of mal ing every company happy, and 
the greater art of making himſeli h- ppy in every com 
pany, Some of his wite neighbours, indeed, weie a 
little ſcandalized at his admittivg people oi interior tank 
fo frequently to lis table; but Sir William (like Swiits 
Virtuoio, who could extract ſun-beams from cucum- 
bers) had the ſkill of extratting entertainment from the 
moſt inſipid companions; ot diſcovering humour in 


the moſt phlegmatic Divine; or ſolid ſenſe in (the 
ok 


cf 
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mt trifling of all charaQters) a country Dancing- 
maſter, 

Lady Foreſter was a woman of uncommon merit, 
conſidering the peculiar circumſtances attending her 

ecucation. She was the daughter of Loid w——, 
who was a proteſt infidel, and abſolutely forbid thoſe 
E who were about his children to inſtil any religious 
| prejudices (as he called them) into their tender minds, 
dy teaching them theic Catechiſm, or by ſuffering them 
to read any books on religious ſubjects. Nay, he ſe— 

vetely puniſhed his favourite child, of ten years old, for 
E preſuming to look into a Bible. 

He was of Lord Shaftcſbury's opinion,“ that there 

was no neceſſaty connexion between Religion and 
{* Virtue; and even that people may be good moral 
men, and good members of focicty, without the be- 
„ lief of a Gol.” And he confilered himſelf as an 
inſtance of his aſertions; as he lived a tolerably ſo— 
ber lite, and pariurmed ſeveral generous and charitable 
actions, without the pretence of any religious motive; 
though (it is well known) that, for want of an uni- 
form principle, he was frequently guilty of the moſt fla- 
grant inſtances of vice and immotality. 
Lady Foreſter's mother, however, (who was a very 
pious and a vey ſenſible woman) had taken care to 
boli] ſome ſhort principles ot Religion into her daugh— 
lter; but, dying whilſt Lady Foretter was very young, 
Phe underwent a trial of a '(iiFerent kind from the ca— 
icious indulgence of her father; who ſettled her, 
when the was juſt fixteen, in a houſe in town, with an 
quipage and ſuitable domeſtics and attendants, entirely 
nt her own command, Her Ladyſhip's good ſenſe, 
however, ſupported her, without the lealt cenfure, in 
11s Critical ſituation; and the utmoſt indiſcretion, 
which the ſevereſt critic could ever charge her with, 
vas of a romantic kind; the rambling once or twice 
to Hyde-park, at a diſtance from her equipage and 
tendants, and reading under a trce (accompanied only 
tha female friend) with all the ſecurity of rural in- 
cence. 

Lady Foreſter was now, however, the mother of 
eral children; whom ſhe had bred up in the ſtricteſt 

principles 
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principles of Religion and Virtue, which will probably WW 5 
make them ornaments to the riſing generation; thong 
ber Ladyſhip-herſelt was a little inclined to the myſtic, WW t 


or rather the ſeraphic, Theology; being a great ad. : 1 
mirer of Fenelon's, Norris's, and other works of the of 


fame kind, — But to return to our Story. th 
CHAP: X. 2 


Character of Colonel Rapper: 


ISS Kitty Foreſter (who, though much younger, Þ 
was ſiſter to Sir William, and the Lady whoſe Þ the 
voice they had heard), having made her report, “ that gen 
the travellers had loſt their way ;” the company vot- cou 


ed, by way of fun, “ to ſend for them up to Reynard: = 
* bail,” which was the name given to this natuial W (©, 
grotto, or cavity in the rock, where the company was mer 
litting. | Was 


As Wildgooſe, though in his m—_— diſhabille, had 
a gentleman-like appearance, he was deſited to fit down 
amidſt this belle of/emblie; and Tugwell, with his wal he þ 
let, was turned over to the care of the ſervants, Aftet man 
ſome little converſation with Wildgooſe upon his jour: king 
ney, and the like, the company ſat down to (what in “ fi 
romance would be called) a cold collation ; which, in then 
plain Engliſh, was a good quantity of cold ham and for a 
fowls, cold tongue, orange cheeſe-cakes, and other po-W was 
table proviſions of the belt kinds. 8 diſtin 

Wildgooſe, having made an hearty meat at Aſnbout U; 
eat little; but drank two or three glaſſes of Rhenilif picke 
wine. The evening was now extremely ime ; the heat ridicy 
of the day being ſucceeded by an agreeable fraicheur 
the parting ſun gilded the ſummit of the mountains; 
and the river Dove ran murmuting at their baſe 
"The French-horns, at proper e 4 enlivened tbe 
ſcene; and, in ſhort, by the politeneſs of Sir Willnn 
and Lady Foretter, Wildgooſe found himſelf at 44 
and very happy, notwithſtanding the ſueets and ſtifled 
titterings of tome of the company. 

Among the reſt, there was a Colonel Rapnee, 1 
Ofticer in the Guards, who was upon a viſit at Sir Wi 


liam Foreſter's. The Colonel had made a very _7 
gu; 
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dure in the army, during a thirty years peace; and 
bad behaved with the greateſt courage and magnanimi- 
© ty, in above twenty engagements and reviews — on 
Hounflow- heath, or Hyde- park. — But, at the battle 
© of Preſton. pans (in the year fotty-Hre) he was one of 
* thoſe Gentlemen, who retreated with ſo much pre- 
cipitation, as to out-ride the Expreſs, and bring to 
London the firſt news of their own defeat. 
* The Colonel, however, appeared by no means deſi- 
» cient in perſonal valour ; for, though he had never 
, tought any duel in form, he had frequently given 
le the look of defiance z. and kicked two or three imperti- 
at W nent fellows, who were diſmayed at the trocity of his 
t- & countenance and his military dreſs. 
4 The Colonel's perſon, indeed, gave him the advan— 
al tage over any common antagoniſt ; and alſo recom- 
a3 mended him to the notice of people of rank; tor he 
was near fix feet high. And, though 


„ Lambent dullneſs play'd about his head,” 


; 
& 


al: he had an air of ſagacity and importance, which com- 
tet manded reſpeR from the lets diſcerning part of man- 
| ! kind; nay, and having © a little kind of an odd ſort of 
08 * ſmall wit” (as Congreve ſays), and uttering now and 
then a tolerable thing with a deciſive air, he even paſſed 
ua for a man of ſenſe ; and, by a diſcreet management, 
ol-W was received upon a decent footing in many families of 
diſt inction. | 
8 Upon being much in company alſo, the Colonel had 
nit picked up a tew common-place maxims and topics of 
ea ridicule ; upon Matrimony, Religion, Scotch-men, Par- 
uri fons, and Old Maids ; which he applied indiſcrimi- 
a nately upon all occaſions: but frequently with ſo little 
{ propriety, as coulſt not but ſhock the delicacy of Sir 
tht liam and Lady Foreſter; who accordingly rather 
naß Pdured, than enjoyed his company; and conſidered 
" his V//its, or rather his v, as afflictions from 
ge leaven, to which they were in duty obliged patiently 
to ſubmit, 
, a0 P 
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CHAP AL 
A Converſation on Religion and other Subjets. 


HE Colonel then looked a little ſour upon Mr, 

Wildgoole ; and having too much pride, or r4- 
ther too little penet1 ation, to diſcover what was really 
valuable in his character, conſidered him as a common 
ſtroller; and was quite aftronted at Sir William's pre- 
ſuming to introduce ſuch company to a man of his con- 
ſequence. He began, therefore, to ſay rude things upon 
Impoſtors and Hypocrites, and to give his hints © how 
* much tir Wüliam was the dupe of Parſons and 
« Buffoons.” 

Lady Foreſter, however, contrived to change the dil- 
courle, and to introduce ſome religious top'c : upon 
which ſhe gave dgooſe an opportunity ot vi.playing 
his knowledge of the ſubject in ſuch a mannes, that 
Rappe was atiaid to interpoſe, for fear of diſcovcting 
his 6wn ignorance. 

By way of venting his ſpleen, however, the Co- 
lonel began throiving out common-place invectives 
againſt Religion in general, and Chriſtianity in pat— 
ticular, from the conſtant feuds and animoſities it had 
accidentally occaſioned amonglt the different ſects, and 
the like; and faid, “if people would but live ac- 
& cording to Nature and Reaſon, it would be bet- 
« ter if there were no ſuch thing as Religion in the 
world. 

Sir William ſaid, “ he was glad that was only Rap- 
„ peeꝭs private opinion, unſupported by any reaſons: 
and begged the Colonel, if he had diſcove -d any 
„ new arguments againſt Religion, which he tought 
« of any force, he would kcep them a ſecret from nis 
« yite, his children, and his ſe: yants ; as he was con- 
« yinc?d it was for the good of mankind, that they 
« ſhould not be undeceived in that particular, ſup— 
„ poſing Religion to be all a cheat or a political in- 
«© yention. 

„But, Colonel, (continues he) “you are frequenth 
* uttering complaints of this- Kind; notwithſtanding 
bh the King your Matter is the Defender of the N 

„ an. 
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and Chriſtianity is at preſent the Religion of your 
country, by Law eſtabliſhed. If you find yourſelf 
agzrieved by it, why Co not you, or ſome of your 
ile aſſociates, Jiaw up the heads of a bill, and join 
in a petition to the Parliament? And I will under- 
lake to prefent it to the Houle, for the redieſs of 
210 grievances winch this oppteſſive inſtitution has 
wuglſt upon mankind ?” 

{te Colonel ſaw the-abſurdity of his uſual com- 
paints againſt Religion, when ſet in ſo ſtrong a light 
and was (truck filent for a few. minutes But ſoon 
Ira lying his fpirits, he ſhifted the diſcourle in his turn; 
| Ward (with a more placid air) contrived to bring another 
ſubject upon the carpet, and, at the ſame time, to diſ- 
play his own importance, by mentioning © a magnifi- 
cent entertainment, to which he had lately been in- 
“ vited by a noble Lord.” 

Bob Tench, a ſporting companion of Sir William's, 
and a near relation of the famous Will Wimble, wlo 
was waiting till the firſt ſickle was put in the corn to 
go a partridge ſhooting - Bob ſaid, “ he never deſited 
to be entertained better than he was this me ning at 
* dir Harry Hotſpur's; where was a cold veniton-palty, 
| WW and ſome excellent ſtrong beer, which he was ſorry 

to ſee baniſhed, to make way ſor tea and chocolate, 
and other hot liquors, unknown to our ſporting an- 
“ ceſtors.“ 
. The converſation now turned upon genteel or on 
magnificent entertainments in general, which any of 
e company had either been preſent at, or had read of 
in hidorv. 
| Mits Foreſter ſaid, © ſhe could never ſufficiently ad- 
mite Cleopatra's gallantry in her entertainment of 
WH Mark Antony; and was particulaily pleaſed with 
ber diſſolving a pearl of immenſe value, and pre- 
eating it in a golden cup of rich wine.” Colonel 
Rappee ridiculed this, by mentioning ſome modern 
Vi—re, who had been ſuffered by her fond keeper to 
wallow an hundred pound bank-note, between two 
lices of bread and butter, at breakfaſt. Somebody 
mentioned the Roman Emperor (1 think) who 3 
edc 


, | 1 
I, 
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each of his gueſts with the gold cup, which they drank 


out ot. . he 

But Sit William Foteſter ſaid, “ he never read of: þ; 
* more polite reception, than what Vokeer, the rich- fa 
« Auyſburgh Merchant, gave to the Emperor Charles V. 64 
«© He hai lent the Emperor a very conſiderable ſum of ra 
« money, for which his Majeſty had given him a pro- 66 
„ mitlory note, or order upon his Exchequer, or ſome of 
% writcen fecurity of that kind, Soon after, the Em. ve 
„ peror on his march (by way of doing honour o le 
„his friend) lay at his houze in Angſburgh. The Mer. W* ha 
„ chant gave hin a moſt magnificent ſupper ; and, co 
« when the Emperor retired io his chamber, there 10 
« was a fire laid of cinnamon wood; which Vokeet De 
„ himſelf ſet a-light, with the Emperor's note of hand, fre 


« or order for the money; and then wiſhed his Majelty W* ot! 
« a goad night.” „% an; 
„ Well, Sir William,” (ſays a young Templar f, who 40 
was öf the party); „you have told us how a ſubjed vpon 
„ entertained an emperor of Germany: I will tell you hic! 
« an entertainment, or rather a family dinner, that was ſtom 
„given by the Emperor of Morocco to an Eggli“ ent 
„ fſubject, Dr. Shaw, who has lately publiſhed his tra- do! 
„ yels into Africa and Egypt. | Tt 
„ At the top, thers was a diſh of fiſh, conſiſting of Pore! 
« a young whale boiled, and a few ſturgeons and por- hic 
« puſes fryed round it. At the bottom, was the hind- Temp 
« quarter of an elephant. On one fide, a brace o, Aster 
lions, ſticaſſeed: on the other, the neck of a camel, ere 
« made kabab (as the Doctor calls it), or, in plain En-Wof th 
« gliſh, cabov'd. Foteſ 
The ſecond courſe, a brace of oftriches roaſt- plain 
« ed, at the upper end, with the ropes on a toalt; dignit 
« at the lower end, a griffin; on one fide, a diſh order. 
« cranes and ſtorks ; on the other, a potted crocovile-Whis irc 
here was nb Butcher's meat, but a roaſted buſfab che ce 
„at the fide-table. bis te 
© The Doctor ſays, he only picked the ſhort ribs 0! caval 
« a lion, which (to uſe his own expreſſion) was 4 del 
& cious morſel. 


« [i 


t Now at the top of bis profeſſim. 
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„His Majeſty aſked the Doctor, whether he ſhould 
+ help him to the /eg or the voing of the griffin? which 
„being half bird and half beaſt, his Majeſty thought 


h * faceti0us, 


. lou muſt obſerve, griffins are looked upon as great 
of W'* rarities, even in Africa.“ 

o „ ſuppoſe,” ſays Sir William, © this is ſome piece 
ie of humour upon the marvellous in the Doctor's Tra> 
n. vels; though I have heard them ſpoken of as very 
0 learned, as well as entertaining; and that the Doctor 
. has rectified ſeveral errors in the geography of the 
d, WW countries through which he paſſed.” 


e have heard” (ſays the young Templar), when the 
Doctor was introduced to the King, on his return 
from bis travels, that he told his Majeſty, amongſt 
other things, he had really eat the ſhort ribs of a lion, 
and that it was a delicious mor/el.” 
ho © Well,” (ſays Wildgooſe, ſmiling, and looking round 
d vpon the ptoſpect, and pointing to the French horns, 
ou which were placed in the woods, at ſome diſtance 
a ſtom them) **I have no idea of a more agreeable 
in entertainment, than that to which Sir William has 
a. done me the honour to admit me.” | 
The company having finiſhed their collation, Miſs 
of WM Foreſter was deſited to favour them with another ſong ; 
o- WE which Sir William and the young Gentleman from the 
d. Temple again accompanied with their German-fiutes, 
ol WW After which, the ſun being now ſetting, the Ladies 
el, WW were taken up in a carriage, which came to the edge 
n-Wot the hill; and the Gentlemen walked to Sir William 
Foreſter's, which was not above a mile a-croſs the 
. plain; only, the noble Colonel thought it beneath his 
it ;Wvignity to march with the infantry : he had, therefore, 
ordered his (ſervant to bring his horſes ; and, mounting 
his iron-grey, with his demi-pique and furniture, flanked 
the coach upon the grand pas, and Wildgooſe, with 
his fellow traveller, (at Sir William's requeſt) joined the 
cavalcade. ä 
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CH AT: 2A. 
A Scene in the Nurſery. 


G IR William had by this time fully difcovered Mr. d. 
x) Wildgooſe's intention of preaching to the fubte:» WW of 
ranegus race of Lead-miners in the High peak; and, “ til 
as he was ſenſible, from their ſituation and coaltaat * 
employment, thev could have but flender means oi a- ab 
ſttuction, either in the principles of Religion or Mo- th 
rality, he by no means diſcoutaged Wildgoooſe from hi 
purſuing fo difintereticd a project. He defied him, BF th 
however, * to halt a day or two at his houle ; and he th 
„would make ſome proper enquiries where his 1a- Fare 
4 ſtructions might be applied to the beit advantage.” F vic 
He told Wildgoote, moreover, © that Lady Forciter 
« was herſelf very religiouſly diſpoſed, and would be 
ic pleaſed to have him talk to her children and her do- 
« melics upon that ſubject.” 

When they came to Sir William's houſe, which was 
a venerable pile of Gothic building, fitted up in an cle 


gant modern taſte ; Lady Foreſter, who paid greit at- Nomp. 
tention to Wildgooſe, told him, © ſhe always went into iam 


Omn 
mayer 


„the nurſery as ſoon as ſhe came home (eſpecially in 
* an evening), to viſit her little folks, and hear them 


« ſay their prayers.” She likewiſe invited Wildgooſe to Th 
attend her thither.” At the nurſery-door, Mrs, Molly, Nad k. 
her Ladyſhip's maid, met her, with a little boy ol red x 
about a year old in her arms, as the moſt agtecable With x 
ſervice ſhe could perform to her Lady; for he, being is re 
the leafl, and the molt helpleſs, poſſeſſed of courſe the Mortan 
largeſt ſhare in Lady Foreiter's affection She claſped eiety 
him in her arins, kiſſed him, and gave him her bleſſihg; I (ev 


nleſs 
lerm. 


and then went round to three or four more, ha 
them their prayers, and then made them aſk a bletighi 


and then, wiſhing them a good night, returned toe As f 
company. ie! 

Wildgooſe was ſtruck with Lady Foreſter's affectio- WW very 
nate care of her amiable progeny ; which ſhe obſerving, WW Lad 
« You ſee, Sir,” ſaid the, ** where my treaſure is, ther ditat 


pear 
no 


« will my heart be alſo. I am afraid, indeed,” con. 


tinues her Ladyſhip, “ you will think theſe dear 2 
4% (er 
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« dren engroſs too much of my affection But, I 
« aſſure you, Sir, they are the molt infallible pledges 
« of my devotion to Heaven, Their health is fo 
gear to me, and I have fo conſtant a ſenſe of their 
« depending for every pulſe of life upon the good-will 
« of Providence, that my whole lite almoſt is one con- 
« tinued prayer for theit preſervation.” 

t Wildgooſe anſwered, “ nothing could be more ami- 
able than the tenderneſs her Ladyſhip expreſſed for 
- the welfare of her offspring. He only wiſhed (in 
u his way), that ſhe did not love that little child in 
n, W* the Nurſe's arms more than the holy child Jeſus ; 
ie WW through whoſe mediation alone” (fays he) © we 
a- { are entitled to the favour and protection of Pro- 
„ yidence.” 


CHAP. AB 
Family Prayers; fol/owed by Repartees. 


HEY now came into the great hall ; and Wild- 
goole was not a little ſurprized to find the whole 
ompany (except the Colonel) aſſembled ; and Sir Wil- 
am waiting for Lady Foreſter, with a large quarto 
ommon-Prayer book on the table, in order to read 
em prayers to the family. 
eto This would have appeared more extraordinary, if he 
uad known that Sir William, before his marriage, had 
of {red a remarkably gay life, and had even been tainted 
ble ich many of the faſhionable opinions of the age; but 
ing is regard for Lady Foreſter, and a ſenſe of the im- 
the Fortance of religious principles to every individual of 
ped eiety, had made Sir William ſo.much a domeſtic man, 
24; W (even when in town) to read prayers every evening 
a ales any thing very extraordinary prevented it), and 
gif ermon every Sunday night, to his family. 
* As ſoon as prayers were ended, Colonel Rappee again 
ace his appearance; but was rallied by Miſs Sainthill 
210- ¶ very ſenſible maiden Lady, a friend and companion 
ing, Lady Foreſter's), on © his fondneſs for private me- 
ner: WY Gitation, and the care he took to avoid all ap- 
con-: pearance of hypocriſy.” Rappee ſaid, “ he knew 
ci no reaſon, why a man could not ſay his prayers 
a3 
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« as well in private as in public, in a walk up WW Mi 
« the terrace as well as in a cloſet; that Religi “ 
« was a mere perſonal affair, and the like.” He bine!“ C 
however, © that he might have as much true devotion, WF © 
&« as thoſe who were always canting about Religion“ © 
« and pretended to ſet up for Reformers.” * fe 
Miſs Szinthill replied, “ that, to be ſure, peop f ® 
« might ſay their prayers in any place, or in any pe“ L. 
« ſture, and even in a warm bed; but ſhe could n, 1 
„ but think, there was a natural decency of behaviourWV'<5, 
« due to the Supreme Being, as well as to our fcllow choſ 
« creatures; and ſhe was afraid,” (ſhe ſaid) © tho rock 
« who deferred their prayers till they lay down upot T 
ce their pillows (as ſhe fancied the Colonel did), ver 
«© frequently fell aſleep without ſaying them at all.” 
« Well,” ſays the Colonel,“ there is one part of ay 
« devotions, which I never forget; and that is, thank. 
„% giving. I have always thanked God for three thing: 
—“ Pray let me hear thoſe curious particulars,” ſay 
Miſs Sainthill. “ I ſuppoſe the firſt is, that you ar 
% not an old maid.” —* No,” ſays Rappee 3 The fi 
« js, that I was not born in Ruſſia.“ “ What! becaut 
« you are afraid of the cold? I ſuppoſe!” ſays Mil 


hard! 
the B. 


Sainthill. No,” ſays the Colonel, ** becauſe I ar Mr 
« afraid of the knout, and do not like arbitrary Ge his 
% yernments.” -“ Well, and what is the ſecond part able 
« cular ?”—*©* Why, that I was not bred a Checl: | whe 
% monger.”--* What | becauſe you do not love tit | the 
& ſmell of cheeſe ?” ſays Miſs Sainthill ; “ but, for dig he 
« like reaſon, you ſhould not have been bred a Soldier, rich h 
continued ſhe,.— Why ſo?” (ſays the Colonel. good 


« Why, becauſe you do not love the ſmell of gu 
4% powder.” 

Rappee bowed, and ſmiled; but ſaid,“ he was us y 
« thankful for the third particular,” —“ And, prit 


« what may that be?” ſays Miſs, Sainthill.—“ Win DT 1 
that | have not a very {ng noſe,” cries the Colon bett 
— Miſs Sainthilſ cus teſied, and took a long pinch « ut (ut 
ſnuff, being cor ſcious how liberal Nature had been! "ink 
her in that ;etpect; and being willing to give Rappe * 


ſhort triumph, by inviting a laugh in his fayour at #f 


own expence; of which he was not a little coucc et 
* 
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Miſs Sainthill, however, retoited, and ſaid, “a long 
« noſe would certainly be very inconvenient to the 
« Colonel in the day of battle, eſpecially if he ſhould 
« ever face the Highlanders again; as it would be more 
„ expoſed to the flroke of a broad-[word.” - Well 
„ fought, Miſs Saiathill,” ſays Sir William. © Colo- 
„ nel, leave off, whilit you are well. Cedant arma tog 


„Let Heroes to the Gown give place.“ 

of There was now a ſide- board laid, with ſome ancho- 
ul vies, olives, and a few triflag things, for thoſe that 
{choſe to eat again, after their collation amongſt the 
ecbocks in Dove dale. | 


The company now appearing diſpoſed to retire to 

their ſeveral apartments, candles were brought in by 
the Butler, attended by Mrs. Molly with a wax-light 
for her Lady, Molly was a very pretty girl: and had 
a pair of eyes moſt perniciouſly piercing, v vich ſhe 
played off upon Mr. Wildgooſe »: thinking him a 
u gueſt not much above her own level. s the eyes ate 
known to have a faſcinating power, Wildgoole could 
hardly avoid returninz Mrs, Molly's amorous glances ; 
which was percei d bv ti 2 jealous eyes of Mr. George, 
Mil the Butler, who was her adunrer. 
Mr. Geurge was ordered to wait on Mr Wildgooſe 
Gs ebhis apartment; which oſlice he periormed with tole- 
au able civility. But Mrs. Molly officiouſly enquiring, 
* whether there was a bottle and baſon carried into 
. the Gentleman's rooni,” Mr. George (with a ſurly air) 
id ber, © mind her owa buſineſs. He then proceeded 
ror WY Ith his charge up the grand ſtair-caſe, and withed him 
| \# good night. 


* Ar. | - 
110 A Morning Converſe tion on the Back-Stairs. 


Wo | T was now eight o'clock in the morning. when 

Betty, the houſe-maid, was ſweeping the back-ftairs ; 
et ſuſpended the motion of her bruth, and leaned 
on inst the raits, to make way for Mrs. Molly, who 
pee ade ber firſt appearance, th a ruffle half- 


'r lt -"_— iu one hand, and a volume of Pamela in the 
her. 
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« So, Mrs. Molly, you were up late again laſt nigh, 
* I ſuppole!”—* Yes, pretty late,“ ſays Mrs, Molly, 
—*© Ah! Mrs. Molly,” (cries Betty) “ wwou'dn't ny 
& do it, no, not for the beſt Miſtreſs that ever tru 
«© upon ſhoe-leather,”—* Why, Betty,“ (replies ſhe 
„ to be ſure, my Lady is a very good Lady; and ve 1 
* are ſo fond of each other's company, that we never... 
„% know when to part. We were talking till after. 
« twelve o'clock about this ſtrange Gentleman. To 


[ a matt 
be ſure, the Gentleman is very much of a Gentle. Hon 
% man, for that matter, if he did not travel about on 
« on foot, like a Scotch Pedlar.” —“ * what trad: 


is the Gentleman then?“ —“ What trade! you food 
« Why, he is a Gentlemna, I tell you; and has got: 


Get Wu ; 4 ore 
good eſtate of his own ; but he 18 going to preach, . \ 
* to the poor Miners in the High-Peak,”—*<© Why, 21 


I thought nobody could preach but Parſons,” quoth 
Betty. No more they could in former times,” as 
Mrs. Molly; “ but people are more cute and c/:wery 
* now-a-days than they were formerly. Why, there 
is our George, the Butler, can read a play, or 


« ſermon, better than our Curate.”—* Oh,” far - 
Betty, © I thought you and George would have fit la * 
„night about this Gentleman.“ —“ George indeed _ 
(ſays Molly) “a jealous-hearted cretur | if any d lie 
does but ſpeak to a bay, a body muſt be called t | 


© an account by him, forſooth! What is the Gen 
„ tleman to me? The Gentleman never ſpox? 1 
« word to me, nor I to him; only wiſhed me 
« good night,” —< Well,“ (ſays Betty) “ Mr. Geote 
„ ſwears he will be a match for him and the Cob: 
& his fellow- traveller, if my Miſtreſs keeps them he! 
another night.” „cat 

Here the Lady s bell rang, and put a ſtop to the «. ; 
logue ; and Mrs. Molly and Betty haſtened to their ne. 
veral departments. Int 
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CHAP. AY. 
Of the Neceſſity of a regular Or dination, 


HOUGH Mr. Wildgoole had of late been very 
negligent of his perſon. yet. being now in a 
ventcel family, by the time the bell rang for breakfaſt, 
e had got himſelf ſhaved, his hair rubbed up with po- 
matum, and had ſupplied bimſelf with clean linen 
com Tugwell's wallec; ſo that, when he joined the 
ompany in the bow-window, he made no deſpicable 
ippearance. 

After the uſual compliments of the morning, Lady 
oreſtet again introduced the fubject of preaching to 
he Mincrs ; and ſaid,“ his intention was certainly very 
* ]audable ; but wondered, as ſhe found he had had an 


oO Univerſity education, that he did not get into regular 
aug orders, before he engaged in an undertaking of that 
m kind“ - Yes,” fays the Colonel ;. ** Don Quixote 
nete himtclf (mad as he was) would not enter the liſts, 
nor undertake any atchievement of conteguence, be- 
hi tore he was dubbed a Knight, and, though hate 
a preaching, I am for a proper {ubordination, 
Cf and would have people keep to their ranks in 
1 lite. A Commiſfary, or a Quarter-malter, might 


as weil pretend to rule an army, or to give the word 
of command in an engagement, as a Layinan to in- 
terpoſe in the Parſon's trade, and mount the toſtrum.“ 


- Why, 9 ſays Wild lgovie, it th: Command! ng 
*— Othcers neg] lected their duty, it were better fure that 
- a Quartet-maſter, or any body elte, ihould give tne 
1 Ne! 1 


we'd of command, than that whole army mould be 
. WW cut to pieces.” 
ee“ | ſhould think” (favs Sir William, inte! poſing) 
the caſes are by no means ſimilar ; for, though the 
te of a Chriſtian be juilly co apared by witters to 
that of a Soldier, yet, to make the cafcs prraliei in 
the preſent view, you mult ſuppoſe that the Officers 
neglect their duty, not merely in a fingle engage- 
ment, but during a whole campaign; in which co 
there would be room for complaint to be made to — 


luperior powers, and get them puniſhed, or temaved 
Vol. II. I « from 
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* from their commands. So, if a Clergyman is neg the 
« gent of his duty, not in one or two ſingle inſtance, Bi © | 
“ but in the general conduct of his life, the Office 
« of a pariſh are bound, by oath, to preſent and mal © | 
„ complaint of him to the Biſhop of the dioceſe ; H 
« the Church-warden, for that reaſon, has no rich «qt 
« ſuppoſe he had ailiſies, to exerciſe the ſacerdy! \ 
function, mount the pulpit, and harangue to t lou 
40 people. Such a conduct would neceſſatily be pio try 
&« (utive of diſorder and confuſion. 2 an 
Wild goaſe replied, ** that, in a political view, tho ope 
regulations might be of fo: me con ſequence; and th the! 
hs (in general) he did not think it right to break throug the) 
* the reſtraints of ſociety; but that, upon extract had 
* nary occaſions, thole form alftics were to be diſpenſ and 
© with: and 1 cannot but think“ (continues he) t gon! 
„ Providence appioves of the piocce:iing of Mt. Wes viſe 
© and Mr. Whitfield, by the extraordinary ſucceſs ii had 
ee has 2iven to their labours,” his t 
IT'hat is a vel y fallacious way of arguing” (cri © t! 
the young Vemplar), becauſe P. cov idence often br“ tl 
= 122 ut good ends by very bad means.” ar 
« Well,” ſays Sir W. iam, © if ſuch i Irregular p“ fu 
* ceedings can be proper upon any occaſion, ry q V 
6 fo in the prefent inſtance, which Mr. WIIdgogte was 
„ Getermined upon, that of preaching to our poor? al. 
ners in the Peak, v ho are properly as ſhee ep with ciple 
ci 


140 


th 


a ſhepherd.“ Sir William then ſaid, „th ey interceſ fpeec 
the next day, to go upon a ſcheme of pleaſure bead 
Matlock, and to ſhew fome young people the wot we 


ders of the Peak (as they are called); and that, J“ gi 
he choſe it, Mr. Wildgooſe might accompany tig“ yo 
in their expedition. 2 ildgoofe promiſed to ate pu 
21 ; but it proved otherwiſe in the event. —_ 
pot- 
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A Lefure in the Servants Hall. Rhee: 

er 

F TER breakfaſt, the company began to * * 
and amuſe themſelves as ſuited their inclination (who 


As Bob Tench and his party propoſed to angle up he 


the river Dove, they aſked Wildgooſe to acconp® 
the 
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them. But Lady Foreſter ſaid, * ſhe would be glad of 
* his company, to attend her and Miſs Sainthill in 
« their walk into the Park, after ſhe had viſited 
« her young people in the nurſery, and diſpatch- 
ed ſome domeſtic affairs, which required her at- 
tendance.“ 

Whilſt his Maſter was thus entertained in the par- 
Jour, Tugwell was entertaining the ſecond-rate gen- 
try in the ſervants hall. The Butler had given Jerry 
an horn of ſtrong-beer with his breakfaſt, which 
opened his heart, and looſened his tongue, Jerry, 
therefore, diveried the company with the adventures 
they had met with in their travels; how well they 
had fared at Alderman Culpepper's, Juſtice Aldworth's, 
and Parſon Griſkin's; and alſo what perils they had 
gone through, by land and by ſea. He gave them like- 
wiſe a ſketch of his Maſter's private life; the credit he 
had lived in at home, and the converts he had made in 
his travels; but gave hints, at the ſame time,“ that he 
* thought him a little crack-brained ſometimes ; and 
that he himſelf was fool enough to leave his wife 
and a good trade, and ramble about the country upon 
„ fſuch a elde chaſe,” 

Whilſt Tugwell was vet ſpeaking „Mr. Wildgooſe 
was come (at Lady Foreſler's requeſt) to the ſervants 
hall, to examine and inſtruct her domeſtics in the prin- 
ciples of Religion; and, hearing Tugwell prating full- 
(peed about himſelf and his adyentures, he ſhook his 
bead: Ah! Jerry,” ſays he, © I was in hopes you 
* were edifying theſe good people with tome reli- 
* gious diſcourſe, inſtead of entertaining them with 
* your carnal buffogneries. I find. thou haſt not yet 
put off che old man, with his aſfectons and luſts“ 
— Well, well, Maſter,” (fays Jerry, being a little 
pot-valiant) “ if | am an % man, that is my mistor- 
tune, rather than my fault; we ſhall all be old 
men (or old women), if it pleaſe God we live long 
46 er ugh. L 

Mr. Wildgooſe then addreſſed himſelf to the ſeryants 
(who had not quite -finiſhed their breakfaſt), and faid, 
he was lure they had a very good Maſter and Mic 
© trefs,”-—=4 That we have“ (cried all of them with 
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one voice), the beſt in England.“ — The Butler, how. 
ever, ſaid, * he had one complaint againſt Sir Will. 
* am, that, if he ſhould diſmiſs him from his ſervice, 
* he had ſpoilt him for any other place; as he 
« could never ſubmit to the arbitrary and capricious 
„treatment which ſervants met with from too many 
„ maſters,”—Mrs. Molly, who ſtood at the door with 
her work in her hand, ſaid, “ ſhe had a complaint of 
„ the ſame kind againſt her Lady.” - Wildgooſe re- 
plied, * if that was all their complaint, he hoped they 
* would not, like too many ſervants, make it their 
„ whole buſineſs, when they got together in their hall, 
* to abuſe their Maſter and Miſtreſs, to waſte their 
« yictuals, damage the furniture, notch the tables, and 
« do all the little niiſchiet in their power, 

« But,” continued Wildgooſe, ** we have all one 
„ greater Maſter, of whoſe favour we ought to be 
© more ambitious; and with a view to whoſe appro- 
* bation, we ought to ſerve our earthly maſters with 
& fidelity and care.” 

Wildgooſe then proceeded to aſk each of them ſome 
queilions about the principles of Religion; and fornd 
Lady Foreſter had taken great pains in inſtructing 
them : but, as he thought them yet ignorant of the 
true Faith, and the doctrine of the New Birth (as 
he and Mr. Whitfield underſtood it), he began to talk 
to them a little myſteriouſly on that ſubject ; when, 
ſome of his expreſſions being neceſlarily capable of 
a double meaning. Mrs Molly cait down her eyes, 
but gave Mr. George a ſide-look, with a wanton 
archneſs; who, being apprehenſive that the ſame t2n- 
der glances might de directed where he would not 
wiſh them to be, told her, with a jealous furlinels, 
„ that ſhe had better go to her Lady's drefling- room, 
« or to the nutſety, which was her proper ſphere.” 

Lady Foreſter, indeed, now rang the bell; on 

which the ſervants all diſperſed to their ſeveral ſta- 
tions: and, after her Ladyſhip had given the houſe— 
keeper her neceſſary orders, ſhe ſummoned Mr Wild- 
gooſe to attend her and Miſs Sainthill 1 in their morning 


walk. 
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CHAP. OCH. 
Lady Foreſter's Myrning Engagement, 


ADY For: iter always made it a rule to anſwer 
every demand of duty, before the indulged hetſelf 


in any kind of awatement ; and accorduigly went her 
i in the viilage, ho e the might e en, aged the te- 


manning part o. the dav. Having made up {owe linen 


© for a poor woman that was near her time. her Ladv- 
N ſhip s Fſt viſit was made to her, to whom ſhe Colivered 


the bundle. As the woman had ge 1ertally a chiid every 


year, Lady Foreſter had got the linen made of a ſtrong 
new cloth, that it might ſerve for more than one child. 
The poor woman tu! ned it abont, and firveved it with 
N ſome attention; and, upon La Foreiter's aſking her, 
| © how ſhe liked it?“ ſhe ſaid, it was pretty coarle, 


„ but the believed it might do.” 
Mits Sainthill aſked the woman, „if ſhe did not 


% thank her Ladyſhip for her trouble?“ — Ihe woman 


replied, « Ah! my Lady has 1» many „migen to work 
* for her, it is no great trouble to /e. 

Wildgoole ſhook his head; and Lady Foreſter ſiniled, 
and proceeded to another cottage, where lived a poor 
woman with ſeven or eight ſmall children, almoſt naked, 
and who appeared to be half, ſtarved. 

Lady Foreſter enquired, © why ſh» had not ſent for 


„ ſome broth tor her children, as the ufed to do?“. — 


The woman replied, ** Why, to tell you the truth, my 
Lady, the broth is not ſo good as it uſed to be, fince 
this new Cook came. —“ I am lorry for that,” (favs 
my Lady); ** but what is the matter with it now?! 
—* Ah!” (cries the woman) © Mrs. Filch, the old 
Cook, uſed to give a poor body a bit of meat now 
„and then with one's broth. Mrs Filch had tome cha— 
” rity, and was very good to the poor.” 
* I am afraid not,” (ſays my Lady): “ ſhe was good 
to ſome of them (when the was in the humour for 
«0, and bad to others: ſhe would give what was very 
" Improper to thole that were her favourites, and fend 
" dthers away with reproaches and einpty pitchers, juſt 
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as the whim ſeized her: and that was a principal 
« reaſon for my parting with he: 

in the next houſe which they came to lived 1 
poor man, that had had an azue for {ome time; t9 
whom Lady Foreiter had ſent a cordial infafion of tle 
Bark. She enqui: ed, © how it agreed with bim, and 
* whether he ha. yet got rid of his ague? — be 
man replicd, „the ſtuff had dane him no good 


all.“ —— Pechaps you did not take it tegula- 

ly“ fays my Lady.“ Ah! no,” replies the man; 

*" 3 Wis 10 Fi'ter, | could not bear the ta e of ©. 
1 


— Lady Foreſter told him, ** all the virtue of it « 

„ Ned in its birternels; and, if he would not tae 
«* that, there was no other temedy for. an apue, — 
The man i ſaid, * then it muſt be as it p.cated God; 
« for he could not take Doder's tuff, it he died lor 
« jt,” '—And fo they left him. 

They now met a poor milerable-looking old f-1- 
low, who ſeemed to be jull flipped out of an ale- 
houſe, which ſtood by the road-fide, near the end 
of the village. Well, John,” cried Lady Foteſter, 
* am glad to ſee you abroad again; I thought your 
* lamenels had ſtill confined you. How do you like the 
book which I ſent you to read in your confinement ?” 
—* | don't know, my Lady; to be ſure, it is a very 
good book; but I have been fo buſy, I have not had 
„time to read a word of it.” 

Wildgooſe could not but obſerve, © that her Lady- 
« ſhip had been rather unſucceſsful in her endeavours 
eto do good amongit her poor neighbours ;* but added, 
« that the would not lofe her reward.” 

Lady Forciter replied, “ ſhe was fufliciently re- 
« 'warded, in the coniciouſneſs of having diſcharged 
« her duty” — Wiſdgooſe added, “if her Ladythip 
% could but bring them to have a true Faith, ſhe would 
« ſee the effects of it, in bringing forth the fruits of the 
% Spirit, XMleekneſs, Humility, Sobriety, and eveiy Chti— 
„ ſtian virtue.“ 

„Well,“ replied Lady Foreſter, © that you may 
© not think all my efforts entirely fruitleſs, I wi! 


take you to one of my mote promiſing inſtitutions. 
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CHAP. XV. 


A Scene more agreeable than the laſt. 


AD Foreſter now took Wildonnle to a more 


I. neat, Or rather an elegant, habitation, on a little 
Kminence near the Park- wall. There was a {mail court 
hztore it, planted with ſweet herbs, ſhrubs, an, tlow ets. 


rech ir approach, the door iunmnediately opened to 
1, and ditcovered near twenty girls and boys, W ork- 
or reading ; and a genteel eiverly woman in the 


1. wia of them, in! (Uucting them in their needle work, or 
bin thetr books. 


the moment Lady Foreſter entered, one of the little 
girls threw herſelf upon her knees betore her, and 


begged her Ladyſhip, “ not to fend her home; and ſhe 


« would never be guilty of Aube any more.” 


This, it ſeems, was a piece of diſcipline obſerved by 


the Matron of the ſchool, that, when any of the chil-— 
dren were refractory, and a light puniſhment pong 
neffeQual, ſhe turned them over to her Ladyſhip's 
ſitatorial authority ; which kept them more in awe, _ 
the ſeycrelt corporal chaſtiſement would probably have 
done. 

The children were all clean and neat ; and their dreſs 
was teduced to a kind of uniform, by a fort of band, 
o handkerchief, with which they were preſented when 
they came to the ſchool; and, as the children were 
employed part of the day in wreving the garden, or 
other necell; ary buſineſs about the houſe, Serra uſe- 
ul ſervants had been ſent out om this ſeminary, 
home the nire or ten years that Lady Foteſter had 

den in the neighbourtiood. 

W ildgooſe afke the School-miſtreſs, * what rehgicug 
books ſhe taught the children; and whether ſhe had 
„met with ney of Mr. Weſt y 's excellent tracts for 
that paip wie ?*—She replied, that the had taught 
them the Church-Cateckiſm and a ſhort Expoſition 
of it; and endeavoured, from thence, to inculcate 
into them their duty to God, their neighbour, and 
* ft.2mſclves ; but did not think children of that age 
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& capable of any ſpeculative notions, or any of the 
„ mytterious doctrines of Chriſtianity.” 

Wildgooſe replied, © that there had been of late 
% many inſtances of children at five or fix, nay, even 
„ at three, ycars old, who had had great expericnces, 
« ard had aſſurance of their fins being parconed, 
« and had alſo been favoured with viſions and re- 
* vclations of an extraordinary nature * ; and that we 
« had no icaſon to doubt, that even now, as well as in 
« tunes of old, God could make even babes and fuck— 
„lings inſtruments of his glory.” 

The School-mittreſs expreſſed ſome ſurprize at this 
diſcuurſe; as being ignorant of Wil:{govic's fon 0 
Character. But Lady Foreſter ſafd, they weie go! 
« to take a walk in the Park ;” and ſo put a itop to tli 


dialogue. 


CAP; - AA. 
A ſlight Alarm. 


HEY were now come to one of the Park-gates, 

to which Lady Foreſter had a key. The "Park 
had a fine ſylvan appearance; and they -were beginning 
to admire the proſpect, when they heard at ſome 
diſtance a moſt diſmal outcry, of © Help! help! 
« Murder! murder! I ſhall be murdered.” Wildgooſe 
defired Lady Foreſter and Miſs Sainthill to retteat back 
again to the Park-gate, and ran full ſpeed to the al- 
ſiſtance of the perſon in diſtreſs. Paſſing round a 
thicket of oaks, he ſaw, with aſtoniſhmeat, his triend 
Tugwell lying upon the ground, rolled up as round as 
a wood louſe, with his head between his knees, and 
guarding bimſelf with his elbows ; but could diſcover 
no viſible cauſe of this terrible vociferation. At the 
ſame inſtant Mr. Bob Tench, who (not getting any 
body to angle with him) had been poaching about the 
Park with his gun, was running alſo to Jerry's al- 
ſiſtance. Upon their calling to him once or twice, Jerry 
ventured to look up, and began to give an accouut ot 


what had befallen him. 1 


* Mr. Weſlty's Journals, paſſim. 
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The caſe was, Tugwell being ſo little verſed in the 
natural hiſtory of animals, as not to diſtinguiſh a Stag 
from a Jack-aſs (which ſufficiently appeared at his firit 
ſetting out on his travels) he had rambled into the 
Park, to ſee the deer; where meeting with a large 
herd, one of them (which had been bred up as a tame 
fawn) advanced betore the reſt, and offered his fore- 
head to be ſcratched; with which inſtance of familia— 
rity Tugwell was at firſt highly delighted. But the 
young deer, who was now above a year old, waxing 
wanton, began by degrees to be mote familiar than Jerry 
approved of; who therefore poking him off with his 
ſtatf, the deer began to be in earneſt, and drawing him- 
ſelf up, attacked 'I'ugwell in front with great vehe- 
mence, and ſoon overſet him ; and when down, batter- 
ed him with his young horns ſo furiouſly, that Jerry 
had good reaſon to cry out for aſſiſtance. The young 
pricket, however, at ſight of Bob Tench, had made 
off, and joined the herd; fo that Wildgooſe thought. 
his friend had again been alarmed (as he was at Car- 
diff) by the vain terrors of imagination. 

Wildgooſe now returned to find out the Ladies, 
nd acquaint them with the cauſe of the outcry they 
ad heard: but they were ſo terrified, that they had 
un home and alarmed the whole family. many of 
hom were by this time come to the Park-gate ; 
nd, being informed of the truth of the affair, were 
reatly diverted with the baſtinado Jerry had received 
rom the tame deer ; and only lamented, that they had 
„t come ſoon enough to be wituets to the ludicrous. 
Peration, 

but though Tugwell was not much damaged in his 
erfon by this accident; Sir Wüliam, for tear of the 
aps becoming more miſchievous as his horns became 

re capable of doing miſchief, ordered the poor ants: 
zal to be ſhot the fiat opportunity, 


I'5 CHAP. 
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CHAT. A. 
The Lawfulne/s of eating a good Dinner. 


T being now dinner-time, moſt of the company were 

aſſembled in the dining-parlour ; where (as Sir Wil- 
liam kept a conſtant table) the cloth was laid, and the 
ſide- board ſet out with ſome degree of ſplendor. Wild— 
goole could not forbear making a compariſon between 
the elegance with which Sir William lived, and the 
ſcenes of miſery which they had juſt been viewing 
amongſt the poor people in the village: and, ad— 
creſling himſelf to Lady Foreſter, ſaid, “ he ought 

not to indulge himſelf in faring /umptuoifly, whilll 
* the poor Miners were periſning tor want of that 
* ſpiritual t00d with which he had undertaken to 
« ſupply them.” — © Well,” fays Lady Foretter, © but 
« there 1s a time for all things; we will not detain you 
* when you have fixed upon a plan ot operation, — 
„Why, I think,” lays the young lemplat) dit ec 
« be a proper act of mortihcation, tor the Genilew: 
* to ſet out upon his miſſion immediately, now di. 
is coming upon the table: as | have heard Af. 
* Weſley and his friends (when they hilt ſet up this 
* ſcheme of reformation in the Univerſity) ule ire- 
* quently to beſpeak an handiome dinner, and as foon 
as it was brought in, fend it immediately to the pri- 
* fone&s in the caſtle; and dined themſelves upon ry 
„ bread and green rea.” - © Yes,” ſays the Colenc; 
„but they know better, TI believe, by this time; and 
* are not often guilty of thoſe Popich auſlerities 
« They love ſcaling, as far as J can ſce, as well a: 
* other people,” 

« Why,” ſays Sir William,“ I do not apprehend ! 

„% at all unlawful tur the beſt Chriſtian, to fiequen' 
8 e- the feſtival entertainnients of the 
friends and acquaintance. If that were the cafe, vu! 
„Saviour, inſtead of giving us prudential rules for 0: 
behaviour on thoſe occaſions (* when thou art bidde 
0 0 2 ding, go 12 ſit Gown. | in the loweſt room! 
« wo 4 provably have ſaid, when thou art biden 19 
3 202 oh do not go!” 
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© Pray,” fays Lady Foreſter, now you ate talking 
« divinity, what is become of our Chaplain to- day, the 
« Paiſon of the parith ?*—* Oh!” ſays Mr. Tench, 
« can tell your Ladyſhip; he is gone to the Bowling- 
« green club. I promiſed to attend the Doctor thither ; 
but forgot till it was too late.” —* Ah! Mr. Wild- 
« goole,” (lays Lady Foreſter) ** thole are things that 
« | difapprove of as well as you.” -—* Madam,” replies 
Wildgoole, I diſapprove of thoſe things, becauſe I 

+ have really no reliſh for them ; and it would be as 

great a penance to me, if | were obliged to play a 
* whole attcinoon at bowls, cards, or back-gam- 
„ mon; as it was to the primitive Saint *, to ſtand 
„all night upon a pillar torty feet high. And I 
6 ſuppole your Chaplain has no more talle for books 
„or ſpiritual joys, than I have tor thoſe carnal amuſe- 
„ ments. 
« Sir,” ſays Bob Tench, “ the Doctor is a very 
learned man, and prb/iſhes ſomething aimoſt every 
month.“ — © In the Magazine, | preſume ?” lays 
Wildgooſe.—“ No, in the Church,“ replies Mr. Tench ; 
« he publiſhes the banns of marriage between the lads 
„and laſſes, by ho waat to be joined together in holy 
* matrimony.” 

As dinnec was now upon table, all converſation 
began to grow infipid. Wildgooſe indeed ſtill kept 
hat ping upon the tame ſtring tor ſome time, and ſaid, 
that no one, who had taſted the pleaſures of a 


“ divine life, could any longer reliſn fuch dach ag 


„ the amulements of this wort. generally w 888 
« Nr: Wildgoole,” ſays Lady Toiciter, © let me help 
„vou to lome of this hathed calye's head.” — T he 


ſavoury ſmell of this diſh ſoon put to Aight Mr. 
\iidgoole's tpiritual ideas. He accepted the calve's 
lie ad; and on zan to tancy himtelt in the land of 
p:omiſe; and, with a tive patriarchal appetite, he 
teaited wolt Jevouly. 


* Simon Stylites, 
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CHAT; AN. 
Proteſtant Nunneries. The diſconſolate Widoav. 


INNER being ended, Lady Foreſter's favourite 
topic, Religion, was again brought upon the car- 
pet; upon which ſubje&, ſhe and Mits Sainthill talked 
with pleaſure, The Colonel, however, could not bear 
with patience. the compliment which he thought was 
paid ro a mere vagabond in this reſpect; and, at 
laſt, ſaid with ſome wrath, „that he was of the ſame 
opinion, in regard to the Methodiſts, which Charles 
„ the Second was in regard to the Preſbyterians — that 
„there was never a Gent/eman of that Religion, ſince 
« the firſt propagation of it.” 
Sir William Foreſter replied, “ that he had always 
* conſidered that obſervation of King Charles (it he 


really made it) as a compliment to the Difſentcrs of 


* that reign ; when the word G:ntlerr an meant a fellow 
„of a penteel addreſs perhaps, and polite accompliſh— 
* ments; but who would drink, whore, or debauch 

„ the wife of his friend, or companion; and, when 
called to an account for it, run him through the body 
* without any more ceremony,” 

Miſs Sainthill, out of oppoſition to the Colonel, 
took the part of the Methoditts with ſome ſpirit - 
to all which the Man of War only replied in the wolds 
of Hamlet 


Get thee to a Nunnery, Ophelia; get thee to a 
% Nunnery.” 


« So I would,” (ſays Miſs Sainthill) © it there were 

„ in England any ſuch thing as a Proteſtant Nunnery : 

« and ] could ſpend my liſe, in ſuch a ſituation, ich 
great ſatisfaction.“ 

« Why,” ſays Rappee, “ ſhould think it a vey 

7 proper way of diſpoſing of ſome part of your ſex 

of the old and the ugly; of old maids, and of young 

„% women who are too homely to get themſelves hul- 

% hands ”—** And, I afſure you,” ſays Milſs.Sainthill, 

* I ſhould think it a very happy reluge from the in. 

| „ pertinence 


“and 


* — 
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« pertinence, of fools and coxcombs, with which the 


«6 


world abounds.” 

« Why,” ſays Lady Foreſter, © jeſting apart, Miſs 
Sainthill and I have often been laying a plan for 
an aſylum of this kind: and I cannot think, if 
there were ſuch an inſtitution in every county, 
under proper regulations, it would be attended with 
any bad effects. I do not mean to draw in young 
thoughtleſs creatures upon every ditappointment in 
love; or young women, who might be uſeful in the 
world, as ſervants, milleners, or mantua- makers, 
and other neceſſary employments: but as a reſuge 
for young ladies of good families and ſmall fortunes, 
who are now forced to live in a dependant ſtate, 
or perhaps to take up with matches of mere con- 
venience, which make them miterable their whole 
lives. 

« 'Fhere ſhould be a proper ſucceſſion of working, 
reading, and amuſement. They ſhould enter volun— 
tarily into them, and not before a certain age; as 
thirty or forty, ſuppoſe: yet, to guard againſt the 
caprice and in anſtancy of human nature, they ſhould 
be under ſome little reſtraint; and not be releaſed 
from their engagement, without ſome conſiderable 
forfeit for the good of the ſociety. I he number ſhould 
be limited : and, to make it an honourable ſituation, the 
Queen perhaps for the time being, or ſome of the 
royal family, would vouchſafe to patronize theſe in- 
ſtitutions ; who ſhould alſo have a power of viſiting 
them, and be the judges of the qual!hcations of per- 
ſons to be admitted, and of the cauſes for which 
they might plead to be releaſed,” 

« Well,” ſays the young Templar; “ but by a 
Statute of the 27th year of Harry the Eighth, all 
Monaſteries, Near! ies, and religious houſes, are tor 
ever diflolved ; and | do not imagine any thing of 
this kind could be eſtabliſhed without an act of ar- 
liament.“ 

* Ah!” (ſays the Colonel in his common- place way) 
and beſides, 

Vous of virginity ſhould well be weigh'd ; 


* Too oft they're broke, tho' in a convent made. 0 
„There 
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« There was a Widow in ———-ſhire, the other 
* day; who was ſo diſconſolate upon the loſs of her 
* good man, that ſhe made a vow, not only to live 
“ fingle, but abſolutely to renounce the world, and 
„% never to behold the face of a man again. 

„To ſoothe her melancholy, ſhe fat conſtantly in 
« her drefling-room, with her curtains half-drawn ; and, 
„with folded hands, kept contemplating a miniatuie 
picture of her huſband, hxed in the pedeſtal of a little 
e pyramid, or mauſoleum, formed of her jewels; which 
„ the had gotten worked up into that form, and placed 
e upon her toilette from morning to night, 

After cariying on this tarce for near three months, 
„ ſome affairs reſpecting her jointure, which was ve: y 
« large, made it abſolutely neceſſary tor ber to 20 t9 
„London. When ſhe took coach for that purpole, 
« her men ſervants were ordered to be out of fight; 
% and ſhe was handed in, veiled, by her own maid. 

« A friend of mine, in the Guards, who, thous! 
« not perfonaily known to her, was (by means of a 
„ ſervant who had lived in the tamily) acquainted with 
« every Circumſtance of her fortune and the pretent 
e ſtate of her mind, (by a few halt-crowns properly 
« applied) got intelligence of her intended journey, 
« and of her motions. My friend therefore contiive! 
« to meet her equipage at the firſt ſtage: and taking 
his ſtation in the bar, as ſoon as the Dowayer's maid 
«© ſtepped out of the coach, he flies to the ſtep; thruſts 
6e the Abigail alice; and, with a gallant yet ſubmiſſive 
« air, ſeized the Lady's hand, and offered to conduct 
„her to the patlour. 

« At the ſight of a man, even through her veil, hz 
* gave a faint ſcream, and affected to be extremely 
* angry with her maid for delerting her in ſuch a man- 
„ ner. She felt ſomething contagious, however, in the 
„ touch of a handſome young fellow in his regimen- 
« tals; and, though ſhe charged her ſervant to be more 
„ careful tor the future, her curioſity prompted her to 
* enquire, whether ſhe knew who the Gentleman 
« was?” then repeated her charge, to make furc 
e that the coaſt was clear, at the very next inn they 
* came to, before ſhe got out of the coach,” 


ee. 
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« My friend ſtayed and dined at the inn, as the Lady 
alſo did; and fuffered the carriage to ſet out before 
him ; but ordered his ſervant by means of a bowl 
of punch with which he treated the Lady's coach- 
man) to get ſtriQt information, where and at what inn 
they were to lie that evening. | 
« Nay, as her ſervants had no idea of the Lady's 
delicate diſtreſs on the loſs of her ſpouſe, they con- 
ſidered her behaviour as mere affe ctation: and as that 
ſort of gentry are always pleaſed with ſuch chearful 
events as promote feaſting and jollity, they were 
much inclined to facilitate a good underſtanding be- 
tween their Lady and fo generous a lover. They 
contrived, therefore, a ſtratagem to overcome the 
Dowager's reſerve, and to lay her under a neceſſity 
ot another interview with the Captain, by looſening 
ſome of the traces of the carriage, and, when my 
friend oveitook them, by alarming the poor Lady 
with an outcry of danger ; which forced her to get 
out of the coach, whilit they pretended to fer nat. 
ters to rights. At this inſtant the Captain made his 
appea;ance, leaped off his hotſe and again handed 
the Lady out of her carriage. She could not avoid 
admitting him to converſe with her, whiltt they 
ſtood waiting for her equipage in the public road. 
The Captain made the beft ute of his time; ogled, 
ſighed, and played all the artillery of love fo ef- 
fectually, that the Lady condeſcended at length to 
thank him for his civilities; and added, * if he hap- 
fened to go to the lame inn, ſhe would be glad of his 
company to {up with her.“ 
In ſhort, there was lo cloſe an intimacy com— 
menced from that evening, that, when the poor 
Dowager came to town, ſhe found her affairs ſo 
perplexed, and herſelf (a poor heiplels woman) fo 
little able to conduct them, that ſhe began to conlult 
with her maid, whom ſhe had beſt call in to her al- 
ſiſtance. Mrs. Abigail had feen too much of the 
rapid progreſs of her Lady's paſſion, to heſitate on 
the choice, and immediately determined, * that the 
Captain was the only man in the world for her 
purpoſe,” 

* 
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In ſhort, the exigence of her affairs was ſuch, 
and her di/ireſs ſo urgent, that ſhe thought any 
longer delay would be quite imprudent. So that, 
in leſs than fix months, ſhe laid aſide her weeds, 
had her jewels new ſet, married the Captain, and 
was as fond of her ſecond ſpouſe as ſhe had hecn 


Hof her firſt,” 


CHAP; Al. 
Frailty not confined to Females. 


ELL,” ſays Lady Foreſter, * and what do 

you infer from this goſſipping tale ? That 
women are poor trail creatures, and do not thoroughly 
know their own hearts; but frequently act contrary 
to their beſt-formed reſolutions ?” 
« Yes,” ſays Wildgooſe, and we are all equally 
frail and impotent, without the aſſiſtance of the 
Divine Spirit. This Lady indeed feemed ſenſible 
of her own weakneſs, by her fiilt reſolution to 
avoid the very fight of a man for the future, For 
there is no ſecurity, but by guarding every avenue 
of the ſoul againſt the approach of our ſpiritual 
adverſary.” 
H am afraid, however,” (ſays Sir William) “ there 
are as many inſtances of frailty to be met with 
in ours, as in that which is called the /o/zer lex. 
The Lady, whom the Colonel has mentioned, was 
guilty of a very common, and, I ſuppole, a very 
innocent frailty, or rather of an irregular indulgence 
of the paſſions, in one of our ſex ; the particulars 
of which (as I believe it was in his ncighbourhuo®) 
Mr. Wildgooſe may perhaps be able to inform us 
of: I mean, the dreadful ſtory of Sir W. K. who, 
in a fit of jealouſy, (as | have heard) burnt him 
ſelf and a magnificent houte, which he had buli, 
to pleaſe the fancy of an imperious Miſtreſs, who! 
he kept ; though he had rcaly been as fond of his 
own Lady, as the Dowager (Colonel Rappce talks 
of ) was of her huſband.” 
Wildgooſe replied, that the particulars of that 


affair were known to all the neighbourhood in 2 
«6 e 
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« be lived. But the cataſtrophe was too tragical to 
« entertain fo chearful a company. Yet,” ſays he, 
„if Sir William dehres it, I will take ſome opportunity 
« of relating the whole progrets of that affair.” 

The Ladies, according to a laudable cuſtom, now 
leaving the Gentlemen at liberty to enjoy a more 
licentious converſation, and to drink bumpers; and 
neither Sir William nor his company being vifpoſed to 
make uſe of that indulgence; they alto ſoon after 
diſpertſed. And Sir Williain invited Mr. Wildgoofe to 
accompany them to a very romantic place (which he 
was going to ſhew to the young Lemplar) being the 
ſeat * ot a Gentleman in the neighbourhood ; where 
the river Manilold, after running three or ſour miles 
under ground, butits forth from a hollow rock in the 
garden, Which is laid out with giottoes and caſcades, 
ſuitable to fo groteſque a ſcene. 

Wildgooſe would have declined this gratification 
of his curioſity, but for the fake of a ſmall lead mine, 
which Sir William told him they ſhould paſs near in 
their walk thither ; where, he .thoug''t, he might te- 
connoitre the ground, in order to begin his operations 
the firſt opportunity. 

The Colonel, conſcious of the. advantageous figure 
he made on hot ſe-back, choſe to ride, attended only 
by his ſervant, But Bob Tench accompanied them, 
for the ſake of throwiny his fly by the way, and angling 
for trout in the river Dove. And one or two oft the 
ſervants took Tugwell as far as the lead-work, not- 
withſtanding his bruiſes from the tame deer in the mor- 
ning, in hopes of having ſome ſport with him when 
they came thither. 


Jam, the ſeat of Mr. Porter, nn"w ue, known to 
people of tafle in mo, parts of the king dom, 
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CHAT. AaAHNS. 
Il anders of the Peak. 


N of the ſervants that attended Tugwell in his 
walk was the old Gardener, who was a man of 
ſome humour; and had read many books of lrave!z 
and of Natural Hittory, as well as thote which more 
immediately related to his own ptofeffion. He eutcr- 
tained Jeiry, as they went along, with ſome accdunt »! 
the wonders of the Peak; “ which,” he ſaid, “ they 
« would fce, if he and his Matter went with the com- 
« pany to-morrow, as he found his Lady intended they 
„% ſhou'id.” 
The Gardener told him, “ there was an hill called 
«© Mam-torre (as big as any of the Welſh mountains 
« which he had been talking of), that was continually 


„ mouldering and ſhivering down earth and parts of 


* the rock; and yet neither was the hill viſibly dim 
„ nithed, nor the valley beneath raiſed up, in the me- 
« mory of man, 

here is alſo a perpendicular chaſm, or opening 
into the very bowels of the earth, called Elden- hole, 
above fifty f-et wide; and which has been fathom- 
ed above eight hundred yards, and no bottom difco- 
. © yered, 

« Then there is Chatſworth, the fineſt houſe in Ens 
* land, belonging to the Duke of Devonſhire. i te 
„ frames of the windows are all gilded with gold; 
* and the gardens are the molt beautiful that can be 
« conceived.” 

„ Well! but where is the D-vil's A-ſe o Peak, whic! 
of they talk ſo much of? ſays Tugwell.—“ Why that 
„is the greateſt curiofity of all,” 1 the Gardener, 
« It is a monitrous cavern, as high as the inſide of 2 
„ cathedral church, at the bottom of a prodigious 
mountain. In the mouth of the cavern are levers 
6 cottages, where the poor people make pack-thicar, 
E c. And acrols it run three different ftreams, which 
ate loſt under ground. Two of them you may pass 
over in a flat bottomed boat. But the 1ock ce i 


85 almoſt entirely over the third; ſo that it is genera! 
6+ thouglit 
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thought to be impaſſable. This, however, a man 


i; 


of great curioſity once ventured to pals over, laying 


* himlelft flat on his face in the boat, and being ſhoved 


over by his companions z but he was near a who'e 


dar before he returned.” 


And what, tre dichins / did he ſee;” ſays Tugwell, 
when he got thither ?” 
„Why,“ favs the Gardener, “ ns ſoon as he land- 


ed, he came into a fine green meadow, not covered 


with graſs, but paved with green Emeralcs ; at the 


' extremity of which was a large city. inhabited by 


people about a ſpan long. Upon enquiring the name 


Jof the country, he tound they underſtood his lan- 


i 


i 


0 


0 


; 


; 


{ 


1 


guage, and did not ſeem much ſurptized at his ap- 


peatance; having oſten [een and converſed with the 
inhabitants of this outward ſurface of the globe, in 
the remoter parts of their dominions. For, you mult 


know, the place where he landed was the Mineral 


Kingdom ; and the town which he ſaw, the capital 
city of the King of Diamonds. They are a race of 
Fairies, that pre ſide over the different productions of 
the Mines: not only Gold, Silver, Copper, Lead, 
and all uſeful metallic ores; but alſo the precious 
ſtones which mortals are ſo fond of, Diamonds, Ru- 
bies, Emeralds, Sapphires, and the like : which 
they cryſtallize, ripen, purity, and refine, by incel- 
fant chemical operations, in the bowels of the earth. 
Their city was ſurcounded with walls of common 
Agate or Cornelian ; the gates were either Braſs or 
[ron ; their houſes were built of different-colonted 
precious ſtones ; regard being chiefly had to their ſe— 
veral ranks or profeſſions. The Royal Palace was 
of Rubies and Garnets, the doors of Gold and 
Silver. The Biſhops houſes were of Purple Ame— 
thyſts, the inferior Clergy of blue or Sapphires, and 
ſo on: though moſt of them were lined with Cor- 
nelian, or ſome ſtone that was not tranſparent, to 
keep out the ſcorching rays of the ſun, and to prevent 
the inſpection of their impertinent neighbours. They 
ſet no great value upon Diamonds, on account of their 
want of colour; but prepared them chiefly 
lor traffic, 'They had plenty of the fineſt liquors : 

* their 
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te their conduit ran with a liquor called Nectar, Hy 
% ney-water, 420 Eau de-luce ; and thei ip ings with 


e the moſt ſpirited nunstat waters, ſuch as ſpa or Per. As 
«& mont produce. But it belag very hot weather, ou the ſa 
3 poor adventurer would father have one qQuaifr 0! Nl profic 


« beer, than all the gold and precious itones in the his M 


« univerſe.“ with | 
« Well,” fays Tugwell, “but how, the Deuce! di be ap} 
6 he get back again? great] 
© You thall hear, favs the Gardener. He was g his 
& jn: 4 picket a few looſe Diamonds, with which the“ had 


„ high- ways were mended, and to piuck up an o and 


„Silver gate poſt, when he found himfelt pinched allW* wer 
« over his body a: d received a great blow upon n « hec 
& back with a ſtone; and the boat was driven vow for 
the ſtteam to a good landing place, where he returq- « \ 
« ed to his companions: being uncertain, whether he Mat 
& had not fallen aſleep in his paſſage; and whether fo n 
% what he ſaw, was a dream, or a reality,” * wha 

This ſtrange deſcription put Jerry in mind of tell re 
Utopia of ſchool- boys; who ſaid, ** he had rather ha and 

gone into the country which he had heard of, her true 
*« the houſes are built with plumb-cake or ginger-brea but, 


and thatched with pancakes the ſtreets paved wi prea 
„ apple-dumplins; and where the roaſt pigs tan aboutFMF* or 
„with knives and forks ſtuck in their buttocks, cij- ty.” 
„ ing Come, eat me! Come, eat me! Though iſ © 'S 
« ſhould like to fee the Mineral Kingdom too,” tay am 
Jerry, „if I could fee it without croſſing the wa dow! 


fer.“ ; Purg 
The 
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View of a Lead-mine, ow 

ery de 


HEY were now come to the Lead-mine, at the ut! 
bottom of an high hill; where they ſaw only zot inte 
three Miners, who were winding up a baſket of ore: he oth 
but the Gardener told Jerry, © There were probady era] fa 
«© twenty more under ground; and that he had bettet be a n 


« go down and preach to them; or at leafl prep Juſt 
« them a little for what his Maſter had to ſay to the — 
« len 2 
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« when he came. And en vou will fee ſomething 
« of the Mineral Kingdom into the bargaia.” 

As Jerry had hen Wildgoofe harangue ſo often on 
the ſame ſubject, he was a little conceited in his own 
proficiency, and really fancied he could almoſt equal 
his Maiter ; and ſeemed at firſt well enough pleaſed 
with the compliment that was paid to him. But, when 
he approach<d the ſhaft or mouth of the Mines, he was 
greatly terrified at the appearance; and ſaid, * For 
« his part, he did 'not pretend to preach : that God 
had not beſtowed upon him the gift of utterance, 
« and of underſtanding hard words; but that he only 
« went with Mr. Wildgooſe for company's fake ; who, 
he did not doubt, would ſome time or other pay him 
« for his trouble,” 

« Well,” ſays the old Gardener, “ but, as your 
© Maſter may not come in time, you would not ſuffer 
* ſo many poor ſouls to periſh, for want perhaps of 
* what little inſtruction you can give them?“ - Tug- 
wel cll replied, © He was nothing but a poor Cobler; 
and it was not his buſinefs to fave ſouls.” — That's 
ro true,” ſays the Gardener, “ as you are a Cobler ; 
* but, as you pretend to be a Methodiſt, you cught to 
(hi preach © in ſeaſon and out of ſeaſon,” above ground 
ut or under ground, where you have an opportunt- 
N-.“ 

1 (WF © 'Shlood “ cries Jerry, with a licentious air,“ I 
uam no Methodiſt, | tell you; and would not go 
a. don into ſuch a hole as this, to ſave all the fouls in 
* Purgatory,” 
The ſervants, however, as ſoon as the Miners had 
mptied their load, winked upon them, and made ſigns 
o put Tugwell into the baſket ; which two of them 
ery dexterouſly performed (notwithſtanding Jerry laid 
the bout him, and made great reſiſtance) ; and the third 
nest into the baſket with him, and held him faſt; whilſt 
te: e other two, by means of the windlaſs, let them ſe- 
era fathoms down the fhaft; Tugwell roa ing out 
nee ea mad bull, as he deſcended into the horrid chaſm. 
a Juſt at that inftant Mr. Wildgooſe, attended by Bob 
en ench, (having left the company as ſoon as they had 
ken a ſlight view of the romantic gardens at Ilan) 
came 
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came to the Lead-mine : and, hearing the out cry, en. ref 
quired with ſome eagerneſs, * What was the matter? Vor 
— The Gardener told them,“ that they had per ſuaded 1] 
« Mr. Tugwell to go down and preach to the Miners ;W pati 
« but that now he was got into the ſhaft, he ſeemed af tho. 
« little frighted at the manner of going down.” But. 

Wildgoole, being no ſtranger to Jerry's want of cou and 
rage in adventures of that unuſual kind, was appre-W poc! 


henſive of ſome bad conſequences : he therefore de wel] 
ed them to wind him up again; which, upon Bo skull 
Tench's likewiſe inſiſting upon it, they immediately U 
performed: fo that Jerry ſaw but little of the Minen not 
Kingdom, the « 


As ſoon as Tugwell was ſafely landed again, % tions 
began rubbing his fiſts and ſpitting in his hands, and © bc 
challenged to fight any two of the Miners who hh © a 
treated him in that treacherous manner ; when, per © be 
ceiving his Mailer (who attempted to moderate his e © tle 
ſentmenr), Jerry tell foul upon him with bitter con 
pliints; and faid, “ If Mr. Wildgoofe had a mind to w. 
« preach to the Miners, he ſhould go by himſelf: fo © 
© he would not he buried alive upon other people's bu 
„ fineſs; and I am ſure,” (adds Jerry) © if HK had gon © co 
„% much lower, the cold damps would have taken awa 
„ my breath.“ — Well,” Gays Wildgoofe) “ 1 don © pe 
&« deſite you to run any riſque ; but 1 myſelf will in 
„ mediately go down amongſt theſe poor people, at 
« open my commiſſion; and they ſhall not remain 01 
„night longer under the dominion of Satan.“ 

Wildgooſe then deſired the Miners * to let hi 


„% down the ſhait, as he underſtood there were ſever. 

„ more of their fellow lal;ourers under ground.” "i hour, 
But the Miners then told him, “ that there were "MF 2 fine 
„ more than themſelves there; and that the M half, 

« had been under water for this week paſt ; and tig“ tha 


« they had been employed to bring away ſome ore, i'i 
« was left in a cavity about half way down the ſha! 
* and that they only took the other honeſt man“ (me 
ing Tugwel|) to frighten him a little, by way ot 
** verſion,” Wildgooſe, therefore, having aſked the 


ſome few queſtions more; he, Mr. Tench, and t 
| | ſe 
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reſt of the company, returned towards Sir William 
Foteſter's. 

Tugwell, by not ſubmitting to his fate with Chriſtian 

tience, had got a broken head in the ſcuffle ; which, 
though he did not perceive it at firſt. bled pretty ſreely. 
But, as Bob Tench was never at a lols for expedients; 
and had always a little phial of Fryars Balſam in his 
pocket, ſome gold beaters ſkin and court-plaiſter, as 
well as his cork-ſcrew and mohock; he ſoon let ſerty's 
ſkull to rights, and ſtopped the bleeding 

Upon Wildgooſe s lamenting his diſappointment in 
not finding any number of people at the Lead-mine, 
the old Gardener told him how precarious thoſe opera- 
tions were: “that a great Copper-mine in that neigh- 
„ bouthood, which had brought in fix thouſand pounds 
* a year, was now under water, and would probably 
„be the ruin of a very worthy family: that one gen- 
tleman had ſpent eight or nine hundfed pounds in 
queſt of a vein of ore; and was then obliged (tor 
* want of money) to deſiſt: another gent!eman pur— 
ſues the ſame work --- and, within two fect ot the 
(pot where the former adventurer had left off, diſ- 
covers a rich vein, and makes a fortune of ten thou— 
% ſand pounds.”---* Ah!” ſays Wildgooſe, “ I wiſh 
people would feek after righteouſneſs, as they do 
after ſilver; and ſearch after true religion, as they 
do after hidden tteaſutes“—“ Troth ” (lays Tug- 
well) © had) rather work for eight. pence a day above 
„ ground; than venture down into a Mine, for all the 
* hidden treaſure in the world.” 

As they went along, Bob Tench left them for an 
hour, to angle upon the Dove for trout; and it being 
2 fine calm evening, he ſoon caught a brace and a 
half, which he brought home in triumph; and ſaid, 

that was the ſineſt proſpect he had ſeen to day.“ 


CHAP. 
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«c 

CHA of XXV. « W 

Beauties of Nature. * yo 

VI 

IR William ard the young Templar, and the other Su 
parties, all came to the rendezvous pretty near the Wreſvn 
ſame time. When they were come into the parlour {Was th 
and fat down, Mr Wildgooſe appearing rather more Wtaken 
ſerious than uſual ; Lady Foreſter faid, * He ſeemed Wild, 
„ tired with his walk ; and aſked him, “ how he liked give 
„ llam?” Wiligoote anſwered, ** it was certainly a Whapp) 
« molt romantic place; and he enjoyed proſpects of W. 


« that kind as much as any one, formerly. Bur—* -“ for 
« But what ?” ſays Miſs Sainthill, with ſome quickneſs. “ cor 
« Why, to be ſure,” replies Wildgoolſe, “ the natural“ Bu 
« man cannot but be delighted with theſe terreitrial “ in 
« beauties; yet, conſidered in a religious light, theſe JJ“ gul 
« ſtupendous rocks and mountains appear to me as the“ ma 
« ruins of a noble palace, deſigned tor a man in a ſtate “ the 
„% of innocence; and I own, it makes me ſerious, 
« when | refle& on the fallen ſtate of mankind; and 
« that the whole creation ſuffers for our guilt, and 
« gronneth for redemption.” 

Well,“ fays Lady Foretter, © all this may be true; 
« but you don't think it any fin to be charmed with the 
© heauties of Nature? You ſay, the natural man 13 
« delighted with them; that is. -everv thing great, 
„ beautiful, or uncommon, is natura'ly agreeable to 
« the imagination: and can never think it unlawtul 
to enjoy (under proper reftr.Ctiuns) what Providence 
has formed us tor enjoving“ 

No,“ ſays Miſs Sainthill.“ if it were, David muſt 
% have been a very wicked man; who always {peaks 
„with 1apture of the beauty ot "Nature; of tlic ninge 
* nificence of the heavenly bodies; the Moon and 
„Stars, which thou hatt created; the varicty of 12a- 
ſons thou halt made, Summer and Winter; che "y 
« approach of even ard morn Thou that make! t 
„ out-goings of the morning and evening to pale 
„ thee. Lord. how manitold are tl y Wo E! 


« (ſays he) — in wiſdom haſt thou made chem all a 
$4 \ el 
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« Well prayed! Miſs Sainthill,” cries the Colonel. 
« Why Lady Foreſter has no occaſion for a Chaplain ; 
« you quote chapter and verſe as well as the beſt Di- 
« vine in Chriſtendom. 

Supper now appeared ; and the natural man again 
teſoming his place in Mr. Wildgoofe, be eat as heartily 
as the beſt of them, After ſupper, when they had 
taken a glaſs or two round, Sir William put Mr. 
Wildgooſe in mind of the promiſe he had made, to 
give Gow the particulars of Sir William Ks un- 
happy affair. 

Wildgooſe replied, © that he could not, without 
« ſome reluQance, tecollect ſo tragical a ſtory, which 
« concerned a family tyr whom he had a great regard, 
« But,” ſays he, ©* as the thing is public, and HWews 
« in a ſtriking light the dreadtul contequences of irre- 
6« gular indulgences, and alſo how corrupt the natural 
„ man is when deſtitute of divine grace, I will relate 
„ the particulars, wich as much brevity as I can. 


CHAT. AXYE 


Narrative of a licenticus Amour. 


— 


IR William K=———te was a Batonet of very 

conſiderable for: une, and of an ancient family: 
and, on his return wn his travels, had fo ainiable 
a CharaQer, and was reckoned (what the world 
calls) {0 hne a gentleman, that he was thought a 
very deſirable match for a worthy Nobleman's 
daughter in the neighbourhood, of great beauty, me- 
it, and a ſuitable fortune. 
* dir W, and his Lady lived very happily together 
* for ſome years, and had four or five tine children; 
When he was unfortunately nominated (at a conte 1 
ed Election) to repreſent the Borongh of W--r---k ; 
n which county the bulk of his eſlate lay. and 
where he at that time refile? After the Election, 
* 35 ſome fort of recompence to a zealous paitizan of 
dir W.'s, Lady K——te took an Inn-keeper's 
daughter for her own maid. She was a tall, ge: atec! 
gurl, with a fine complexion, and an appearance of 
eat modeſty and innocence. 
Vor. II. K 00 Molly 


- 


- 
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« Molly I n (which was her name) had wait. 
« ed on Lady R te for ſome time, before Sir W, 
« appeared to take the leaſt notice of het; though 
« Lady K te (perhaps from ſome ſparks of 
« jealouſy, and to try how Sir W. ſtood affected) mY 
« frequently obſerve, what a fine girl Molly ! 
« was grown!” To which Sir W.'s uſual reply was, 
« + That he ſaw nothing extraordinary in the gitl: 
« and even affeQed to ſpeak ſlightingly of her perlon, 
« and to cenſure her aukwardneſs and her vanity: 
« for which as there was not the leaſt foundation, 
„ Sir W. probably intended it to conceal his real ſen— 


« t;ments. 


« After ſome time, however, the ſervants in the fa- 
« mily began to entertain ſome ſuſpicions, that Molly 
« 1 e n was too highly in her Maſter's favour, 
«« The Houſe-keeper in particular (who in the courſe 
« of forty years had been actually engaged in at lea 
« forty intrigues) ſoon peiceiy ed there was too much 
foundation for theſe ſulpicions. Knowing, there!ore, 
« that the Butler had himſelf made overtures to Molly, 
„ ſhe ſet him to work, whoſe jealouſy made him 1o 
« vipilant, that he ſoon diſcovered the whole of the 
« aſtair: and that it had proceeded much further, than 
« was at fir apprehended, The Houte-keeper (a: 
« that ſort of gentiy ate apt to triumph in the indit 
« cretions of young people) made uſe of the Butler's 
«K ine, as well as his intelligence, to her Lady ; and 
« this threw every thing into contuſion, 

« Lady K te's paſſion ſoon got the better of 
« her di{creton, 
* W. with his infidelity, ſhe had diſſea.bled het relent- 
« ment, till his fſt fondneſs for rheir new object had 
« abated (which, for her own fake, as well as that of 
„her children, the ought to have done), ſhe might 
„probably have rec aimed her huſband ; who, notwirh: 
« ttanding this temporary detection, was known to hut 
« a finceie regard and etieem for his Lady. 
»The Butler's otficious ſedulity, however, had lil 
« to have been fatal to the poor fellow. For his nan 
« being wentioned, as having made the doilco 
very; and Molly In having told Sir J. 


«6 that 


For if, inſtead ot reprioaching dit 


10 


« 
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« that he was only piqued at her rejeQting his ad- 
dreſſes ; Sir W. went up into the ſervants apartment 
the very next night, and ran his {word feveral times 
through the bed where the Butler uled to lie; who 
had (tor ſome reaſon or other) changed his lodging, 
and happily elcaped his deſt.uQtion. And this 1at(h 
proceeding of Sir W. ſhews how true it is, * that 
whoever offends againſt the laws of God in one 
point, is often (in a literal ſenie) guilty of violating 
the whole law.” 


C H A P. XXVII. 


The Narrative continued, 


HE affair being now publicly known in the 
family; and all re rains of ſhame, or fear 
of diſcovery, being quite removed ; things were foun 
carried to extremity between Sit W. and his Lady, 
and a fepiration became unavoidable: Sir W. Jett 
Lady K te, with two vounger children, in 
poſſeſſion ot the maniion-houſe in Wa———kiez 
and rctired him! i, with his Miſtreſs (aug his two 
elde! ſons), io a lunge farmhouſe on the ſide of the 
Cotſwold-hills. The fituation was fine; plenty of 
wood and water ; and commanded an extenſive view 
of the vale of Eveſham, | his tempted him to 
build an handſome box there, wich very extenlive 
gaidens, planted and Jai?! out in the expeniive taſte 
of the age. And, not content with this, before 
the body of the houſe was quite finiſhed, Ste W. 
added two large fide-troats (it I may fo exptets it) 
for no bettet a reaſon (as | could hear) but that 
his Miſtieſs happened to ſay, * What is a kite with- 
out wings ?? 
« ] mention theſe particulars, becanſe, | beiteve, tie 
expence of haithing this place (which was at icaft ten 
thouſand pounds) was the fiiit caute of Sir W. 
encumbering his eſtate; ard the difficulties in 
which he was involved making him unealy, he 
(as is too natural) had recovile to the bottle for te- 
lief. Sit W. kept, what is called, an huipitabie 
houſe; and too many people being fond of the 
freedom and jollity which is uſually found nt 2 
2 table 
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« table where no Lady preſides“, he was ſeldom 
« without company; which brovght on a conſtant 
« courſe of diſſipation and want of economy : by 
« which means Sir W.'s affairs, in a few years, be- 
« came almoſt deſperate ; though, it muſt be confeſſed, 
« Mrs, 1 n, in her ſituation, behaved with great 
« care and frugality, 

« Well; Sir W. was now turned of fifty; and his 
« eldeſt ſon (the preſent Sir J——5s) being grown up 
« and returned from the Univerſity; Sir W. inſtead of 
« ſending him abroad, or giving him the advantages 
« which a young man of his rank might have expeck— 
«ed; kept him at home, and made him a witneſs, 
„and (in ſome meaſpre) a partaker, of his debauche— 
« ries; and, what is moſt to be lamented (in a tem— 
« poral view), drew him in. (by ſome plauſible pre- 
* tence or wrong indulgence) to part with his rever- 
„ fonary right to his mother's jointute; which was 
very conlidecable, and almoſt the only part of the 
« eſtate which had not been already moitgaged for its 


© full value. 


CHAT.  XAXVL 


Its fatal Event. 
0 UT to haſlen to the cataſtrophe of my tale. 
= There was taken into the family, about this 


« tive, a freſh-coloured country gitl, in the capacity 
« of a Dairy-maid, with no other beauty than what 
* atiles from the bloom of youth : and, as people who 
„once give way to their paſſions (and are unreſtrain- 
ed by grace) know no bounds; Sir W. in the de- 
« cline of life) conceived an amorous regard for this 
„gil, who was ſcarce twenty. This event produced 
© {till further confuſion in the family. Mrs. ! n 
% ſoon oblerved this growing paſſion ; and, either from 


* reſentment, or from the apprehenſion, or perhaps 
« the 


It was a point of decency at this time, not to bring 
a Mifireſs amongſi flrangers. I believe the cuſtom is now 
altered. 


is 
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the real experience, of ill uſage, thought proper to 
retire to a little market-town in the neighbourhood: 
where the was reduced to keep a little fewing-lchool 
for hread.'—"* Aye, and good enough too tor ſuch 
huthes !” cried ſome of the Ladies. 

„Well,“ continued Wildgoole, + young Mr. K—te, 
whether ſhocked at this unparalleled infatuation of 
his father; or (as was commonly faid) hnding him- 
ſelf conſideted »s a rival in the atfections of this poor 
creature ; ſought an aſylum, and ſpent mott of his 
time with Lord ., a friend of his in W 
ſhire 

« Sir W. though he had now a proſpect of being 
ſucceſsful in this hue amonr, and of indulging 
it without moleſtation; yet began at length to lee 
the deluiive nature of all vicious putfuits: and 
though be endeavoured to keep up his fpirits, or ta- 
ther to drown all thought by con ant intoxication, 
yet in his ſober intervals he became 4 victim to 
gloomy teflections. He had injured a valuable wife; 
which he could not even now refl2Q upon without 
ſome remorſe ; he had wronged his innocent chil- 
dren ; Whom he could not think upon without the 
tendereſt fentiments of compaſſion. His fon, who 
had been a fort of companion to him for ſome years, 
had now leſt him, through his ill ulige. And, as 


the had been for ſome time uleful to him, he was 


mocked at being deſerted even by the woman for 
whole take he had brought this diitrets upon his fa- 
mily: and he tound himiclt almoſt alone, in that mag 
nificent but fatal manſion, the erecting and adoring 
of which had been the principal cauſe of 1uining his 
fortune. 
*« Tormented by theſe contending paſſions, he had, 
for a week palt, raiſed himſelf, by conſtant inebria- 
tion, to a degree of trenzy ; and had behaved in ſo 
frantic a manner, that even his new tawourite, the 
poor Blowſelinda, could bear it no longer, and had 
eloped trom him, 
On the morning of the day on which he executed 
his latal reſolution, Sir W. lent tor his fon, and for 
K 3 + his 
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his new miſtreſs; with what intention can only he 
conjeCtured : but luckily neither of them obeyed the 
ſummons. Early in the evening (it being in the 
month of October, [ think) the Butler had hghre| 
two candles (as uſual) and let them upon the mathe 
table in the hall. Sir W. came down, and took them 
up himſelf, as he frequently did. Atter tome time, 
however, one of the Houte-maid ran down ſtairs in 
a great fright, and faid, * the lobby was all in a 
cloud of ſmoke.” The ſervants, and a Tradeſman 
that was in the houſe upon buſineſs, 1an immediately 
up, end, forcing open the door whence the {moke 
ſeemed to picceed, they found Sir W. had let fite to 
a large heap of hne linen (piled up in the middle 
of the room), which had been given by ſome old 
Lady, a relation, as a legacy to his eldeſt ſon. Whilit 
the attention of the ſervants was entirely taken up 
with extinguiſhing the flames in this room, Sir W, 
had made his eſcape into an adjoining chamber, 
where was a cotton bed, and which was wainſcotted 
with deal, as moſt hniſhed rooms then were. When 
they had broken open this door, the flames burſt 
out upon them with ſuch fury, that they were all 
glad to make their eſcape out of the houſe; the 
principal part of which ſumptuous pile was, in a 
few houis, burnt to the ground; and no other 
remains of Sir W, were found the next morning, 
than the hip-bone, and the vertebræ, or bones ot the 
back; with two or three keys, and a gold watch, 
he had in his pocket. 

„This was the dreadful conſequence of a licen- 
tious pation, not checked in its infancy; or 14- 
ther, 2. may every untegenetate man expect to be 
drawn on fro:n one degree of wickedneſs to another, 
when deſerted by the Spitit, and given up to his us) 
imaginations, ” 


CHAT 
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CHAP. X. 
A Re: medy again/l Suicide. 


ec W ELL,” ſays Colonel Rappee; “we are ob- 


liged to the Gentleman for his ſtoty and 
« for a ſermon into the barpata,”—** Vhy, it is a 
„ yeiy ferious attair,” fays Sir William, “ for a man 
« ro deſtroy himtelt; and ruſh into the preſence of his 
« offended Judge, with al! his fins and follies unte- 
« pented of about him.” — The Colonel replied, * if 
« life was given as a bleſſing; when it ceaſed to 
« be ſuch, he thought a man might teſign it again, 
« without offence to any one.” — Yes, yes,” ſays Sir 
William, ** if he were under no obligations to any law, 
« either of Nature, or Reaſon, or Society; not to 
„ mention the Revealed Will of God, by which all 
„% murder is forbidden —}uat, | would defire no other 
« argument againſt ſelf-inurder” (continues Sir Wil— 
liam) „ than its being contrary to the very firtt law 
« of Nature, {elf-pictervation; and its ſhocking the 
„natural feelings and common apprchenfions of all 
« mankind,” 

The young Templar ſaid, © that, as ſuicile was the 
© molt horrid of all murders, a Friend of bis propoſed 
to have it pupſſhed as other heinous wor ders are,” — 
* How 1s that?” (ſays the Cokonel) — Why, by be- 
ing hanged in chains,“ (tays the Templar.) -© Oh!“ 
ſays Sir William; “ but that would be rather a puniſh— 
ment to his ivrviving tamilv, than to the Ceceated 
« offender,” —* Yes,” lays the Templar; * ard that 
is the very thing p opoſed; as the thoughts of 
bringing ſuch a repioach upon his innocent wile and 
children would probably reittaia many a man from 
ſo raſh an action, who was deaf to every other con- 
ſidetation.“ — Well,” fays Miſs Sainthill, + but 
this penalty would be no reſtraint upon you and me, 
Colonel—upon old Maids and old Batchelors,” 

The Colonel was going to make fome reply, when 
the attention of the company was atttacted by a burſt 
of loud laughter from the tervants hall; and a tort of 
notous mirth, not uſual in Sir William's family., Mits 
K 4 Foreſter, 
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Foreſter, attended by Mr. Bob Tench, took upon her 
to go and enquire into the cauſe of this boiſterout 
merriment, When they came to the door of the {er- 
rants apartinent, they found it was 'Tugwell who had 
++ ſet the table on a 1oar,” by getting upoa the end 
of it, and holding forth in imitation of his Maſter and 
Mr. Whitheld. 

The truth was, Jerry being pretty thirſty, after his 
long walk and the numerous perils he had undergone 
that day, the Butler plied him with Hrong beer, till he 
begin to wax mellow; in which fate of things, ſerry 
thought proper to mount the table, and harangue in 
praiſe of temperance ; and, in ſhort, proceeded 1o long 
in recommending /o&riety, and in tofling off horns of 
ale, till be becauie as dinnk as a pipes. This incon- 
ſiſtency of conduct expoled our Ocator (as it has Cone 
more reſpectable characters) to the ridicule of bis au- 
lence: ſo that the Cook had made ſo free with the 
Preacher, as to pin a diſh-clout to his rump ; and 
the other ſervants, in their different ways, had of- 
fered Jerry many indignities. Nay, they proceeded 
ſo far at laſt, as to give him the ſtrappado, or an- 
cient diſcipline of the boot, with no feeble arm, upon 
his poſteriors; and then conveyed him hand and foot 
(like a dead piz) decently to bed. 

When Mits Foreſter returned into the parlour, ſhe 
laughed to herſelf, and whiſpered Lady Foreſter in the 
ear. — Sir William aſked Bob Tench, „what was the 
« cauſe of all that noiſe below fairs ?” — Bob caſt a 
ſneering look at Wildgoole (as if he were antwerable 
for the abſurdities of his comrade) ; and ſaid, ** Mr, 
« Wildgoole's friend was entestaining the company 
« with a diſſertation upon ſobriety ; but his long walk, 
„% and an horn or two of ale, were a little too much 
« for him.” 

Wildgooſe could not forbear bluſhing at the indil- 
cretion of his fellow-trave!ler ; being ſenſible that he 
muſt rather injure the cauſe than promote it, as his 
zeal was probably much greater than his knowledge or 
his abilities, 
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CHAP. XXX. 


Love triumphant over Sen/aality. 


T being now bed-time, Mrs, Molly brought candles 
| for the Ladies; and, in alluſion to what hid paſſed 
in the ſervants hall, ſimpeced upon Wiidgooſe, But 
there was ſomething ſo laſcivious in her ſiniles, that 
he conſidered it as almoſt an act of ſenſuality to return 
them; which yet it was almoſt impoſſible to avoid. 

The Gentlemen fat talking near half an hour after 
the Ladies were gone; and then retired to their ſeveral 
apartments. When Wildgooſe was got to his chamber, 

had ſhut the door, and was going to his devotions by 
his bed-ſide; he was ſurprized with the ſight of a pink 
petticoat, a cotton gown, a pair of white ſtockings, 
and fomme green ſtuff-ſhoes, thrown careleſsiy upon 
the floor; and, upon looking within the curtains, 
aw a girl, as he thought, in a laced night-cap, her 
face turned from him, and (as he ſuppoſed) faſt aileep. 
Wildgooſe was ſtruck filent with aſtoniſhment at firſt : 
but imagining that Mrs. Molly, who had ogled him fo 
frequently ſince he came, had laid this ſnare for his 
virtue, he broke out into this kind of ſoliloquy: 
„% Ah! wretch that Iam! I have brought this poor 
creature to the very brink of deſtruction, by my 
'* own carnal concupiſcence. I have encouraged her 
„ amorous wilkes, by returning her wanto1 glances 
iaſtead of nipping her hopes in the bud. by a (e-erity 
“of countenance, as I ought to have done. Buri how 
* ſhall I reſiſt ſuch a temptation ? The tpitit is willing 3 
“ but the fleſh is weak. I can renounce the world, and 
“ defy the devil.—Þ at the fleſh - Oh! the fleth is weak. 
“ —flzaven protect me!“ — Whit? he was uttering: 
this chapſodv, he, by an almeit involuntory motioff, 
pulled Miſs Townfend's camvrick handiercnief out of 
his pocket; the ambroſiai ſceac of which immediately 
revived her «@recable idea, and the tender ſentiments 
which Mr. Wildgooſe entertained {or that Lady; and. 
wgave a new turn to his thoughts. But oh! wretch 
that l am!” (continues he) “ how can I forget the 
F kind looks and modett bluthes If the incomparable 
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« Miſs Townſend, and be guilty of any act of infidelity 
4% to fo amiable a Lady? —Avaunt, Beelzebub ! Get 
„ thee behind me, Satan!” ſays he, with a vehement 
emphaſis; which threw the counterfeit Mrs. Molly 
Into a fit of laughter; and out leaped Tom the Stable 
boy (whom the Butler had got to act this farce), and, 
running to the chamber-door, joined Mr. George and 
ſome others of the ſervants who were in the lecter, 
and who were waiting in the lobby tor the event of 
their ſtratagem. 

Mr. Wildgooſe ſtared with ſorprize; and was at fest 
a little angry at the joke which was put upon him 
Bur, immediately recolleQing that he had invited this 
ipſult by his own indifſcretion, he thought 1t belt t9 
take no further notice of it, He there!ore went t9 
bed; but was kept awake an hour or two, by his 
vexation at this incident, and other meditations ot va- 


rious kinds, 


e H AP. XXXI. 


More natur nal Perils. 


R. Wildgooſe was juſt compoſing himſelf to 

ſheep, however, when he heard his door open 
again, and was altaid of foine real attack upon bis 
chaſtity; when, to his aſtoniſhment, he heard the la- 
mentable voice of his nien Pug well.“ Maflet Wild. 
« poole! Maſter Wildpooſe!” ſays he, “ ſor God 
* fake, awake: | will not tlay a moment longer in the 
% houſe” -T Why, what's the matter?“ ſays Wilt 
gooſe —©+ Why,” quoth Jerty, “ the houſe is haunt- 
„ed, and the bed-cloaths arc bewitched ; and | woull 
not go to bed again for an hundred pounds,” —** | 
« am afraid” (teplies Wildgoaſe) “thou art not fubet 
wet, Jeriy; for I hear thou gottelt tuddled ro-night 
in a moſt ungodly manner.” « Ah! Maſter! 
(cries Jerry) © I am as ſober now as ever I was it 
my lite, and have had two or three houts good 
„ fleep. But, I am ture, the bed is bewitched ; tor 
* there was not a foul in the room beſides mylclt; 
and a witch, or a ſpirit, kept pulling the bed-cloat!s 


64 ol 
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« of me, twenty times, as falt as I eould pull them 
« on me again. And I am certain it could be nothing 
„ but witchcraft. 

The caſe was, the Cook and the Houſe-maid (by a 
common contrivance among! girls who love to be 
playing tricks with young fellows) had tacked the bed- 
cloaths together; and, by a long packthread fixed un- 
der the quilt and brought under the door, as they went 
up to bed, had played off this piece of fun, to the 
terror and annoyance of poor Tugwell, 

Mr. Wildgoole deſited Jerry * to go to bed again 
« till the morning ; when he himſelt“ (he faid) © in- 
« tended to depatt ; as he found the ſervants, inſtead of 
©« minding the things which belonged to their ſalvation, 
were all in a conſpiracy to put tricks upon them, 
« and to defeat their pious intentions.” 

„Ves,“ lays jerry, “and fo are the Miners too, as 
„far as | can ſee; and | am for getting out of this 
* heatheniſh country as fatt as we can.” 

„ Why,” lays Wildgootc, © Sir William and Lady 
« Foreſter are very good people; but we haye done 
« wrong, to entangle ourlelves in the pleaſutes of 
„this world; and, though ] had promiſed to ac- 
company them into the Peak to-wortow; yet the 
« ſetvants perhaps may prejudice the Migets againtt 
„ us. Ia ſhort,” (fays he)“ | am afraid, the hour 
„ig not yet come for their. convertion. There- 
** fore, Jerry, go you and lie down for av hour or two 
longer; and, at dawn of day, we wil leave this 
* place.” 

Tugwell, however, could not he prevailed upon to 
return to his own bed (which he conndered as haunted 
by ſome inviſible being or evil fp:11t) ; but, putting 
on his cloaths, arid laying his wailet under his head, 
ſept upon the carpet in his Maſter's room 

As for Wildp:ofe, he computed hünſelf for à few 
hours ; but awaking between thiee and four oclock, 
he touſed his ſellow-traveller, aud they let out betore 
any of the family was ſliriing. _ 

Wildgoole leit a note upon the table, expteſſing 
bis obligations to Sit William and Lady Foteſter, and 


making 
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making an apology for his abtupt departure : but faid 


«c 
40 
40 
40 
66 
oi 


God had called him elſewhere ; and, the end for 
which he had come into the Peak being (as he 
thought) fruſtrated by ſome unexpected incidents, he 
would defer his viſitation of the Miners to ſome 
more favourable opportunity ; when he hoped again 
to pay his teſpects to his worthy friends Sit William 
and Lady Fojelter.” 


END OF BOOK KX. 
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0 XI. 


CHAP. I. 
The tao Pilgrims decamp without Beat of Drum. 


HE two Pilgrims ſet out from Sir William Fo- 
reſter's (as was related) about four o'clock in 
he morning ; and, as Tugwell did not know what his 
laſter's intentions were, he was much pleaſed to ſee 
im turn his face towards the South. He was ſurptiſed, 
owever, to find him ſo eaſily give up his project of 
dreaching to the Miners in the Peak; with which view 
hey had travelled ſo many tedious miles. 

But the truth was, that, beſides his apprehenſions 
tt the ſervants might make a ludicrous ule of the ad- 
Jenture of the Stable-boy whom the Butler had put 
Ito his bed, Mr. Wildgooſe had a more powerful 
tive for haſtening his depaiture towards the South. 
wir. Bob Lench, in their walk from Ilam, had told 
bm (by way of converſation), © that he had pronuſed 
| to attend Sir Harry Hotſpur to Warwick races, 
which“ (he ſaid) © were within two or three days 
, at furtheſt. —Mr. Wildgooſe, theietore, having de- 
Eimined (as a coup d ec/it) to bear his teſtimony 
aint thoſe ungodly meetings, thought no opportu- 
ſity could be more proper than the preſent; when he 
Puld have a good chance for an interview with Mils 
wowalend, for which he fo eagerly longed. 1 

| r. 


4 
A 
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Mr. Wildgooſe now travelled on for two or thre: 
hours in profound ſilence; refleQing on the Cilgrace 


he ſhould probably bring upon himlelf and the cauf v 
in which he was embarked, if the ſervants ſhould ny. ** 
liciouſly miſtepteſent the ridicujous adventuie above os, 
mentioned. | with 

At length, however, Jerry ventrred to aſc his M. erte 
ſter, ** What o'clock it was?“ — Wildzoofe, looking at * 
him with a ſerious air, anſwered, * Ah! Jerry, do na ;; 
„ be ſo anxious to know the times and the ſeaſons ?. 4 


« for my part.“ continues he, am teſolved, for th 
future, to know nothing but hriſi crucified ; not, er 
„far as | can anſwer for myſelf, ever to laugh agg ;, 
as long as [ live, that I way not, by any levity off ;, 
« behaviour, inſpire any weak Chtiſtian with wanton. 5. 
* thoughts, nor give occaſion for any ſuſpicions to tle 66 
« prejudice of my own charaQes,” wal 
«« I will tell you what, then, Maſter; if you av . 
„ refolved never to /augh again, you muſt neve; of:« 
„two things more=you mult never read Scoggranl Lade 
« Jefis, nor ever hear the Merry Andrew at Exe « 1, 
« fair—for they will make you burſt your belly wi « ve 
laughter, in ſpite of your reſolution.” —W1i;dgooll « «,, 
had almost broken his vow at firſt ſetting out; ar 0. 
could not but nile, at leait, at Jerry's idea of wit at gooſe 
humour. 1 
About eight o'clock, out travellers came to a public Relig 
houſe, at a imall dittance tom a Noubleman's leat Divic 
where they thought it pioper to halt and refiefh then 
ſelves. Thete were two ſwmart fervants, with gans al 
pointers, in the kitchen, why, as weli as the neigl 4] 
bouring ſeat, they ſound, belonged to Lord Bo—— a 
Lady Foreſter's ſatbher. The ſervants were going 
partridge-ſhooting; and, as ſoon as they maiched 0 
of the houſe, my Landlord ſhook his head, and {a M 
„it was a ſhame to turn thoſe pointers into the Coil 


« made 
„ before the Farmers had begun harveit,”—'* Yes houſe 
ſays my Landlady, „they are a fad pack of then nett 
„ they have debauched the whole country: there! o'cloct 
„hardly a ſober man, or an honeſt woman, vp 


„ten miles of my Lord's houte, I do not Jeſue hit 
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company here; for I know they only want to ruin 
„my daughter, if they could have theit will of her.” 

Wildgooſe thought this a melancholy contraſt to the 
character of Lady Foreſter; the force of whoſe good 
example had diffuſed a ſpirit of Religion and Virtue as 
widely round, as her Father's vicious principles had 
extended their baleful influence. 

Wildgooſe anſwered mine Hoſteſs, “ that he ima- 
« oined my Lord 6. was a good moraled man; 
« though he knew he was no-great friend to Religion.“ 
— Yes,” fays ſhe, * my Lord does foine generous 
« things, to be ſure; but then there is no depend- 
« ing upon him: he wilt be very charitable to a poor 
« man one day; and, if he happens to affi ont him, tend 
„him to gao! the next. 

©« He almoſt flarved our whole market-town laſt 
« winter, to be revenged of them for an affront 
« which they had put upon his Lordihip.” == How 
« was that?” ſays Wild gooſe.—“ Why,” ſays my 
Landiady, “ he went and bought up three or four 
« thouſand pounds-worth of coals (for my Lord is 
very rich, you know); ſo there was not a bit of 
„ coal to be got at any of the pits for ten miles 
„ round the place.” — This account confirmed Wild- 
gooſe in his opinion of the preca:iou3 nature of mere 
human virtues, when unſupported by principles of 
Religion, or (as he called it) when void of Faich or 
Divine Glace. 


RAT: 


A learned Inn-keeper —IWildgooſe meets an old Ac- 
quarntance. 


R. Wildgooſe and his ſcllow-ttaveller having 

had but little reſt the preceding night, they 

made a ſhort ſtage that day, lodging at a {mall public- 
houſe on the edge of the foreſt of Nedwood ; and the 
next morning reached Litchfield again about eleven 
o'clock. They obſerved upon a bgn there a Greer 
motto“, to this purpoſe, Either drink, or depart about 
your 


hs "H wid, x ans, 
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your buſineſs; which they imagined to have been ſup. hand 
plied by ſome learned Prebendary, who either frequented e, 
or patronized the houſe. They complied with the firt ban! 
part of the precept, and were drinking a pint of ale 
upon a bench in the yard ; when my Landlord, who 
was a genteel fort of man, vouchſafed to ſpeak to 
them; and, ſoon finding that Wildgooſe had had a li- een 

beral education, fat down by them, and began to in- ove) 
form them, that he himſelf had been bred at Cam- en 
„bridge as a Phylician, and had actually praQtiſed at en. 
« Litchheld ; but, finding the fees but ſmall, and that thou; 
«« (ſuch as they were) they came in but ſlowly, he had W"©'" 
% married a young widow, who kept the inn. And Ws" 
here,“ (ſays he) “ ſee a good deal of genteel com. e 


« pany; I am Maſter of a good houſe ; have the moſt Rue fi 
« amiable woman in the world for my wife; and live ei 
« as happy as a King.” | As 
Whilſt my Landlord was thus diſplaying the felicity Pete, 
of his ſituation, the amiable Mrs. Brewer (his wife) unn! 
rang the bar-bell with ſome vivacity; and, with no rote 
yery melodious voice, cried out, © Dr. Brewer, where In 
„ are you? what the Devil are you about? why %,. had 
« chee come, and ſhell ſome peaſe? Here's a Family ' hefs 
© coming in; and you fit to your Foot-paſſepgers, who will 
« are drinking three-balfpenny-worth of mild-ale -- ou 
«© forſooth.” ' upo 
The DoQor moved like clock-work at the ſound | Tho 
of the bell and Mrs. Brewer's voice; and told the Parw! 
travellers, © he would wait upon them again imme- ay W 
e the 


4% diately.“ 

The caſe was —juſt at that inſtant, there rode in, 
at the back-gate, a young man in a ſilver-laced hat and 
a blue great-coat, and called the Hoſtler with great 
authority.— Here, Maſter ;” here am 1,” ſays the 
Hoſtler; who's a coming ?”"—"* Who's a coming! 
 « why, I am coming, you puppy,” ſays the young 


man.—" Yes, Maſter, I ſee you be,” returns Robin: rt fit 


„ but what Family, what equipage have you got? fo 
« and how many ftands ſhall you want for your ofen 
« horſes?” marr 
My Landlady, hearing the Hoftler aſk theſe quelti Oo 

e 


ons, took it for granted ſome grand Family was 4 
| rae 
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hand, But the Gentleman, who cauſed all this up- 
roar, turned his horle into the ſtable, bade the Holller 
bring in his ſadille- bags, and ordeicd a mutton chop 
for his dinner, 

As he paſſed by our two Pilgrims upon the bench, 
Mr. Wilagogte taught it was a face which he hed 
ſeen before (and, indeed, it was a pretty remakable 
one); yet, being engaged with his own thoughts, he 
did not on a ſudden glance recoiiet him, But, the 
young man having got rid of his great coat (which, 
though in the midſt of the doug-days, he had chiefly 
worn to Conceal his faudle-bags on the road) he 
$74in exhibited himielt at the door; when Wudgoofe 
bmmnediitely knew him to be Mi. Rouveli (or Beau 
Ruetul), whom he had remembered at College, and 
net with at Bath, 

As there were now no fer /ons of diſtinqtian in the 
aſe, Rouvell did not diſdain to recognize his old ac- 
juaintance. Wildgooſe being now an ltinerant by 
profeſſion, Rouvell expreſſed no turpriize at meeting 
dim there, But Wildgoote aſked Rouve!l, “ What 
had brought him to Litchheld ?“ —+ Why, buli- 
A neſs of coniequence,” replies Rouvell ; and, ii you 
will dine with me here, I will explain the affair to 
you; and, indeed, ſhould be glad to conſult with you 
' upon the ſubject.” 

Though Wildgooſe was rather impatient to get into 
Varwickſhire ; yet, as the races did not begin tiil the 
Lay tollowing, he had time enough upon his hands. 
e therefore accepted of Mr. Rouvell's invitation. 


CHAP. I 
The laſt Efforts of expiring Vanity. 


HEN Mr. Wildgooſe and Rouvell were alone 
together, Rouvell acquainted him with his pre- 
at tuation; „that, having been jilted by a woman 
of fortune, whom he thought himſelf upon the briok 
ot marrying, he had, in a fit of diſappointment, 
married an agrecable woman, with a few hun- 
dreds, who was really the widow who had kept 
tie houſe where he had lodged at Bath; that he 
„ was 


WY. a. 
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« was now determined to live a more retited and t: 
« regular life; and, in order to that, had accepted of WW * » 
« a preſentation to a living, given him by one of the Wl 3 
« Members for Coventry; and that be was going to" /! 
« the Biſhop for orders.” « 

« To the Biſhop for orders!” cries Wildgoofe; WE" 11 
« what! in a laced hat !”—*+* Oh,” ſays RouvellM* 5 
« that is only to gain a little reſpect upon the 0, © 
« as I could not conveniently bring my ſervant umg. c 
& me; but I ſhall immediately get the piece of fine" th 
« ripped off before I wait upon the Biſhop. T mug th 
« coniels, however,” continues he, ** | have been GM" th 
long accuſtomed to the gaiety of the world, ard ti" ro 
* diets like a Gentleman, that I do not at all reit“ it: 
„the pecuiiaiity of the Clecical habit. Indeed, I co 
„ fee no reaſon why a Clergyman ſhould be diſtinguibg“ pa 
« ed from the ret of the world by ſuch a funeral ap ſhi 


„% -pearance, nor what connexion there 's betweril® ev 
Religion and a black coat; as if Chriſtianity wer Nt 
« fſuch a giocmy affair, and lo fatal an enemy to al an 
« kind of enjoyment.” * . 
„% Why,” ſays Wildgooſe, I do not gine the“ O: 
„is any virtue in a black coat; but it ſeems propeſg“ to 
« by ſome external mark, io put the Clergy 1n mich“ rex 
« of the gravity and importance of their function: “ 
« alſo, to prevent their toluwing the vain faſhiors an. 
„the world, and changing their dteis accoſdtiug to anc 
« caprice of mankind, it ſeems adviſzable to con 1d 
* them to ſome one particular habit; which, I hi anc 
« heard, was the common dreſs about the time of (0 wa 
„ Reformation,” =_ 
„Mell,“ (ſays Rouvell) “ can aſſute you, I t:10F* bar 
« it a great act of mortification for a young fellow ot 
«© eight and twenty to give up ſo material an ate con 
« as that of dieſs; and could not ſorbear expteſi ing 
„ my ſenſe of this hardſhip, t'other day, in a ludictos has 
« advertiſement, which I will ſhew you.” Rout * Co 
then pulled out a fnart Morecco-lcather pocket- boo, by 
and read the following advertiſement : | | ef: 
„ Whereas, on Sunday lait (being Trinity-Suncy WF che 
« hetween the hours of ten and twelve, two or the j 
cha 


« ill-looking fellows, diſguiſed in crape (exprels!y ct 
44 U 
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trary to the Sack act), did lay violent hands on a 
door young Gentleman near the Bithop's palace at 
3—i—n; putting him in -odily fear, by bidding him 
land, and an/wer them ſeveral odd out-of-the-way 
quteſtions; and did inſiſt vpon his taking ſeveral hot- 


ble oaths, and extort from him ſevetal untenſon— 


able conceſſions ; particularly, that they, and all the 


Gentlemen of their piotefiion, were very honeſt, 


civil Gentlemen (coutrary to his teal ſentiments and 
their known practices), and had a right to treat in 
that manner, and impole their opinions upon, all 
thit fell under their clutches; and, moreover, did 
rob him of twelve and ſixpence in money; and did 
{trip him of ail his wearing appaiel, namely, a ſmart 
coat with a red ſilk lining, a laced wai:icoat, and a 
pair of red breeches, with about halt-a-dozen ruffled 
ſhirts, and as many pair of white ſtockings ; and did 
even rip the ſilver button and loop off his hat 
Now, this is to give notice, that whoever will bring 
any of the ſaid offenders to the two-faced pump in 
Oxford, or to any of the pumps, or hotfe-ponds, in 
Oxtord or Cambiidge, ſo that they may be brought 
to condign puniſhment, ſhall ceceive an handſome 
reward. 

„%. B. The Head of this gang is an old offender, 
and has followed theſe practices for many years; 
and has brought up ſeveral of his fons in the lame 
idle way, who deſired to follow foine genteel trade, 
and to get their bread in ſome honeſt gentleman-like 
way of life.” 

„Well, Sir,” ſays Wildgooſe, “ there is no great 
harm in this piece of humour; I only think it a fort 
of jefting, which (as St. Paul lays) is not quite ſo 
eonvenient or decent, eſpecially in a man that is go- 
Ing, to the Biſhop for Holy Orders, Many a wan 


bas paid dearly for his jeſt. A Candidate for the 


— 


— 


— 


Conſulſhip at Rome, you know, loſt his election, 
by jeding upon a poor Mechanic for the tough 
neſs of his hand. However, I thould think, the 
change of character, which is expected in a Cler- 
gyman, a more weighty conhderation than the mere 


; change of dreis; and that it is a greater facrifice in 


* a young 
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%a young man, to give up the gay amuſements of 
« life, than to lay aſide his laced waillcoat or white 
* ſtockings.” 

„% Why,” ſays Rouvell, “I ſhould imagine it would 
« be no diſadvantage to Religion, or to the Clergy in 
„ particula!, if they were to ſemit a little of that fo- 
„ ſemnity of character, which has expoſed them to the 
„% imputation of hypocrily, and the ridicule ol the 
« world; and to mix a little more of the Gentleman, 
© both in their dreſs and in their deportinent, which 
„ frequently prejudices people againſt very worthy 
„ and ingenious men. And, now my pocket-book iz 
„ out, Iwill thew you another ludicrous compohiticn, 
« which a friend of mine gave me, when I firit talked 
« of taking the gown.” -W ildgooſe tid, © he did not 
« approve of that fort of bufooury ;” but, as he would 
hear all the objections Rouvell had to the prot: ſion he 
was now engaging in, Rouvell read the follow g pa- 
rody on Shakeſpear's celebrated deſcription of the ſeven 
ſtages of human life. 


4. V. 


A Parody on the Speech of Jaques, in Shakeſpear' 
As you like i. 


6 S this parody is put into the mouth of a fop,” 
(ſays Rouvell) it is rather a compliment te 
« the Clergy, than any reflection upon them. 


cc - Sir Plume, 


oo Religion's all a farce; 

« And Partons aie but men, like you or me, 

« They have their toibles, and their fopperies : 

„% And one (ces amongſt them ſundry chatacters. 

« To mention only ſeven. And firſt,—the Curate, 
« Humming and hawing to his drowly herd. — 

« And then the Pedagogue, with formal wig, 

« His night-gown and his cane; ruling, like Turk, 
« All in his duſty ſchool. —Then the ſmart Prieſt, 

« Writing extempore (torlooeth !) a ſonnet ; 
« Quaint, to his Miſtreſs' ſhoe-ſtring.— Then the Vica!, 


Full of fees cuſtow'ry, with his burying gloves ; 
6 [ealous 
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« Jealous of his rights, and apt te quarrel; 

« Claiming his paltry penny-tirthing tithes, 

Een at the Lawycr's pjice — Then the Rector, 

« Jn ſleek ſurcingle with good tithe- pig ſtuff d; 

« With eyes up- ſwoln, and ſhining dduble- chin; 

« Full ot wite nods and orthodox diſtinctions: 

« And fo he gains reſpect. —Proceed we next 

« Unto the old Incumbent at his gate, 

« With filken tcull-cap tied beneath his chin; 

His banyan, with ſilver claſp, wrapt round 

His ſhrinking paunch; and his tan d, thund'ꝰ ing voice, 
Now whitti:ng like the wind, his audience ſleeps 
And fnores to th'lulling found. —Beſt ſcene of all, 

© With which I cloſe this reverend deſcription, 

* Is your Welſh Parſon, with his noble living, 

Fans ſhoes, ſans hoſe, ſans breeches, ſans every thing.“ 


« Why,” ſays Wildgooſe, “ this parody might be 


' charaQeriſtic of the Clergy of the laſt age: but, I 
am apt to think, the deſcriptions ate now obſolere g 
and the Clergy of theſe times are rather too polite 
than too aukward, and have more of the Gentleman 
than either of the Chriltian or the Pedant, in their 
characters. They read more plays and pamphlets, 
than ſermons or commentaries on the Bible; they 
* are 1ather witty in converſation, than wiſe unto ſal- 


vation ; 
« Polite apoſtates from God's Grace to Wit. 


* But I am moſt fincerely of opinion” (continues 


Nildgooſe), „that the only way for the Clergy to 


elcape the ridicule of the gay world, and to keep 
up their credit, is, not to join in its fopperies, 
but to revive the primitive manners, and to preach 
up the genuine docttines of the Reformation. And 
| cannot but hope, Mr. Rouvell, that, whatever 
levities you may have hitherto indulged yourſelf in, 
you will lay them aſide, with your ruffles and your 
laced hat.“ 
Rouvell replied, © that he had {eriouſly reſolved to 
do every thing in his power to redeem his loſt time; 
and that, although he might not be able to do wuch 
« good 
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« good by his learning or eloquence, he was deter. 
« mined not to do any miſchief by an immoral ot inde. 


«© cent behaviour.“ 


1 


As 
ight ( 
then | 


This ſerious converfation was now interrupted hy as 


the appearance of a leg of lamb and cauliflowers, and 
a cuſtard pudding, which Rouvell had ordered fo 
dinner; and, though they differed ſomething in thei 
theological opinions, the two travellers were unanimoy 
in their approbation of Mts. Brewei's cookery, and ext 


very heartily, 


After dinner, Rouvell called for a bottle of Port 


and ſaid, © he would take a decent leave of the Laity; 


but, as Wildgooſe did not chuſe to drink his ſhare 
they propoſed inviting Dr. Brewer, in the charaGer q 
mine Hoſt, to partake with them; who pi:ciouſ 


condeſcended to honour them with his company, ar 
aſſiſt them in the arduous taſk of diſpatching a bot! 
of his own manufacture; as pleaſant a revenge, 
making a Phyſician ſwallow his own preſcription 

Wildgooſe having reſumed the ſubject of Rouvel 
taking orders, and having earneſtly exhorted hin © t 
« conlider the importance of the office which he ws 
« going to take upon him ;” the afternoon was far a0 
vanced, before they parted ; Rouvel| ſetting off for th 
Biſtop's palace at Ecclethalt; and Wildgoole, attend 
by his truſty friend, purſuing his journey towards tl 
borders of Warwickſhire, 


Ee. 
Trifling Difficulties. 


UR ſpiritual adventurers, having ſufficiently ! 
() freſhed themſelves, travelled at a good rate 
Wildgooſe being defirous to reach Sutton Colheld, 
his way to Warwick, that night; ſo that little conve 
ſation paſſed between them: Tugwell, however, cou 
not but expreſs his ſurprize, that the Gentlem: 
whom he had ſeen to-day in a laced hat (and u hem 
had taken for a Gentleman's ſervant), was to be a #1 
fon to-morrow. 
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As it was now ſome time paſt the ſummer-ſolſtice, 
ight overtook them ſooner than they expected; and, 
then they came into the foreſt, or chace, near Sutton, 
Wt was quite dark, and they had wandered conſiderably 

ut of the great road. At length, however, they came 
o what they took for a direQion-poſt ; when Wild- 
ole told Jerry, “if he could but climb vp the poſt, 
* and trace out with his finger the firſt letter upon 
either of the hands, he could tell which way to 
turn; as, he took it for granted, one road led to 
MW Birmingham, and the other tio Warwick,” —* That 
can do then, Maſter,” (ſays Jerry); © for, when 

Jas a young fellow, there was not a boy in the 
* pariſh could climb to a crow's neſt ſo well as my ſelf.“ 
Tugwell, therefore, defiring his Matter to take care of 
is ſtaff and his wallet, ran up the poſt like a cat; 
ut, when he was got about ſeven or eight feet high, 
e made a ſudden pauſe; and ſquelch he came down 
gain, bawling out, with great conſternation, © Lord 
bare mercy upon us! as ſure as I am alive, there is 
a dead man hanged up ”—W hich indeed was partly 
„ue; for a highwayman, who had committed a mur- 
er, was hanged in Chains there two or three years 
ere; but, the body being decayed, only part of 
e ſſkeleton remained, for a terror to theſe honeſt mien, 
rher than to thoſe hardened wietches for whole edi— 

cation it was intended, 

They now travelled on, therefore, under the direc- 
lons of Providence; and in half an hour more faw 
da lights at a diſtance ; which proved to be Sutton- 

. id, whither they were buund. 

The two Pilgrims, coming in late, foon retired to 
et, without meeting with any incident Worth tecord- 
ig: only, finding a drunken Blacklinith in the houſe, 
hom mine Hoſt pretend:d he wanted to get rid of, 
Vildgooſe began preaching to him about the Neu- 


uch; which ſoon put him to flight, and ſeat him home 
0 his wife and tamily, 


= — 
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CAS. VL 
Tugwwell compelled to drink Strong beer inflead of Small 


Wi having been aſſured, by ny 
Landlord, © that the races did not begin at 
« Warwick till the next day;” notwithſtanding the 
ſtrong attraction which he felt in his heart towards the 
reſidence of Miſs Townſend, they did not ſet out til 
near nine o'clock. After travelling three or four 
hours in the heat of the day, about one o'clock they 
paſſed near ſome corn fields; where they ſaw a com- 
pany of Reapers, who had juſt begun harveſt, ſitting 
at dinner under a ſhady oak, and laughing and ſinging 
with great glee and alacrity. 

As making converts was the game which Wildgooſe 
had conftantly in view, he fancied he had a call to give 
a wotd of exhortation to theſe honeſt people, whom he 
conſidered as indulging a culpable feſtivity. 

When they came up to them, therefore, [erry in- 
troduced himſelf, by aſking, “ whether they could 
„ give a poor man a draught of ſmall-beer, this hot 
« weather?“ — © Aye, and of ſtrong-beer too” (lays 
one of them), „as much as thou canſt drink: it 
« cofts us nothing; and we give it as freely as we re- 
6 ceive it.” 

This hoſpitable invitation encouraged Tugwell to (i 
down by them without any more ceremony ; and he 
began to rummage out a cruſt of bread and a piece of 
Cheeſe, which he had ſtowed in his wallet. But: 
young Farmer told him, he ſhould not eat bread 
« and cheeſe there;” and, taking up a baſket, he cut 
him off a good flice of ſome boiled beef, and a piece 
of plumb-pudding ; of which, at Tugwell's requet, 
Mr. Wildgooſe vouch'ated to partake. After eating 
pretty heariily and ciinking a draught or two 0 
ſtrong-beer out of a leathern-bottle; one of the com- 
pany deſited the young Farmer (who appeared in 1 
genteeler ſtyle than any of the reil) to entertain then 
with a ſong, as he was going to do when he vi 
interrupted by the arrival of Tugwell and his Maſt, 
« Mr. John,“ ſaid one of them, „ can ſing in tt 

4% Play hole 
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« Playhouſe faſhion ; for he has lived two or three 

« years with my Lord in London.“ — „ But what 

« muſt I fing?” ſays he.— Why, the Harveſt-home 

« ſong, that your brother made laſt year,” replied 
1 WW the other. —© Well,” ſays he, „I have got à fad cold; 
{WW © but I will ſing it as well as I can, though we 
e have many a weary day to come yet before our 
e © harveſt-home,”—— He then ſang, with a tolerable 
| grace, the following ballad, 


Ml THE TRIUMPH OF CERES: 


O R, 
> THE HARVEST-HOME. 


To the Tune of, 

fe What beauteous Scenes enchant my Sight ! 

0 « WHAT chearful ſounds ſalute our ears, 
« And echo o'er the lawn! 

n- „ Behold! the loaded car appears, 

14 In joyful triumph drawn ; 

of © The nymphs and ſwains, a jovial band, 

v8 « Still ſhontiag as they come, 

it „% With ruflic inftruments in hand, 

e- „% Proclaim the Harveſt-home. 


„The golden ſheaves, pil'd up on high, 
i « Wirhin the barn are ſtot'd; 


he The careful hind, with ſecret joy 

0l „ Exulting, views his hoard. 

1 His labours paſt, he counts his gains; 

a0 © And, freed from anxious care, 

t „His caſks are broach'd ; the ſun-burnt ſwains 
„ « His rural plenty ſhare. 

ft, 

* In dance and ſong the night is ſpent ; 

gf * All ply the ſpicy bowl: 

Pr * And jeſts and harmleſs merriment 

4 © Expird the artleſs foul. 

em « Young Colin whiſpers Roſalind, 

* * Who ſtill reap'd by his ſide; 

er. * And plights his troth, if ſhe prove kind, 

the ** To take her for his bride, ' 


ule Vor. II. bd — For 
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„For joys like theſe, through circling years 
„heir toilſome taſk they tend: 
The hind ſucceſſive labours bears, 


«c 
ln proſpect of the end; 
% Tn Spring, or Winter, ſows his ſeed, 7 
© Manutes or tills the ſoil; 
„In Summet various cares ſucceed; ' f 
But Ilatveſt crowns his toil,” * hi 
4 
When the young Farmer had finiſted his ſong, WWF tu 


Wildgoole taid. it was rather better than the com- in! 
” and enquited, “ whether his brother a 


« mon ballads ; 
« really made it, as the Reapers hinted?“ — | he Far- in 
mer afſued * Fog « he did; for that his brother had Wo 


© heen bricd at Camb:; idpe ; and though his father 


« would have been glad to have had him afhſt thei in the 
« the held, when he came home at the long vacation, can 
10 hk nltead of binding up the flieaves, or making MF for 
© Bay, HE would lit halt the day under a tee, an MF one 
« mike vertes.” lian 
Mi. Wiligooſe was now going to exhort them boy 

« to ſanctiiy their labour, by tingicng hynins and iht mor 
« tual ſongs, inttesd of thole ungodly ballads ;” when her. 
Tugwell, obferv:ng a company of women who w-'e WF coar 
gleaning in the field, wiſhed * his old wife Dato BF fon 
« were amonyſt them, for that ſhe would make a bettet h. t 
« hand at le uin; g than any of them,” hand 
(ſays in be 


« She would a dy make a better band of it,” 
ung woman vid here lat and, 


the young Farmer) ** than a yr 
„ harvelt, and to whom we ate ubliged for ur gool petti. 
© How much migat ſhe eary 14 4 {MW Own 


' * 
„% cliect to- dy. — 


1 \\ a, 4 10 Ft 


% day, then, by her leiling f” fays Jeriy. 
WW. * 4 * & - * 4 - a 
s more than enn old and the nex & it weill ee, 7 8 
death ele ten yeus,” ſays the young Farmnct.— ug '0 ba 
Romo lone lurprize, the young Faimer faid, * 1: coun, 
nohn 
1 {IC 


« {tory was remarkable; and, if they would give bin 
h. wovid reli 1t them.” Accordingiy, lie WF neith 


4 leave, 
began the tovilowing natration. Incig! 
3 home 
| ey, t 
Flt lla. 
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CHAP. VI. 
The fortunate Jſabella. 


HIS manor (the greateſt part of which my 
father ren's) was purchaſed by our Squitc's 
father, a gieat Counſellor in London, who died betore 
he had taken poſſeſſion of it. The young Squire, being 
fond of the country, came and ſettled here about 
two years ago. He took a ſmall pait of the eſtate 


into his own hands, for his amuſement ; and, having 


— 


( 


a ſew actes in tillage, uſed to ride out moſt days 
in the harvett-tine, to view his Reapers at their 
work. 

„ Amongſt the poor people who came to glean in 
the eld, there was a young woman, whoſe mother 
came a ittanger into the par iſh, and had lived there 
for nine or ten years, with no other family than this 
one daughter, who was now obout fixteen, and lo 
handſome, that leveral young Farmers in the neiph- 
bourhood admired her; and, it he had had a litle 


money, would probably have been glad to marty 


her. She dieſſcd, like our other pariſh-girls, in a 
coarle n ſtraw-hat, and the like; but, 
ſomebow or other, the put on her cloaths to clever- 
ly, that evcry ching became her. Her caps ard her 


| handkerchiets, wh: ich were of her own making, were 


in better tte thin thole of our other country glils ; 
and, when her gown was p! iuncd back, an under— 


| petticoat appeared, with a border of flowers of her 


EF OWN WO! K. 
. young Squire could not dab e notice of 
| be gen tec! hape and elegant motions; but the wot 


do baſhtul, that he could hardly cet a ſigat of her 


countenance, He enquired who the was; woo, as 
| nobody could give much account ot her {bercaute 
| neither ſhe nor ker mother went out amn. FY there 
Incizhbou, 8). he One evening, as the r-turned 


| home je, follow cd her at a diltance, up a winding val- 


"i 


| ey, to the coltage where the and hei niotber lived. 


lt hands by a woud-lide, at a diliauce hom ov! vil- 
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«« For joys like theſe, through circling years 
„heir toilfome taſk they tend: 

« The hind ſucceſſive labours bears, 
In proſpect of the end; 


In Spring, or Winter, ſows his ſeed, ( 
„% Manures or tills the toll ; a 

&« Jn Summer various cares ſucceed ; fa 
© But Hat veſt crowns his toil,” | he 

fon 


When the young Farmer had finiſked his ſong, MW tw 


Wildgooſe ſaid. © it was rather better than the com- int 
% mon ballads ;” and enquired, ** whether his brother af 
« really made it, as the Reapers hinted ?”— | he Far- in 
mer aſſufed him, © he did; for that his brother had Wo 
« been bred at Cambridge; and though bis father 66.4 
« would have been glad to have had him aſſiſt them in the 
« the field, when he came home at the long vacation, Cary 
« yet, inltead of binding up the ſheaves, or making WF for 
„% hay, he would fit halt the day under a tee, aud = 
lan 


« mike verſes.” 

Mr. Wildgooſe was now going to exhort them 
« to ſanctiiy their labour, by tinging hymns and iht mon 
« tual ſongs, inſtead ot thole ungodly ballads;“ when her. 


bout 


Tugwell, oblerving a company of women who We coar 
gleaning in the held, wiſhed “ his old wife Dotog ſome 
« were amonpſt them, tor that ſhe would make a bettet h. t 
*«* hand at leaſing than any of them,” hand 
« She would hardly make a better band of it,” (ſays WF in be 
the young Farmer) * than a young woman vid here lat and, 
„ haryett, and to whom we ate ubliged foi wur goo! BY Pettic 
T OWN 1 


„ chect to-div.Y—* How much migat the eary 16 8 


- | +43 £ i 0 * * =T — 
% day, then. by her lesſing?“ fays feriy. — « \\ iv, Th 


« höre than this geld and the next to it will produce Bi her 86 
« tele ten ** As, avs the young Farinct.— | TAL o bal 

— 1 * 0 * T 1 
exprefing lowe furprize, the young Faimer faid, © 1:2 count. 
> nohod 


« ftory was remarkable; and, if they would give bin 
« leuve, he would teli it them.” AccorCingiy, he 


began the following nartation, 
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CHAP. VII. 
The fortunate lſabella. 
HIS manor (the greateſt part of which my 
father rents) was purchaſed by our Squire's 


father, a gieat Counſellor in London, who died before 
he had taken poſſeſſion of it. The young Squire, being 
* fond of the country, came and ſettled here about 
wo years ago. He took a ſinall pait of the eſtate 
into his own hands, for his amuſement ; and, having 
a few actes in tillage, uſed to ride out moſt days 
in the harveſt-time, to view his Reapers at their 
| work. 
t © Amongſt the poor people who came to glean in 
1 the field, there was a young woman, whoſe mother 
„came a itranger into the patiiſh, and had lived there 
br nine or ten years, with no other family than this 
0 one daughter, who was now obout fixteen, and lo 
handſome, that leveral young Farmers in the neigh- 
11 bourhood admired her; and, it the had had a little 
| money, would probably have been glad to mariy 
n her. She dieſſcd, like our other pariſh-girls, in a 
a coarſe ſtuff-goben, ſtraw-hat, and the like; but, 
ſome bow or other, the put on her cloaths fo clever- 
t |y, that every thing became her, Her cops ard her 
| bandkerchiets, which were of her own making, were 
in better tate than thoſe of our other country girls ; 
and, when her gown was pinned back, an under- 
| petticoat appeared, with a border of flowers o! her 
8 OWN work. 
“The young Squire could not but take notice of 
beigen tecl ſh pe and elegant motions; but the vgs 
o baſaful, that he covid hardly cet a ſigat of her 
| countenance. He enquired who the was; anc, us 
F nobody could give much account of her (b-caute 
neither ſhe nor her mother went out amynyit theie 
Ineighboufs). he one evening, as the returned 
F tome, followed hat at a diftance, up a winding val- 
ey, to the cottage where the and her mother lived, 
It lands by a woud-fide, at a diliauce liom ov! vil- 
| 3 * lage, 
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„lage, near a lonely farm-houſe ; which is the only 
© neighbour they have. 

10 The Squire hung his horſe to the gate, and went 
« in; where he found the old Gentlewoman (tor ſo 
« we all thought her) knitting ſome fine ſtockings, and 
„ ſurveying with pleaſure the produce of her daugh- 
« ter's labout. The houſe was very plainly furniſhed: 
„ but the Squire was ſurprized to ſee an handſome 
« harpſichord, which took vp halt the room, and fone 
© mulic-books lying about, with other books proper 
« for young Ladies to read. 

„ Iſabella (which was the name the young woman 
« went by) bluſhed up to the ears, when ſhe ſaw the 
% Squire come in; and, making a curteſy, retired into 
© the other room, 

« He made a ſhort apology to the mother for hit 
© inttuſion; but ſaid, * he was ſo firuck with her 
« daughter's appearance, that his curioſity would not 
« {uffer him to reſt till he had made ſome enquiric 
„about hei; as there was ſomething in her manner, 
« that convinced him ſhe muſt have had a different 
« education from what uſually falls to the lot cf 
„young women in that humble ſphere of lite.” 

„Ahe mother told him, * they had lived better for- 
« merly, but had been reduced by misfortunes: that, 
© however, by her daughter's induitry and her own 
« work, they contrived to live veiy comfortably in their 
« preſent ſituation.” 

« As the did not ſeem inclined to be more comunt- 
©« nicative, the Squire took his leave, but not withou! 
« offering her an handſome preſent of money; which, 
to his {urprize, ſhe abſolutely tetuſed. 


CHAT Vl. 
Further Account of Iſabella. 


- 


60 HE next day Iſabella appeared again in tht 
0 field, and was as intent upon her leaſing u 
„% uſual. The Squite could not keep his eyes d 
her; and, having now a pretence for enquirity 
« after her mother, entered into ſome further diſcoutt 


« with her; and found ſhe expreſſed herſelf ſo po 
- 66 ſ 
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« perly, and diſcovered ſo much good ſenſe and deli- 
« cacy, that her perſonal charms appeared to much 
« greater advantage, by the beauty of her mind ; and, 
WW © in ſhort, the Squire became quite enamoured ot this 
| WW © rucal damſel. 
: After two or three days, he went again to her 
„% mother, and begged, with the mott earneſt 1impor- 
„ tunity, * to be further informed of her ftory, and by 
hat accident ſhe had been brought to ſubmit to 
WF © her prelent obſcure way of life; for that he was 
« greatly intereſted in her's and her daughter's welfare, 
l W © and hoped it might be in his power (it ſhe would 
« give him leave) to make their ſituation ſomewhat 
0M © more agreeable to them, than it could pothibly be, 
| & © whillt both the and her daughter were forced to work. 
WW © lo hard tor a ſubliitence,” 
er « There appeared ſo much ſincerity and modeſty in 
i © our young gentleman's manner, that the mother 
WF © could not avoid gratifying his curiofity, She then 
told him, that her * had enjoyed a genteel 
"WF © place under the Government, and by his care and 
WF ftugality had faved a conliderable fortune; but 
« that, not being in the ſeciet, he had lott the whole 
J in the iniquitous project of the South- ſea; the ſhock 
of which had proved fatal to his health; and he view 
a few years after, leaving her and this one daugh- 
ter (who was then about ſix yeais old) without any 
ſupport, but what ſhe could raiſe by the (ale of a 
few jewels, which did not amount to three hundred 
pounds, To avoid the flights of my former ac— 
quaintance (continued the), [ retired into this part 
of the country (where I was pietty ſure I thould not 
be known), and have taken the name of Fairfax; 
for my real name is. 
The young Squire heard this ſhort account with 
an eager attention; but, upon hearing the name of 
—, * Good heavens! (ciies heh is it poſſible 
you ſhould be the widow of that worthy man Mr. 
—— to whom our family is under the greateſt 
* obligations? as I have often heard my father de- 
4 Clare; who always lamented, that he never could 
bear what was become of you and your daugh- 
L 3 5 
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„ fer; anc, Jam certais, would have been extremely 


«i 


«c 


* 
La 


6 


happy in an opportnnity of ſhewing his gratitude 
to the family of his worthy friend. I hope, hon 
ever, that hapyoneſs is reſerved for me: But, (co: 
tinued the Squire) did not you know that my ta; 

had purchated this manor ; and that { 
friend of your late valvable huſband ?' — V. hy, 


1e * 15 k 


(replies Mrs, Fairfax) my time is to conPantly taken 


up with the inttruction of my dag ter, ard with 
the neceſliry buhneſs for our {rppoit, thit | con 
veile but little with our neighhovs; and thong! [ 
may have heard, that a Ir. nid pruiC1ilo 
the manor, and know that iy car Fir ax fo | cell 
him) had a friend of that name, yet | never thought 
that your father was under any further obligations 
to aſſiſt his friend's diſtreſſed family than many 
others were, from whom 1 never received the lealt 
act of friendſhip, though | knew they had it in their 
power to alleviate our diſtreſs.” 
* TheSquire then told Mrs, Fairfax, © that he hoped 
there were various ways by which he could render 
their ſituation more happy than it leemed to he at 
reient ; but that there was only one way by which 
« could do it with complete ſatis faction to himlelf; 
which was, by laying himſelf and his fortune at her 
daughter's feet ; which he ſhould do with the greate!t 


pleaſure,” 


„Mrs. Fairfax was aſtoniſhed at fo generous ar 
offer; but delied the young Gentleman, * not to 
engage in an atfair of ſo much importance, and to 
conſidet thoroughly how he could ivpport the ratl- 
lety of his acquaintance, and perhaps the retentmen 
of his friends; which he might rcafonably expeC 
from fo imprudent an alliance. The young Squirt 
replied, * that he was his own matter; that he 
was ſufficiently acquainted with Ifabella's perfona 
charms ; and would rely upon Mis. Fairtax's care 
of her education, for every other accompliſhment; 
aud ſhould think himſelt completely happy, if tle 
propolal proved agreeable to the young Lady's in. 
clinations.” 


« [q 
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„% In ſhort, the fair Iſabella was immediately ſent 
for; and the Squite left the mother to propoſe it 
„to her daughter; who, after a decent parley, with 
„ gratitude ſurcendered her Charms to fo generous a 
« lover. They were married in a fortnight's time; 
and are now as happy es the day 13 long. 

« The old Lady will not be prevailed npon to for- 
„ fake her little cottage by the woodſide; but has 
66 enough allowed her to keep a matid-tervant; and the 
coach is ſent almoſt every day, to carry her to the 
© great houte, 

As a compliment to his Lady, the young Squire 
« every year gives us a dinner out in the field on the 
« day we begin hatveſt; and another at the hall, by 
« way of harveſ- home ; on which occaliou lalt year, 
« my brother made the ſong which I have cow ung.“ 

Well,” (ſays Tugwell, when the young Farmer 
had finiſhed his ſtory) “this is tight now, to take care 
„of the old Gentlewoman ; and, I dare (ay, he now 
* makes three meals a-day, and a ſupper at night, 
« Why, this 2 a for all the world like a (tory in a 
« hiftory-book.” —** Yes,” fays Mr, Wildgoole, © it is 
like a ttory in the Book of books, the ſtoty of Boaz 
„ and Ruth,” —“ Well,” ſays Tugw ell, the Squire 
is a man after my own heart; and ] will drink bis 
health in another draught of ltrong-beer, it you will 
« give me leave.” 

The leathein bottle then went ronnd, and Jerry be- 
gan to talk apace; when Mr. Wildgogſe endeavoured 
9 give the converſation a religious turn; and, amongtit 
other things, obſerved, in alluſion to their pricient em- 
ployment, „that the harveit, indeed, was great z but 
„the labourers (meaning the true Miniiters 5 th- 
i Goſpel) were few. — he Reaper, not underſtand 
ing his allegory, ſaid, © they were enough to cut down 
„that held, and as much more, in a week's time.“ But, 
conſidering Wildgoofe's ſpeech as an hint that it was 
time for them to feſume their labour, they leaped up, 
and fell to work with great cheartuineſs and alacrity, 
leaving the two travellers to purlue their journey at 


theic leiſure. 
L 4 CHAP, 


— — — ., —ͤ 
4 — — 
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fat 
„ 12 
A curious Inſcription, tej 


BOUT eight in the evening, Mr. Wildgooſe and 10 
his humble friend came to a public-honfe rear on 


Menden, on the Cheſter toad; whole fizn being ful ron 
pended in a ſhady elm, it has obtained the name of, — 
The George ia the Tree. Wildgooſe, dviing this pe— 10 

7 ear 


regtination, had adopted a laudable cuſtam, thaugh 
atterded with ſome little expence, as weil as toubie; 
which was, when he came to an inn, to tend wherever 
he found written either on the walls or in the windy ws; 
and, where-ever there was ary thing obfcene or im— 
moral, either to write under it ſomething by way of A 
antidote; or, if it were very ſhocking, he would en— - 
tiiely eraſe it, if written upon a wall; or, if it. a win- 
dow, break out the pane, and pay the damage. 45 

As he was examining the parlour-windows in this 


little hotel (which, affording entertainment for horſe 
as well as man, might be called an inn) he obſerved the ws 
following remarkable inſcription : g 
« J. S. D. S. P. D hoſpes ignotus, * k 
« Patriz (ut nunc eſt) pluſquam vellet notus, alke 
% 'Tempellate pulſus, * 
« Hic pernoctavit, * 
A. D. iy,” 71 
& Jonathan Swift, Dean of St. Patrick's, in Dublin, , 
« here a ſtranger unknown, but in his own count) ant, 
«. (ſuch as it is now) better known than he would wiſh WF. F 
« to be, being driven by a ſtorm, lodged here all night, . » 
„in the year of our Lord 179 —," « 41 
Mr. Wildgooſe, having at preſent little curioſity of . 4 
that kind, did not take out the pane, as he probably 3 
might have done for three halfpence, and as was done « þ 
ſoon after by ſome more curious traveller. T 
He then went into the kitchen, according to cuſtom, ſhea 
to give ſome little ſpiritual inſtructions to the family, Mark: 
or to any one that he might accidentally meet with; the - 


where he ſaw two travelling women, who ſeemed much 
fatigued, 
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fatigued, as they had ſufficient cauſe, having travelled 
on foot that day above twenty miles. One of them 
ſeemed a pretty genteel woman, but had a melancholy, 
dejected look; which attracted Wildgooſe's particular 
attention; and he addreſſed himſelf to her as to a per- 
ſon under affliction, applying the common topics of 
conſolation for the evils of life. But, the poor wo- 
man making little reply, Wildgooſe ſoon left her, with- 
out ſatisfying his curioſity for the preſent, and weat 
early to reit. 


CHAF. X. 


Make a new Acquaintance. 


S they had but a ſhort ſtage to Warwick, and the 
races were not to begin till the afternoon, the 

two Pilgrims did not ſet out very early ; but, travelling 
a good pace, they ſoon overtook the two poor women 
whom they had ſeen the preceding night, though they 
bad ſet out ſome time before them. As they were to 
travel half a mile further the ſame road, Tugwell aſk- 
ed them, by way of converſation, ** whether they were 
going to London, or not?“ — One of them anſwered, , 
No; but into ſhire.” The afflicted Lady then 
aſked Mr. Wildgooſe, © if he knew any thing of one 
Squire Townled in that county? — Squire Town- 
„ ſend” (replies he, with ſome ſurprize) © yes, I 
* know ſomething of the family.” — She then enquir- 
ed, © if he knew whether either of the daughters were 
* married lately, or likely to be married ? -W ildgooſe 


$ anſwered, “ that he did not know that they were; and 


„that he could venture to allure her to the con- 
* trary ; though I have heard,” continued he,“ that 
an haif-pay Iriſh Officer had made pretcoſtuas to one 
of them: but her father, | am pretty fure, will 
* never liſten to the propoſals of ſuch an eu pty cox- 
comb, and one who has no viſible fortune to ſupport 
8 his daughter.” 

The poor woman turned pale as Wildgooſe was 
peaking; and all on a ſudden burſt into a flood 
of tears, Wildgoole expteſling great aſtoniſhment, 
the other woman (who was the Lady's maid) ſuid, 
| Ls 6 that 
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« that Iriſh Officer was the vileſt of men; that he ung 
« this poor Lady's huſband, with whow he had had! y 
% good fortune, and by whom he had three fine chi. 

« dren; but he had gone to H ngland, under a pretenceq! 
ak ſoliciting better preferment in the arwy, and left he { 
« deſtitute of any other ſupport than what ſhe cout h 
« meet with trom her own friends; and, what wy [ 
« more bale, (i! their intelligence was true) he „. 7 
« going to draw in another voung Lady of fang * 
* and tortune, by a marriage which mult neceſſaiily} * 
„ invalid.“ 

This intelligence greatly alatmed Mr. Wildgool: al 
as he did not know what impietſion this Iriſh hero mig th 
have made upon the object of bis affteQtion, But wh! N 
the Lady, fine ing him lo weil acquainted with the! * 
milly, picduced the letter which the had received up 8 


that ſubject, he was truck dumb with altoniſhnent 
for the perton who gave the intelligence, and who! 
been a tervant to the late Captain Townſend, we 
tioned Mils Ju/ia lownlend, as the Lady to u. 
Capiain Maboncy was going to be martied. So tl 
vv ige Ole bep.: i111 {0 (atpect, either that Nlits Vownler 
hid not been ncete in the Contempt u. hich the ei 


preſſed of Cap in Mahoney ; or that, fince he | * 
lecn her, ſome ſcheme of that kind might have be Wa 
brought about by the widow Lowntend's fluence 0 ſon 
her tathe:, du, 

Mr \V iligoaoſe, however, Carefully concesle. EY 
much he was intercttcd in the atiair ; and, know © { 
how . whicitical Ar. Townſend was in giving names NY 
his ct ren, he told Mis. Mahoney, „that the pelt 5 b 
« who woe the account, must certainly have mitlak ak 

Niits fang Towniend tor Nlits Lucia; as, to 4 
way knowledge, the tormer had been ſome months t. 7" M 
« het father, and was now With a relation 1 
« Warwick ; and chat he himſelt was in hopes of « «1 
ing her theic, cither that "ey night, or the 7. 


2030 ning at turihett, aller he ha diſfatcled 
© bulincis which he had upon his hands tl.at : 
„% moon. lie added, NUIeUVer,. ** that the 

„„en ihe could go to lr. lownſend's was, to 
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« the great London road, and go through Warwick, 
« whither he himſelf would conduct her.“ 

Mrs. Mahoney and her companion thought them- 
ſelves very fortunate in meeting with a man, who 
ſeemed capable of aſſiſting them in the affairs which 
had brought them to England, and gladly joined them, 
This droll party, therefore, united by an odd concurs 
rence of intereſts, trudged on very amicably together, 
and about dinner-time arrived at the borough of War- 
wick. 

Mr. Wildgooſe was at firſt inclined to go immedi- 
ately to Dr. Greville's, and inform Miſs Towntend of 
the diicovery he had made: but, thinking it lintul to 
prefer the temporal felicity of one family to the im- 
mortal happineſs of thouſands, which, he flattered 
himſelf, depended upon his preaching, he rejeQed with 
horror that deſign. 


. 


At Warm wick. 


R Wildgooſe took his company to the firlt inn 
that prelented itfelf, They found every one in 
motion, and prepariog to ſet out for the courte, which 
was ſome little diſtance from the town, They got 
ſome dinner, however, and all fate down toyet het: 
during which, ug well obſerved, * how comical it 
« was, that they ſhould happen to meet with the Lady 
« fo cleverly ;” and faid, “ it he could but meet with 
« his ſon Joleph again, he ſhould think his time well 
« beſtowed. It was but latt nizht,” added Jerry, 
« that | dreamed about him: | thought as how they 
« were going to let us down in the len {-10008 again; 
* and as e aut Joe came and drew his word, and 
« heit the \{iners off, ard dratved me ud again. But 
« 1 ſhall never fee poor Joe any more; it he nad been 
« alive, we ſhoyl] certainly have heard from him in 
hve vea'rs time: but, perhaps, one reatur why Joe 
„has ever wrote to us, is, becau!. he can nelther 

« Witte nor read.” 
As th cone hf more inhbortant concerns of 
theic on to cg Lic thonzlits, taey paid lite ate 
tlenttoa 
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tention to Jerry's diſquiſition. But, as ſoon as they 
had made a ſhort meal, and Mr. Wildgooſe had ſafely 
depoſited Mrs. Mahoney and her companion, under a 
promiſe to wait at the inn till his return, he ſet out 
with his friend Tugwell, conducted by an intelligent 
lad belonging to the inn; who, as they walked toge- 
ther, promiled, at Mr, Wildgoofe's requeſt, to furniſh 
him with a table, or joint-ſtool, from their booth ; 
for, the lad taking Wildgooſe for a Conjurer, the poor 
boy imagined he ſhould (by that means) lee his legerde- 
main pertormances, or flight of hand, for nothing. 


n 
Olympic Humour. 


* 


| HE two Pilgrims approached the ſcene of aQion 
juſt as the horſes were going to ſtart, Their 
ears were laluted with variety of ſounds ; the trumpet 
had juſt given the ſignal to prepare for the firſt heat; a 
recruiting party, with drums and fifes were beating up 
for volunteers; and, in every part of the held, 
„ Stecd auſwer'd lleed in high and boalttul neighings,” 
as Shakeſpear expreſſes it. The whole couiſe was in 
motion ; the coaches and chariots whirling towards 
the ſtarting-poſt, or other convenient ſtands; the 
horſemen icampering different ways, according as they 
imagined they ſhould get the beſt view of the ſport; 
in another part, the knowing ones, with great compo— 
ſure, though with horrid oaths and imprecations, were 
ſettling the bets, and, with piofound ikill, deciding the 
fates o! the diffe: ent horſes. 

Wildgooſe was moved with comp: Min, or. (to ule 
his own expreſſion) his bowels y-arned ior his poor 
brethien, ro ſee with what though:lets cage nes and 
vain curioſity they ſcoured acruls the plain, in pur- 
ſuit of they knew not what; each miſctable Mech inc 
apparently as ſolicitous about the contelt, as if their 
ſalvation depended upon the ent. Among!t other 
objects he could not but take wotice of a young man 
of fortune, an old Oxford acquantonce, exited in the 
ſtand, or balcony, »f the ſtartiug pot; who looked 
down with the utmolt contempt upon all below hin; 
fancy) i'g 


. 


— 


1 
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fancying himſelf ſuperior to a Roman General in his 
triumphant car, or even to Mr, Whitfield, when he 
reached from the ſtarting-poſt at Northampton. 

Wildgooſe's zeal for the cauſe he was engaged in 
was raiſed almoſt beyond controul, He thought it 
beſt, however, to defer his harangue till after the 
firſt heat; when the people would be more inclined to 
liſten to his admonitions, than in the pieſent tumultu- 
ous agitation of their ſpirits, 


CHAP, Ain 
Wildgooſe's Farewell Sermon. 


CCORDINGLY, the heat being now over, and 
the people a little compoſed from their eager at- 
tzntion to the ſport, Mr. Wildgoofe applied to his 
young friend at the booth that belonged to the inn 
where they had dined, who procured a table, which 
Tugwell placed upon a little eminence ; by which 
means his Malter was ſufficiently exalted above the 
crowd; who, with ſeveral chatiots and hotſemen, 
ſoon gathered ronnd him. Mr. Wildgooſe, without 
more ceremony began to harangue them with great ve- 
hemence, both of language and geſticulation. 
Though Wildgooſe inſiſted trenuouſly upon the un- 
law fulneſs and bad tendency of theſe Paganiſh divetſi- 
ons, and the bad effe they had upon the mind of a 


{ Chriſtian ; yet his principal intention was, to make 


vſe of this opportunity to inculcate his peculiar tenets, 
and to make proſelytes to true Catiſtianity, or, what 


| he always thought equivalent, the doCtrines of Mr. 


Weſley and Mr. Whitfield. 

Bur, whilſt Wildzoo!e was enumerating the evil 
conſequences of thete ungodly atfemblics, and, amongſt 
the relt, graphically delctibing the tad effects of drunk= 
enneſs and intemperance; a young fellow on hoite- 
back, why was drinking with ſome more company, 
bavirg a glaſs decanter in his han, before it was quite 


Jemety, hurled it with gieat vehemence at the Preacher's 
head, bid ing him, “ drink, and be d—inn'd!” 


the accanter ſtruck Wildpoole juſt above the left 
temple; and (being, in order to deceive the cuſtomets 
| in 
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in the meaſure, fluted and crumpled into a various 
angles) not only brought him ſenſeleſs to the ground, 
but allo cut a hranch of the temporal-artery, from 
which the blood iſſued forth in great abundance, and 


- alarmed all the company, who thought Wildgooſe kill. 


ed upon the ſpot. 

Poor Tugwell, ſeeing his Maſter ſtruck down, and, 
for aught he knew, mortally wounded, broke out into 
doletu! lamentations ; being equally concerned, both 
for his friend and for himſelf. He ſaid, “ he ſhould 
„ be hanged, for enticing Mr, Geofftry from home; 
« — or, at leaſt, hould loſe Madam Wildgooſe's Cul- 
«© tom, and be torbidden the houſe.“ 

Jerry, however, thrult away and ſhoved off the 
crowd, in order to aſſiſt his Maiter ; and was fo angiy 
withevery body about him, that he gave one a hlow 
in the face, another a punch in the guts, and another 
a knock on the pate with his ſtaff; which brought 
three or four furly tellows upon Jerry's back; and he 
would probably have fuffered as much in the ſcuffle az 
his Maſter had done, had not a young fellow in a mi— 
litary habit, with a knapfack on his back, and a cut: 
laſs by his ide, puſhed through the crowd very oppot— 
tunely, and come to his aſſiſtance. 

Jerry, in his hurry, could hardly forbear fiiking 
even his deliveter; but, ſeeing an hanger by his fide, 
he was kept a little in awe, and made a bow to the 
Gentleman Soldier, for his friendly aid. The Soldier, 
catching hold of Tugwell with both his hands, crizd 
out, ** Dear father! do not you know me? Give me 
« your bleſſing. How does mother do?“ 

Tugwell itoud ſtaring for ſome time, before he knew 
his ſon Joſeph ; who (as the reader may, or perhaps 
may not, remember) bas been mentioned moe that 
once, is being lent for a Soldie and fuppoled to hat 
died in A:tneiica, [eiry threw his ai about his tons 
neck, exprelliog te 177ml jov and [Up ze | an. (11d, 
% Now hi: dream „ out!” rad b-gan to ifk weng 
queſtio s in a bre; which. Joſep! aid, “ he would 
% an{wer at a Doper time. 

Toney now there ate atiited in carrying young 


gooie, Whom Ingw2! had anpouu.d to his lon, “ 
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the booth, that proper care might be taken of theit 
friend in this unhappy ſituation. 


. 
Work for the Dodtor. 


MONGST the horſemen whoſe curioſity had 
drawn them to hear Wildgooſe, was a well- 
booted Grecian, in 2 faitian frock and jockey cap, 
who ſeemed greatly feed with this accident, and 
rode immediately with great trepidation in queit of a 
Surgeon, This was no ather than the benevolent Mr, 
Bob Tench, who (the reader may recollect) became ac— 
quainted with Mr. Wildgooſe at Sir W. Foreſter's in the 
Peak, and ſaid, “ he was to attend Sir Harty Hotſpur 
« to Warwick races.” Bob was directed by ſome of the 
company to Dr. Slaſh, an elderly Surgeon, who was 
ſmoaking his pipe over a tiff of punch, by himlelf, in 
the next booth. Bob ſummoned him, with great au- 
thority, “ to come immediately to the wounded Itine- 
rant, who,” he laid, * would bleed to death.“ 

The Surgeon continued ſmoaking on with great 
compoſure ; and aſked, **+ who was to pay him for his 
„ trouble ?” oblerving, ** that he would not work for 
„ nothing; that their education was very expenhye ; 
that belides ſerving ſeven yeals apprenticeſhip, they 
« were obliged to walk the hoſpituls, to .itend anato- 
« mical and pharmaceutical lectutes, and the hike.” 

«© D—mn your anne-domica/, farta-ſhitical lectures 
« (cities Bob); © why, the man is dying, and if you' 
« don't come immediately, will bleed to death. Come 
along; I myſelf will fee you paid.” 

Dr. Slaſh then beat out his pipe, took another glaſs 
of punch; and, with a very important air, role up, 
and went to attend the wounded Orator, who by this 
time was carried into the othei booth, and was come 
a little to hi:nfelt again. ['ne Doctor, however, 
ſhook his head; magnited the danger of the contufon; 
aud took ſeveral ounces of blood from the Patient, 
notwitultandinog what he had lat front the wound, 
While the Doctor wa: preparing his | 


_- 


bandages and 
drelllugs, the company, acc. ding to cuuem, WCre 
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write, to Mits Townlend, to acquaint her with the 
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very officiouſly giving their advice, Bob Tench waz W« ; 
for applying only ſome Fryars Balſam, and ſome Gold. W« ;. 
beaters (kin; which (as we obſerved) he always car- ad 
ried in his pocket, Jerry Tugwell wiſhed, © that his go. 
© nameſake, Dr. Tugwell, the great Boneſetter of MW. 7 
« Eveſham, was there; who,” he ſaid, would cure MW. 
« his Worſhip in the twinkling of an eye.” —Young Naa. 


Tugwell faid, “ if /o be the Surgeon of their regi- MW. ,, 


ment were there, he wquld cut off a leg, and tie up ay. 
« the arteries, and flop the blood, in the firing of a Hi; 
«+ piſta! ”— My [.1ndlord belonging to the booth, put- Wn, 


ting in his verdict, ſaid, “a little permacetty and a dram WW... 


of brandy was the ſovereign/? thing in the world for WG, 
« an inward e bruiſe.“ Doct 

Dr. Slath (you may ſuppoſe) did not look very plea- H. a5 
ſant duriog theſe wiſe inſtructions. On the contrary, NV. 
he gave himſelf no ſmall airs; and faid, ** if they made {Wang i 
++ ſuch a noiſe, add the Patient could not be kept more bim 
« quiet, the Devil might dreſs the wound; for he 
« would have no more to do with it.” 


CHAT. ©Y; 
An old Gentleman in Black arrives. 


UST as Mr. Slaſh had mentioned the Devil, a tall 
elderly Gentleman in black came into the booth; 
and, applying himſelf to Slaſh, enquired, ** whether 
the Patient might be removed without any danger, 
as he could not have proper care taken of bim in 
« ſuch a place as that?”—[he Surgeon, bowing with 
great reſpect, anſwered, ** that, to be ſute, there would 
« be ſome danger in removing him; for, it the artery 
« ſhould bleed again, he did not know how it would 
« be ſtopped; but, however, with great Care,” he 
added. that he might be te noved.“ 
Wildgoofe hiniclt (aid, “ he ſhould be glad to be 
« conveyed, if polſihle, to the ian at Warwick ; 18 


dignit 
grima 
werell 
reſult 
Meſs o 


« ſome company w ed for bim there, with whom he 

% had buſineſs of great conſequence.“ He then called 1 1 
Tugwell to him, and told him, “ he would have hin Me ff 
« go, that very night, with a note which he would * 
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n ne ſtipend being hardly ſufficient to maintain a te 
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© diſcovery which they had made in regard to Cap- 
« tain Mahoney.” He then pulled out his pen and ink, 
and ſome paper out of his letter-caſe, and wrote a 
hort note, which be [c:1:d, and directed it, © To Mils 
« Townſend, at Dr. Greville's, at, near War- 
„ wick.” This direction he ſhewed to Mir. Slaſh; and 
aſked him, „ Whether he could iaſtruct his fellow- 
„tavellet how to fd out the place ? — “ Why,” 
(ays Slaſh, with ſurprize) “ this Gentleman in black 
„is Di, Greville himlelt. He then informed the 
Doctor of Mr. Wildzoofe's tequeſt. - Wildgooſe, who 
was agreeably ſurprized at this unexpected interview, 
deſued to ſpeak with Dr. Greville in private; the 
Doctor replied, ** that they would get into his chariot, 
„and then they might converle without interruption.” 
—Wildgoole, theretore, taking leave of Bob Lech, 
and direQting Tugwell, with bis ton Joſeph, to meet 
bim at the inn at Warwick, was lifted into the cha- 
riot ; and he and DoQor Greville (who gave the Sur- 
geon orders where to ſee his Patient the next day) ſet 
olf together. 


CHAP XVI. 
Character of Dr. Greville. 


OCTOR Greville was a Clergyman, in whom 
the ſacerdotal character appeared in its genuine 
Wignity ; not in an aſſumed folemaity of aſpect, or 
primace, and poinpous perriwig as big as Dr. Sache- 
werell's; but in a ſerious, yet affable, behaviour; the 
reſult of a ſincere piety, ſandtity of manners, and good- 


eſs of heart. He had a conſiderable independent for- 


tune; which enabled him to obey the impulle of a ge- 
erous and humane diſpoſition. And it was & maxim 


Brith him, „ that, while a fingle perſon in his neigh- 


hood wanted the neceſſaties of lite, he had no right 

to indulge himſelf in its ſuperfluities,” 

| He undertook the care of a large and populous pa- 

ih; but with no other motive than that of doing good: 
ident 
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Dr. Greville really was what Mr. Wefley ard til ;, 
aſſociates ought to have been, and what (I ſincerely n 
believe) they at firlt intended to be.“ He revived the fc 
practice of primitive piety in his own perſon, anden 5 
his cwn pariſh; and, by his example and admonitiors fl . 
excited many of the neighbouring Clergy to be mor * 
vigilant in the ditcharge of their duty. He hai al >, 


Faith, which worked by Lowe; or, in modern bar. s 
guage, his belief of the truths of the Goſpel mac: T 
him conſider as an indiſpenſable duty thote acts ofÞ 
beneticence which his bumanity prompted him to. pe. n. 
form. th, 


It Dr. Greville had ſeen the poor man which fel! D. 


amongſt thieves, he would not, like the Peieſt and the fe. 


Levite, have paſſed by him on the other ſide; bu U of 
like the good Samaritan, would have ſet him upon vn 
own horie, would have bound up his wounds, ad orf 
poured in oi and wine (if the modern practice hall be. 
adopted ſo excellent a balſamic), which, upon ſo good h 
authority, I ſhould think (by the way) at leaſt equi let 
to Fryars Balſam or Opodeldoc. gat 

Dr. Greville, then, would have been the fiſt to hure f 
run to the aſſiſtance of poor Wildgooſe, had not by * 
attention been engaged by an object nearer home: | 10 
mean, a young Lady in the chariot with him, who, ing 
upon the fight of Wildgoole's accident, had fainted *. 
away, and who, the reader will eaſily guels, was wil ;... 
other than Mits Julia "Townſend. "up 


When Mr. Wildgooſe firit began his harangue, Mil . 
Townſend told Dr. Greville, © that ſhe had ſeen ane 
« at Glouceſter; and that he was a young man ol 1 qui 
« pretty good fortune:” which partly induced tht * 


Doctor to drive up, and make part of the audience 
though he was glad of this opportunity of ſeeing you"; 
Wildgooſe, on account of what had happened prei! 
ouſly to this, and which it is proper to explain. 

Wildgoole had written to Mits Townliend a ett 
from Glouceſter (as was mentioned), which ſhe rec! 
ed, and carefully preſerved in her Morocco-leati 
pocket-book; but which ſhe had accidentally leit ug 
her toilette, one morning, whillt ſhe was gone with U 
Greville to take a walk in the fields. Mrs, Greville 


If 
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ing into Miſs Townſend's room, female curioſity gat 
the hetter of the point of honour, and the could not 
forbear examining the contents of this letter; which, 
in incced, was a liberty that Miſs Townſend's fity ition, 
0 fonce her imprudent elopement, ſufficiently warranted 
"oe bo 200d a friend to take. This letter was written in ſo 
1 ambiguous a ſtvle, that it was difhcult to determine 

v ether Mr. Wildgoofe were more ſolicitious for its 


«i Townſend's happineſs, or his own. And there was 
OE {ich a mixture of the amorous ard the devout, that it 


though, to any one that knew human nature fo well as 
Dr. Greville did, there could be no difficulty in what 
ſenſe ſuch a correſpondence between two young perſons 
of different ſexes ought to be interpreted. Di. Gre- 
ville was not diſpleaſed, therefore, at this opportunity 
of making ſome obſervatiors upon Miſs Townſend's 
behaviour on ſuch an occaſion ; and the violent effeR, 
which Wildgoole's accident had upon this young Lady, 
left Dr. Greville no room to doubt of the tender re- 
gard which ſhe entertained for him. 

Dr. Greville was gieatly alarmed at Miſs Townſend's 
fainting away, and ſent the Footman, in a great hurry, 
to procure ſome water from the next booth; who, ſee- 
ing the Lady of their manor in her coach with her two 
daughters, acquainted them with the accident. She 
immediately ſent one of her daughters to Miſs Towa— 
ſend's aſſiſtance; and, by Dr. Greville's permiſſion, 
took Miſs Townſend into her coach for the reſt of the 
afternoon ; which left him at liberty to make proper en- 
quiries after the wounded Pilgrim, and to take him into 
his chariot, as has been related. 


CHAP. AVI 
Dr. Greville and Mr. IWWildgos/e. 


8 ſoon as they were alone together in the chariot, 
Wildgoofe related to Dr. Greville the circum- 
llances of his getting acquainted with Mils Townlend 
at Glouceſter; and then his accidental meeting with 
Mrs. Mahoney, and the diſcovery he had made of Cap- 
tain Mahoney's villainous deſign upon ſome one of Mr. 
Towat.e d 


236 THE SPIRITUAL QUIXOTE. 


Townſend's daughters; which greatly alarmed Dr, Welop 
Greville, though he ſaid, “ that all Mr, Townſendt MW to b 
* friends had a very bad opinion of the Widow WM fene 
« Townſend, whom he had taken into his houle thul 

„Alt is very lucky, however,” (added Dr. Greville) V 
% that Mr. Townlend will be at our houſe this very MI" t: 
evening, if he is not yet arrived ; in expectation of Il (ays 
« which, Mrs. Greville ſtayed at home to-day, Ad“ t 
« for that reaſon (and becaule, ] believe, you will be (ad 
« better taken cafe of at my houſe than at an inn), IM 
« would have you by all means go home with me wh | 
„my parlonage-houſe.” —— Wildgoole found no great hm 
reluctance in complying with ſo kind a propeal ; i the 
which would give him the opportunity, be fo long and 
wiſhed for, of lecing and converſing with Mits full © ! 
Townſend. Aſter a decent apology, therefore, tor #1 
giving ſo much trouble to itrangers, he told the Doc- © ! 
tor, “ he would gladly accept of his offer.” go 

They now attived at the inn at Warwick ; where 
they found Mrs. Mahoney waiting with patience ſot © | 
Wildgooſe's return. She was not only ſurprized, how- iſ G. 
ever, to ſee him return in that manner ; but his pale tat 
look, and the bandage about his head, diſguiſed him Ii ble 
fo much, that ſhe could hardly be perſuaded he was I £21 
the ſame man, But, when ihat point way cleared up, “ 

and the was informed of Dr. Greville's connexion with 
Mr. T owoſ:nd's family, ſhe confirmed what ſhe had laid 
to Mr, Wildgooſe; and alſo produced the letter which 
ſhe had received upon the fubjeR. 

When Dr. Greville, however, found Miſs Juli 
Townſend mentioned, he laid but little ſtreſs upon this 
intelligence. But, after talking the affairs over, they 
concluded there would be no harm in ſhewing Mr, 
Townſend the letter, who would be able to judge what 
ſtreſs was to be laid upon it. And they adviſed Mrs. 
Mahoney to reſt contented at the inn till the next morn- 
ing; and then Dr. Greville with Wildgooſe took their 
leave. 

As they travelled gently along, Dr. Greville took the 
liberty to expoltulate a little with Wildgoole about hi 
preſent romantic and irregular undertaking ; and ns 
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eloping from his Mother, without and even contrary 
to her approbation ; who, he found from Miſs Town- 
ſend, was greatly affected by his extravagant and en- 
thuſiaſtic proceedings. 

Wildgoole replied, “ he was ſorry for that acciden- 
« tal conſequence of his performing his duty ; but,” 
ſays he, * wholoever loves father or mother, more 
„than Chriſt, is not worthy of him. And, in ſhort,” 
(adds Wildgooſe) ** a neceſſity is laid upon me; yea, 
« woe unto me, if I preach not the Goſpel !” 

Dr. Greville ſmiled at Wildgooſe's application to 
himſelf of what was only applicable to St. Paul and 
the primitive Apollles, who certainly had a divine call; 
and wondered ** that a young man, of fo much good 
4 ſenſe as he ſeemed to be in other particulars, ſhould 
« be ſo ſtrangely impoſed upon by a ſpirit of eathu- 
« fiaſin, that had poſſeſſed his imagination“ Wild- 
gooſe was going to defend the call of the ſpirit, 
„ which, he was convinced, he had received in as am- 
« ple a manner as any Apoſtle of them all.” But Dr. 
Greville was afraid of biinging on too violent an agi- 
tation of. ſpirits, and of renewing the hæmorrhage, or 
bleeding of the artery; and therefore changed the diſ- 
courſe A ſome other topic, which laſted till they ar- 
rived at the parſonage-houſe. 


= *F » AW ij * 
At Dr. Greville“. 


R. Townſend being not yet arrived, they found 

Mrs. Greville alone. She had been ſo much 

uſed to Dr. Greville's acts of humanity, that ſhe was 
leſs ſucptized at ſeeing a perſon in Wildgooſe's ſituati- 
on, than at not ſeeing Miſs Townſend in the chariot 
with them, But ſhe was more ſurptized to find, that 
this was the very perſon who had written to Miſs 
Towalend from Glouceiter; and a little wondered at 
Dr. Greville's conduct in bringing him into the houſe to 
Miſs Townſend ; with whom ſhe was by no means 
pleaſed, for admitting a private correſpondence with a 
mere ſtranger, and (as ſhe found by Mits Townſend's 
own 
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own account he was) an enthuſiaſtical Itinerant, She 
ſoon acquieſced, however, in Dr. Greville's private 
reaſons; who thought he might, at the ſame time, per- 


form an act of humanity, in getting Wildgooſe cured ; 


and, perhaps, a greater act of charity, in reclaiming 
him from his erroneous opinions; and alſo make pro- 
er obſervations upon his general character, or (if 
be found it-worth while) make a more particular ſcru- 
tiny into the circumſtances of his family and fortue. 

Dr. Grevelle would have perſuaded Wildgooſe imme- 
diately to lie down upon the bed; but, as he found 
himſelf very eaſy, and able to fit up till the evening, 
Mrs Greville ordered ſome tea, and ſaid, * the maid 
« ſhould get a proper room in readineſs for him, when- 
« ever he ſhould be diſpoſed to retire to reſt.“ 

Before Mrs, Greville had finiſhed the ceremony of 
the tea-table, Mr. Townlend's ſervant came to the 
gate; and brought word,.“ that his Maſter was at the 
« end of the village, and would be there very ſoon; 
« that he had met with the old Wood-man as they 
% came along, who told Mr. Townlend, that he had 
© found ſome other curiolity as he was digging in the 
„old camp on the brow of the hill ;* and that his 
« Maſter waited whilft the old man fetched it from his 
% cottage.” 

Accordingly, in a few minutes mote, Mr. Townſend 
arrived, and was met by Dr. Greville at the court-gate: 
but, not fecing Miſs Townſend as he approached the 
hall-door, Which flood open, he cried out, © Where 
4% 1s julia? what! ſhe has not eloped again, I hope. 
« An!” (continues he, ſhaking his head)“ I every 
« day hear ticlh inſtances of her imptudence. Cap- 
« tain Mahoney was at Glouceller laſt week; where 
« he was allured, that the little ut had like to hare 


« =m off hom thence with a raſcally Me-thocilt 


reaches Well, the Romans were a wile people; 
* and, in the beit ages of the Republic, they gave 1a- 
« thers a power of itfe and death over their Children; 
«. which kept them under a proper ſubjection.“ 

Dr. Greville ſaid.“ Miſs Julia was very well, but 
« was not yet cone frem the courſe; where ſhe was 


„in Mis, Mowbray's coach. I ain ſorry, however, 
(adds 
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adds the Doctor) to find you give ſo much credit to 
Captain Mahoney's intelligence; who, believe, is 
© no friend to any part of the family.“ 

Mr. Townſend was going to reply : but, coming 
ow into the hall, and leeing Wildgooſe, he ſtopped 
ort; and, paying his compliments to Mis. Greville, 
80, Couſin,” lays he, “ you have got a Patient to 
* nurſe, 1 lee, according to cuſtom Piay, whom 
* have you here?” — D.. Greville anfweied, © it was 
da young gentleman who had met with an accident 


d at the race; and whom he had brought thither in 
„ his chariot, till he could be conveyed to his friends, 
d who lived at ſome diſtance.” He catetully conceal- 


4 Wildgoole's name, however, and the nature of his 
elent adventure 


of Mrs. Greville made ſome freſh tea for Mr. Town- 
ie end; and, as it was not thougat proper to diſcuſs fa- 
de Wil y affira before 2 ſtranger, as Wil.igoofe appeared 


; be, *. converſation becune genefal lor ſome little 
ne. Well, Couſin,” (lars Dr Greville) “ you 
d have Foo erquiiing after Ant q lities, according to 
he cult om, of bur old Woond-man'”—* Yes,” replied 


is Wl. Towntend, © I thought, by his account, he had 
11s found a — Stylus (wn ch hey uſed to write 

with); bu“, | am afraid, it is nothiag more than an 
nd old iron ſkewer,” — Wildgoott then o! blerved. © that 
e: Mr. Townlend hat Iolt the four ipal day's part, as 


ne it is generally called.” « V/hy that is the very 
re Wl falvo waich | ſhould have made,” replied Mr, 


ze, Mownicnd ; © for what is called ſport, | atture vou, 18 
iy rot fo to me: and though | have been uled, for 
p- W fone vears, to make my Coulia Greville a viſit at 
de chis ſcaſon, my principal piealure i is in viewing the 


re noble caille, and other antiquities in the netghbour- 
it hood of Warwick ; which, I am convinced, was 
ez te / efidium, or chief Ration, ot the Romans in 
la- zeitig, as being lea ed in the very centre ot the 
n; WH lard; and i value it moie for having been the 

lation of the Daln atian /e (as Camden ailures 
ut us), than for its p altry hor/e-race here once a 
Pear.“ 


1 ä If 
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If Wildgooſe had not recolleted Mr. Townſend's 
perſon, his converſation would immediately have con- 
vinced him that he was the ſame Virtuoſo whom he 
had met in Lord Bathurſt's woods, And Mr. Town- 
ſend likewiſe, after a little time, ſaid, “ he had ſeen 
« Wildgooſe ſomewhere before: and, though I can- 
« not fecollect your name,” ſays he, © I know your 
« face as well as I do that of Marcus Aurelius, or 
« Caracalla.” As Wildgooſe did not care to dil. 
cover too much, he only (aid, © as he had been ramb- 
« ling about pretty much of late, that probably Mr. 
« Townſend might have ſeen him before, though, 
« he fancied, he had never been acquainted with his 
« name.” | 


CHAP. XIX. 
Mrs. Mahoney's Intelligence canvaſſed. 


HEN the ſervant had removed the tea equi- 

page, Dr. Greville thought it beſt not to defer 
the acquaintirg Mr. Townſend with Mrs. Mahoney's 
intelligence, as he did not know how far the affair be- 
tween Captain Mahoney and Mis Townſend, if there 
was really any truth it, might have proceeded, 

After a proper introduction, therefore, he ſhewed 
Mr. Tawniend the letter that Mrs. Maboney had re- 
ceived; which when he had read, and ſeen the name 
with which it was ſubſcribed, and that Miſs Julia 
Townſend was mentioned as the objed of Captain 
Mahoney's affection ; „ Pſhaw!” ſays Mr. Town- 
ſend; ** this is all a contrivance of a raſcally fellow, 
« who was alervant to Captain Mahoney when he was 
« quartered at Corke; and he having diſmiſſed him, 
« Captain Townſend hired him, and brought him into 
« our neighbourhood ; where he is married and ſet- 
« tled, and, out of a pique, has been endeavouring 
„ to do Captain Mahoney ſome prejudice, Why, 
« Captain Mahoney is brother to the Widow Town- 
„ ſend, and never was married in his life.” ——* Sit, 
ſays Wildgooſe, * the Lady who calls herſelf Mrs, 
« Mahoney afſured me, he never had any „ier; and 


that very circumſtance looks very ſuſpicious.” — 
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„Well, I don't know,” ſays Mr. 'Townſend, who this 
* pretended Mrs, Mahoney may be ; but I am pretty 
* ſure, that Mrs. Townſend would not connive at Cap- 
* tain Mahoney's making overtutes' to my daughter 
** without my approbation, as ſhe muſt know, that her 
« place depends upon her fidelity to me.” 

„Well, ſays Dr. Greville,“ I with this intelligence 
“may be without any foundation; but the Lady to 
« whom this letter was written ſeems very fincere in 
„her apprehenſions, and gives a very plauſible account 
of herſelf; and ſo you will ſay, when you ſee her, 
4 which you may do to-morrow morning.“ 


CHAP. XX. 
Wildgoſe retires to Ref. 


T now began to grow duſk; and, as Wildgooſe 

looked very pale and fatigued, Dr. Greville prevail- 
ed on him to go to reſt; and himſelf very politely 
waited on him to his chamber; though he was ex- 
ttemely deſitous of fitting up till Miſs Townſend came 
home: for, though we have not yet taken notice of it, 
we may be ſure, Mr. Wildgooſe could not take Miſs 
Townlend's place in the chariot (as he found by Dr. 
Greville he had done), nor be in the very houſe where 
ſe was expected every moment, without very ſenſible 
emotions of tenderneſs and expectation. 

When Wildgooſe was gone out of the room, Mr. 
Townſend immediately aſked, © who he was?“ obfery- 
ing, that he ſeemed a very ſober, ſenſible young 
man,” ——- Mrs. Greville replied, © that he was a young 
Gentleman of pretty good fortune in Glouceſterſhire, 
and, ſhe believed, an humble admirer of her Couſin 
* Julia,” ——* Is he?” (ſays Mr. Townſend, with 
ſame quickneſs) then, for God's fake, let him have 
* her for I know not who elſe will, after her im- 
« prudent elopement: and, I believe, the poor girl 
wants a huſband ; I am ſure, at leaſt, I don't know 
* what to do with her, for my part.“ — © Why,” 
ſays Mrs. Greville, © theſe are partly my ſentiments of 
the matter; and I fancy (between you and me) 


* ſuch a ſcheme would be no ways diſagteeable 0 
Vol,. II. M « Miſs 
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« Miſs Julia : and this was Dr. Greville's chief 
motive, I believe, for bringing the young man to our 
„ houſe.” 

When Wildgooſe, attended by Dr. Greville and the 
ſervant with candles, came into his bed-chamber, he 
was making apologies for the trouble he gave ; but the 
ſervant ſetting down one of the candles upon the toi— 
lette, Wildgooſe immediately eſpied a miniature picture 
of Mits Julia "Townſend hanging unter the glaſs; which 
fixed his attention ſo entirely, that Dr. Greville wiſhed 
him a good night, ſmiling to himſelf at this further diſ- 
covery which he had made of Wildgooſe's attachment 
to his Couſin J lia. 

When Dr Greville returned to the parlour, he found 
Mr. Townſend and Mrs. Greville in cloſe debate on the 
ſubje above-mentioned, and added his ſuffrage to the 
ſcheme propoſed. But, while theſe good peop'e were 
in the midſt of their deliberations, Mrs. Mowbray's 
carriage came to the dyor, to ſet Cown Vis Townſend, 
& whom,” Mrs, Mow>;ay faid, “ ſhe had brought fate 
„ home; though ſhe defired proper care might be taken 
of her, as ſhe had been very languid and low ſpirited 
© the whole afternoon.” 

Dr. Greville made an apology for leaving his Couſin 
to Mts. Mowbiay's care, © as he was ſenſible ſhe mull 
% have been rather a troubletome companion; but that 
„ he himſelf had been engaged in a charitable office, 
„ which required a more immediate attention.“ 

Mits "Townſend flew with a ſincere tranſport into her 


father's arms; in whoſe breaſt, notwithſtanding his 


Night reſentment, Natwie reſumed her place; and he 
received his favourite daughter with great tenderneſs 
and afteQtion. 


END OF BOOK Kl. 
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Ss 0 OR XII. 


4. 6 
The Inn at Warwick. 


UGWELL, with his ſon Joſeph, went, as Mr, 
Wildgooſe had ordered him, to the inn at War- 
wick; where he found Mrs, Mahonev and her compa- 


nion; who informed 'Tugwell, © that Dr Gleville had 


« taken Wildgooſe to his own houle.” 

As Mrs. Maboney deſired to have Tugwell's company 
in a little parlour which ſhe had gotten adjoining to the 
kitchen, Jerry defired to introduce his fon alto, with 
whoſe unexpected return he acquainted her. 

When Joſeph came into the toom, Le and Mrs. Ma= 
honey's Maid expreſſed a mutual furprize at the fight 
of each other. For though Mrs. Mahoney was too at- 
tentive to her own diſtrets, the Maid immedia tely te- 
collected, that he had come over with them trom Dublin 
to Park-gate in the fame vellel, 

When young 1 ugwell heard Mrs, Mahoney's name, 
he ſaid, “he remembered a Captain Mahoney at Corke, 
* when he was there two years ago; and that he was 
one of the gentlemen who bad ike to have married 
* the woman that Captain 'Townſend married.“ 

This account ſtartled Mrs. Mahoney ; as ſhe knew 
her huſband had been quartered there about that time; 
and though ſhe could not know what Joſeph meant, vY 
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his being likely to marry Mrs. Townſend ; yet ſhe ſhook 
her head, ſuſpeQing, with too much reaſon, that it was 
tome other initance of his infidelity. 

Joſeph, however, alluded to what he had told his 
father, in the circumſtantial account which he had 
given him of his five years adventures, as they returned 
together from the courſe. But, as a great part of them 
would. be unintereſting to the Reader, we ſhall only 
mention, © that Joſeph, upon liſting for a ſoldier, to 
avoid marrying a common ſtrumpet (as was mention- 
« ed in the beginning of this hiſtory), was put on 
„ board the tranſports that accompanied the grand 
fleet upon the ever memorable expedition againſt 
« Carthagena.“ | | 

„All the world knows the diſaſtrous event of that 
« expedition, After ſacrificing the lives of ſo many 
brave fellows in forcing the ſtraits of Bocca-Chica 
caſtle ; and when the Spaniards were ready to aban- 
don Carthagena upon the firſt attack; by the unac- 
countable delays and ſtrange conduct, both of the 
Admiral and the Commander in chief of the Land- 
forces, the affair was protraQted till the rainy ſeaſon {et 
in: when our troops became a prey to ſickneſs ; and 
it was thought adviſeable, after a general council 
of war, to re-imbark them on board the trantports: 
where, though there were ſeveral young Surgeons 
aboard the fleet, who longed to afliſt their periſhing 
countrymen ; yet, the General diſdaining to aſk, and 
the Admira! to offer any aſſiſtance, the poor people 
« dropped off like rotten ſheep. 

* Young Tugwell, however, by good luck, got 
leave to wait on Captain Townſend; who, being 
reduced by ſickneſs to a declining ſtate of health; 
as foon as the fleet returned to Jamaica, got leave 
to return to England; and, at his requeſt, got young 
Tugwell's diſcharge. 
„They landed at Corke in Ireland; where Captain 
Townſend being laid up with the gout, ſtayed for 
ſome time: and, amongſt other Gentlemen, became 
very intimate with a celebrated Bar-maid at a Tavern 
there; and, thinking a Nurſe of ſome ſort was ne- 
ceſſary to a man in his ſituation, he robbed the p_ 
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& lic, and married that girl; who was the identical 
« Widow Townſend, who has been mentioned fo often 
in this Hiſtory. 

„ Amonglt her gallants, Captain Mahoney being at 

that time an handſome young tellow, was dill inguiſh- 
ed as her favourite; which made Joſeph think that 
« he had like t have married her. 
„ Young Pugwell, having taken the liberty to ad- 
viſe his Maſter (Captain Tow'nſend) againſt this 
match, was of courſe diſmiſſed as ſoon as it took 
place. He met, however, with an Engliſh Officer 
on the Iriſh eſtabliſhment, who expected every day 
to return to England: but, being diſappointed from 
time to time, Joſeph at length left his ſervice at 
« Dublin, and happened to embark in the ſame ſhip 
with Mrs. Mahoney; and was now on his way 
„ home, to viſit his tather and mother, and his na- 
„tive place.” X 


CHAT. © 
Kitchen-/uff. 


8 Tugwell and his company were at ſupper in 
their little parlour, which was only fſepatated 

from the kitchen by a deal partition, they heard a tel- 
low holding forth over a pot of ale; and, with the air 
of a Politician, abuſing all the gentlemen Shoemakers 
in the country, Jerty, thinking himſelf concerned in 
the affair, and fancying likewiſe that he was not entire- 
ly unacquainted with the voice, liſtened to the follow- 
ing harangue——* I have looked into their ſhops, Ma- 
* ſter Criſp; and I don't approve of their knaviſh 
proceedings. I might have been fore-man to Mr. 
„ Cutwell of Coventy. But, Sir, I affure you, they 
Hate the moſt ropurſhe/t ſett of people upon earth. 
Why, I remember when a pair of ſhoes was ſold for 
two ſhillings ; nay, for eighteen-pence, when I was 
« *prentice in London.” —--<* Why, were you pren- 
« ticed in London?” ſays Mr. Criſp. —*© Yes; that 
IJ was, and ſerved ſeven years in White-chapel And 
have an Uncle, that is a topping Shoe black. near 
49 0-3 % bg 
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„the Royal-Exchange. Ah! London's the place; and 
„yet London is not half the place it was formerly — 
« for old ſhoes.” 

Well, Cobler” fays Miiter Criſp, OY hope you 
« arealittie better huſband than you were ”——* Yes, 
* thank God; I hope I am. Indeed, if God Almight ty 
gives one health and money, one ought to take a 
*« chearfnl glats, now. -and-then, with a tiiend or ſo— 
But hang ir, what ſignifies money in the country ? 
„ If | had hundted pounds, | would not ſpend a tar- 
« thing of it in the country, In London you have ſome— 
„thing for your money. Theres liquor! There you 
„may take a glaſs in a gentecl dijcreet manner. There 
« js not a Landlord in the country that knows common 
« ſenſe.” “Come, come, ſays the Landlord, (a 
little offended at this freedom) © come, pay as you go, 
« Cobler ; you have had two pots, and have paid for 
« none.” 

The dialogue being now at an end, Tugwell went 
out into the kitchen, to ſee who this fluent Orator 
might be; and found (to his ſurprize) it was his old 
friend Andrew Tipple, who had worked for Jerr in 
his proſperity as a journeyman 3 but was now become 
quite an itinerant Cobler and peripatetic Politician, 
Andrew was as much ſurprized at the ſight of his old 
Maſter ; and cried out, © Ha! Maſter Tugwell! why, 
« we heard you were ſent to gaol for horſe itealing, 
„% What have you done with young Mr. Wildgooſe! 
„J was a. your town but laſt week. Your wife 
„Dorothy is very angty with you, for leaving her; 
„ but favs, * ſhe ſhould not have minded it, if you had 
© not gone in your beſt waiſtcoat.“ And Madam 
« Wildroole threatens to diſinherit Mr. Geotfiy ; and 
« has actually taken two of her grand-chiluren to live 
with her, ſince the young Squire took to theſe vaga- 
„ bond courſes.“ 

Jerry looked a little fooliſh at this account of the 
ſtate of affairs at home; but, clapping his hand upon 
his pocket, with a gallant ſhake of the head, fad, 
66 . thould make matters up again when they got 
„home.“ 
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Jerry then called for a pot of ale, with which he 
and his old friend drank an health to their friends in 
Glouceſterſhire, and lo they parted ; Tugwecil returning 
to his company. 


C2 P.-E 
At Dr. Grewilles 


WW HEN Mis. Mowbray's coach came to the door 
; with Mis Townſend (as was related), Mr. 
Wildgooſe was juſt going 'to bed; but flew to the v in- 
dow, like an hawk at his quarry; where, by the light 
of the moon, he had a full view of Miſs Fowntend, 
as ſhe ran up the court, dieſt, on the occaſion, much 
more ſplendidly than he had ever fecn her at Glouceſter. 
This flizhe glance threw poor Wildgoote into ſuch 
a palpitation and hurry of ſpirits, that it was a conſi- 
dereble time before he could compoſe himſelf to fleep: 
and Mils Townſend was the pievailing idea in his 
dreams for the whole night. 

It was now eleven oclock, and Dr. Greville's family 
were m in hed, when they were awaked by an haſty 
rapp ng at the doo; and were greatly alarmed when 
the ſe rvant brought up word, © that a man was come 
« out o. ſhire, with a letter for Mr. Towns- 
« fend” This »nefi-ager proved to be the old Coach- 
man, who was ment. oned to have aſſiſted Mits TT owns 
ſend in her elopement to London; ard who, partly 
to atone ior his imprudent conduct in that affair, 
and ly out of regard jor the fawilvy, had taken 
his horſe, and rode thirty miles atter five o clock that 
evening, to bring a letter, which his wite had intercept- 
ed, advretied to Vits Lucia Townſend om Captain 
Mahoney. | his letter being carried up to Mr, Town— 
ſend, he opencd it, and found the contents to be as 
follow : 


©« To Miſs TowxsEN D. 


% My dear Lucia, 


„Every moment is an age till my happineſs is com- 
« pleated. And the deferting our depaiture another 


M 4 „day, 
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day, is a contradiction to the impatience of a fond 
* Lover. But | am diſappointed of the phaeton which 
* had beſpoke; and was obliged to ſend to Oxford, 
* whence | have ordered one of thote poſl-chaites 
*« which are lately come into vogue, and which will 
* convey ns with more expedition either to London 
« or Briito] though 1 now think the latter it more ad- 
* viſeable; as we can be conveyed from thence to 
« Corke in eight and-forty hours, 

*« You and Mis. Townſend will be ready, to-mor- 
„ row evening, as ſoon as it grows duſk, with vour 
* bagyage, behind the grove of firs: till which time, 
my deateſt Lucia, | remain 

* Your impatient Lover, 


« PATRICK MaHoONEey. 


« P. 8. Write me a line by the bearer.” 


Mr. Townſend was greatly provoked at this diſco— 
very : but, upon refleQion, became ſenſible that he had 
no one but himſelf to blame, for the confuſion which 
his imprudent connexion with the Widow Townſend 
had introduced into his family, 

He at firſt thought of ſetting out again immediately : 
but, as the time fixed by Mahoney for executing his 
wicked ſcheme was not till the following evening, he 
thought he might take a few hours reſt, and get out early 
in the morning. He therefore ſent for the old Coach- 
man up to his bed-fide, and enquired how he came by 
that letter: in anſwer to which, he gave him the fol- 
lowing account. | 

« Ben, the Hoſtler at the George,” ſays he,“ (where 
« Captain Mahoney quarters) is third couſin to my 
« wife; and, having been ſent by the Captain with this 
4% letter to Miſs Townſend, Ben thought it proper to 
«© Jet my wife know what he had heard from the Hoſtler 
* at the Black Bull, who told Ben, * that Captain Ma- 
„ honey, having been diſappointed of their phaeton, 

* had ſent him to Oxford for a poſt chaiſe ; which was 
« ordered to be at the Captain's quarters the next Cay 
« about ten o'clock, who was going a long journey.' 
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« the Captain's deſigns upon Miſs Townſend, my wife 
« was willing to forward this letter to your Honour, 
« at a venture; and ſent Ben back to the Captain with 
« an anſwer to Miſs Townſend by word of mouth, 
« © that it was very well.“ 

Mr. Townſend ſaid, © he was obliged to the Coach- 
„“ man for the trouble he had taken, bade him feed 
© his horſe, and then go to bed; and that he himſelf 
« would ſet out by four o'clock in the morning: which, 
« as he found by the letter that the Captain had put 
off his ſcheme till the next night, he hoped would be 
« ſoon enough to prevent it.” 

Dr. Greville had flipped on his night-gown, and was 
come into Mr. 'Townſend's room, to enquire into the 
cauſe of this alarm ; which being informed of, though 
he ſecretly triumphed over Mr. Townſend's credulity, 
yet he begged him to loſe no time in an affair ot that 
conſequence ; and faid, * that he himſelf would take 
* the liberty to awake Mr. Townſend at three o'clock, 
« by which time he would be a little refreſhed after the 
„ day's journey; and that he would take care to con- 
© vey Mrs. Mahoney by a man and double horſe, if it 
* ſhould be thought neceſſary : though he did not ima- 
* gine,” he ſaid, © that the Captain would ſtay to diſ- 
pute the matter wich Mr. Townlend, 


CHAP. W. 
At Mr. Townſend's. 


* 
- 


Otwithſtanding Dr. Greville's caution, and his 
eager deſire to haſten Mr. Townſend's depar- 
ture, it was near five oclock hcfore he ſet out; 
and near eleven before he reach«t bis ow: houte in 
— ſhire; when he ſound it deſerted both by his 
daughter and the Widow 1townlend ; which, we may 
imagine, ſhocked him to the ut:moſt depree. 

But, upon enquiry, he found the cale not quite ſo 
bad as he at firit expected: tor the ſervants who were 
left at home informed him, “ that Mts Townfend had 
* ſent a letter, by the Stable-boy, early in the morn- 
„ing, to Captain Mahoney ; who came with a polt- 
# chaiſe (about half an hour betore Mr, Towntend 
VI 5 | % came 
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„ came home), and had taken away Mis. Townſend, 


« with all her luggage in two large trunks. But that 3 

« they were both in great conſuſion, at not finding Miſs ing 

« Townſend, who had been miſſing all the morning; ſign 

« and of whom the ſervants could give no other intel- tern 

« ligence.“ b A 

Whilſt Mr. Townſend was deliberating what method 3 

to purſue, the Coachman's wife came very opportunely, they 

and relieved him from his diſtreſs, by giving the tollow- bark 

| ing account of Mits Townſend. top 

| „That ſhe (the Coachman's wife) being apprehenſive To. 

„that Captain Mahoney might ſuſpect his plot was ert 

« diſcovered (by his receiving no anſwer to his letter), — 

| and thereſote might hatten the execution of it; ſhe gel! 

| « had therefore conſulted with Mr. Thompſon (the = 
« Squice's principal! 'teaant, and whom, ſhe knew, he 
| « greatly confided in upon all occaſions) ; and he had 
| « contrived to get Miſs Townlend to his houſe pretty 
| _* early in the morning, under a pretence that ſome— 
© body wanted to ſpeak with her; and that. Mis. 

« "Thompſon bad locked herſelf up with Mits "Fown- 1 

| « ſend in their parlour till the Squire himſelf ſhould f 

ö « come home, as they {uppolcd he would do, in con- Ly 

„ ſequence of the letter which the Coachman had con- Lad 

« veyed to him.“ | Mai 

Mr. Townſend therefore went immediately to Far- 6 n 

mer Thom plon's; where he found Mlits "Vownfend « þ 

i confined, as the Coachman's wite had informed them. 6.1 

| Mr. Tovwenſend gave his daughter a proper leQture «» 

| upon the occaſion; ard explained to her, with great « ; 

tenderneſs, the eicape ſhe had had; and the diſcovery 0 

| which he had made (of Captain Mahoney's being, al- 83 

= ready married) by means of a young Gentleman, who G2 

was now at Dr. Greville's, and had prov identially met [ 

Mrs. Mahoney upon her road from Ireland, had 

When they returned to the Manor-houfe, Mr, Town- * 

ſend found that the Widow) "Townſend had carried off Th 

not only her own property, but likewiſe ſome of his; * a 

particularly a gold repeating watch of his late wite's, 4 5 

a valuable ring or two, a great many fine laces, and 4 ( 

a brocaded ſait of cloaths; in all, to the value of above of 5 

two hundied pounds, But, as he had placed fo un- 1 1 


ited 
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limited a confidence in her, this was to be conſidered 
rather as a breach of truſt, than a robbery ; and, hav- 
ing now ſufficient proot of her infidelity and wicked de- 
ſigns, he was really glad to get rid of her upon any 
terms. 

As for the two fugitives, it may be proper to have 
done with them here; and to intorm the Reader, that 
they made the belt of their way to Briſtol; where em- 
barking for ſome remote part of Ireland, =_ lived 
together {or ſome time upon the fruits of the Widow 
Townſend's plunder; till, ſatiated with each other's 
perſon, a mutual diſguſt enſued ; and the Captain hav- 
ing ſhared the beſt part of the Widow's fortune, his 
fickle temper ſoon diſſolved a connexion which was 
built upon fo precarious a foundation. 


8 H A P. V. 
At DoQor Greville's. 


E'T us now return to our wounded hero, Mr. 

4, Gcoltry Wildgooſe. 

For fear of any accident in the night, Dr, Greville 
had ordered the Footman to lie in a cloſet joining to his 
room : who, coming down in the morning, told the 
Maid, © that the Geatleman had ſlept very toundly all 
night; but that, ever ſince he had awaked, he had 
* been lamenting and bemoaning himſelf like a child. 
* 1] iſked him” (tays the fellow) “ whether he was in 
pain; but he fays, he is quite well again; only 1 
fancy he is troubled in mind. I ſuppole,” ſays the 
Footman, * he has loſt money by betting at the races; 
or perhaps he has left a ſweet-heart behind him ſome- 
« Where or other.“ 

Dr. Greville, being informed of what the Footman 
had ſaid, went up to Wildgooſe s bed-fide ; and aſked 
hin, „ how he found himſelf.” Wildgooſe took the 
Doctor by the hand, and thanked him for the great care 
he had taken of him; and ſaid, “ he had had a fine 
« night; and found himtelt quite well. And, thank 
„God,“ fays he, | find my head much clearer than 
„it has beev for Tome months. But, Sit, | muß con- 
„ tels, many things appear to mne in a very dilfvrent 
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light from what they have lately done. And I am 


particularly ſhocked at having left my diſconſolate 


Mother ſo long in a ſtate of anxiety and concern on 
my account. For, oh! Sir, | am now convinced, 
that no doctrine, nor religious opinion, can be true, 
that contradidts the tendereſt feelings of human na- 
ture, the aſtection and duty which we owe to our 
arents.” 
Doetor Greville replied, “ that he was plad the mill 
was diſpelled ttom his mind, and that he ſcemed to 
ſee things in their proper light ; though perhaps,” 


ſays the Doctor, wy your lalt allertion ought to be ad- 


mitted with ſome little reſt; iction : as there may be 
lome parents ſo unreaſonably wicked, as to expeR 
their children to proſtitute their very conſciences, as 
well as facrihce cheir realon, to therr ablurd opinions 
or diſhoneſt practices; in which caſe, chiſhten ate 
evidently under a prior obligation to religion and 
virtue; though they ſhoul be very certain of the 
juſtice of their c: aule, before they venture to appoſe 
ſo ſacred an authoity as that of parents over their 
children. But | ain afraid, Sir, indeed, that you left 
your unhappy mother, merely from the blind impulſe 
of an overheate.! inn1oination ; to engage in an under- 
taking duealy oppoſite to the laws of the land, with- 
out any pretence of a divine commiſtion. And there- 
tore | cannot but conclude you were under a wrong 
iofluence ” 
| am afraid | was,” favs Wildgoofe; “ but vet, 
in tunes of general detection from  e principles ot 
the Goſpel, and the doetiines ot the Retormation ; J 
cannot but think that every one has a divine call to 
{lem the torient, and endeavour to revive the piactice 
ot tue Chrittianiny,” 
| own they have,” (replied the Doctot) by their 
example and their perſuaſion, within the ſphere ot 
their own neighbourhood. But then nothing, | think, 
is ſo evident, as that we are commanded, ' to ſubmit 
to every ordinance of man, for the Lord's ſake; 
0 let every thing be done decently and in order :* 
and thetcfote no one has a right to break through 
the icgulatious ut locicty, meicly hom the [upgeltt- 
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ons of his own fancy, and unleſs he can give ſome 
viſible proof of a ſupernatural commillion. 
* As to a * general defection from the truths of 
the golpel;' we are very apt to judge of the 
ſtate of Religion, as we are of the politeneſs, 
knowledge, or learning ot the age, from what we 
feel in our own breaſts. We fancy the world is more 
knowing, becauſe we ourſelves know more than we 
did in our infancy: and we think the world lets reli- 
gious, becauſe we perhups have thrown oft the re- 
(fraints of religion, and are more wicked or de- 
bauched than we were in our youth or childhood, 

The moſt likely method ot convincing any one, is 
to make our adverlary ſome concelſions, For a ge- 
neral oppoſition to his whole fyllem, not only irti— 
tates his paſſion; but, finving you mittaken in ſome 
particulars, as you ptobably ate, he concludes, at 
ramdom, that you are wrong in all, 

| giant you” (continues Dr. Greville) that there 
may be tome caule of complaint againit the negli— 
gence of the Clergy; and that, it the people had 
plenty of wholiome food or lound doctrine, they 
would not be hankering after the crude tiath of /ome 
of your itinerant Preachers, But does this warrant 
every ignorant Mechanic to take the ſlaff out of the 
hands of the Cleigy, and fet up for Retormers in 


Religion? 


„here are corruptions perhaps, or neglects at 
leaſt, in every branch of the Civil adunnittiation ; 
as no human inſtitution can be pertectly adunniſtered, 
But ſuppole an honelt Country Jutlice to be a little 
negligent in his duty, or not very accurately verted 
in the ſubtleties of the Law; would this warrant any 
neighbouring Attorney (who pies out his error) to 
take upon him to adminiſter juſtice in his 100m? 
No; an appeal is open to a ſuperior court ; and his 
errors mult be tectihed in a legal manner : otherwite 
firange contuton would enſue, 

The Parton of your parith, ſuppoſe, negletts his 
duty, or is jmmoral in his lite and converfation. Let 
application be made to the Biſhop ot the diocele ; 


who, at his viſitation, not only 1cccives his N 
„% bug 
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but ſends out articles of enquiry, relative to the con- 
duct of every individual Clergyman within his juriſ- 
diction. Does your Miniſter lead an exemplary, or, 
at l-at, a ſober and regular life? Does le do his 
duty decen ly and in order? Does he catechize and 
inſtroct the children and other ignorant perſons in 
the principles of religion, at ſeveral times of the 
year, as the canons direct? If he does not, why 
is not he regularly preſented by the officers of the 
pariſh, and complaint made to the Biſhop? who will 
not fail, firſt of all, to exhort him in private; and, 
it he does not alter his conduct, to cenſure him pub- 
licly at the next viſitation; and, it he continues ob— 
ſtinate, to ſuſpend him entirely from the exerciſe of 
his tunction. 

Nothing, I think, can well be contrived better, 
or more wile, than our Eccleſiaſtical polity is in it— 
ſeit, i! properly put in execution, 

« As to the pr ticular doctrines which the Metho- 
diits pretend to have revived and on which they lay 
ſo great a {ireis; I do not imagine, the advantage 
which they ſeem to have gaired over the regular 
Clergy ariſes from thoſe cobweb diſtinctions, which, 
I am convinced, not one in ten of their followers 
really comprehend: but from the {-rioutnets of their 
lives, and the vehemence and earneſtneſs of their 
harangnes ; which may have a teinporaty effect upon 
their audience whilſt the imprcfiion on their fancy 
laſts; and have, I believe. reaily awakened many 
indolent ard carelels Chriltians to a ſober and devout 
life. 

« As to the docrines themſelves ; that of Juſlifica- 
tion by Faith, for inſtance; | know no Ciergyman 
that expects to be ſavee by the merit of his own 
warks. We do not preach up the merit of good 
works, hut the nece ry of them: and unleſs a good 
man and a good Chrittian are inconhiſtent characters, 
do not 1c2 how good works, which is only another 
name for Virtue, can be diſpenſed with. In fhort, 


though the negligence of too many of the Clergy 
may have given theſe Reformers ſome little advan- 


tage Over them; yet the extiayagant proceedings and 
«© monttrous 


- 
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monſtrous tenets of many of their itinerant Preachers 
have given them an ample revenge, One man de— 
claims againſt the lawtulneſs ot fome of the moſt ne- 
ceſſary callings. Mr II Il, who married a near 
relation of Mi, Weſley's, having uſed gr =o Lady 
ill by an intrigue with another woman, dete ded the 
lawfulnels of polygamy. One Roger ball aflerted, 
* that the Elect had a right to all women,” Theſe 
are not the neceſſaty conſequences, | own, of any 
of their principles; but they are the probable eiteas 
of an unlimited toleration ol unlicenfed, or rather, 
ſuch licentious Teachers. 

« | would by no means undervalue the great talents 
and the pious labouts of Mr. Weſtey and many of 
their Leaders, They ate, I am convinced, men of 
ſound learning and true devotion: and, whilit they 
live, to inſpire and give vigour to their new eftab- 
lIiſhmeat, ſome good may probably retult from it, 
But when they come to be luccgeded by men, wha, 
inſtead of a zeal for Religion, will be led by intereſt 
to prefer the eaſe and edvantape of a Teacher ro the 
drudgery of a mechanic trade; tlie fame indifference 
and negligence wil! ſoon prevail amongſt them, 
which they have complained of in the eſtabliſhed 
Clergy. And their clailes will probably be as much 
neglected, as lure of our parithes now are. 90 that, 
after prejudicing the people again!t their proper 
Paitors, they will leave them a prey to the | ignolunce, 
and perhaps much greater immotality, of il! Irerate 
Plebeians ; and ſo will have mace another ſchiſm in 
our Church to very little purpole.” 

15 Well,“ favs Mr. Wild goote, but ſuppoſe Mr. 
Weſley and his friends reaily convinced of the great 
decay of Chriſtian Piety ; and that they were ob- 
liged in conſcience to ule their utmoſt endeavours to 
revive the practice of it; what courſe were they to 
take & 

Why,” (fays Dr. Greville) « J ſhould think, if 
Fs little Society, when it was firſt formed in the 
Univerſity, (before they had made themſelves ob— 
noxious to the Clergy by their irregular proceedings) 
had quietly diſperted themſelves, and ſettled upon 
“ Curacies 
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“ Curacies in different parts of England; and had 
there formed little aſſociations amongſt the neigh- 
bouring Clergy ; the influence of their example 
would gradually have ſpread itſelf, and produced 
more real and more permanent effects than it is now 
* likely to do; without any bad effects, which, I am 
* afraid, muſt proceed (as I have obſerved) from ſuch 
* licenti9us proceedings.“ 

Dr. Greville was going on to convince Mr. Wild— 
gooſe of the miſtake he himſelf had laboured under, in 
regard to his late conduct. And Wildgooſe ſeemed to 
liſten with great attention, and ſhewed ſigns of confu- 
ſion in his countenance; when the Servant brought 
word, © that Mr. Slaſh the Surgeon was come;” whom 
Mrs. Greville attended up to Wildgooſe's room. 

The Surgeon firſt of all, with the air of a Radcliffe 
or a Freind, felt his pulſe ; which he pronounced to be 
in an healthy ſtate. Then, taking off the bandage, he 
found, that, although Mr. Wildgooſe had been ſtunned 
by the blow, and Joſt a great deal of blood, yet the 
wound in itſelf was very trifling ; and, knowing that 
Mrs. Greville was herſelf a ſkiltul practitioner in Sur- 
gery, he ſhewed her the wound ; who was ſurprized to 
ſee how ſlight it was. Slaſh therefore paid her the fur- 
ther compliment of leaving a few dreflings, which he 
ſaid with truth enough, © ſhe could apply as well as he 
could; adding, that, if the Patient did not heat or 
« fatigue himſelf, he might travel whenever he pleaſed.” 
And Wildgooſe, intending, at furtheſt, to ſet out the 
next morning, took his leave of the Surgeon, by flip- 
ping half a guinea into his hands, with which Mr. Slaſh 
(having no great expectation from a Knight-errant) was 
very well contented; and Wildgooſe himſelf was ob- 
liged to limit his generoſity, having but a few ſhillings 
left, to defray the expences of his journey. 
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E. I. 


An Interview. 


ne Wildgooſe, being now left alone, that he 
1 1 might equip himſelf for breakſaſt; finding his 
mind much eaſier fince his conference with Dr. Greville, 
and the thoughts of ſeeing Miſs lownlend giving him 
freſh ſpirits ; he adjuſted his cravat, and rubbed up his 
hair with ſome pomatum, and, in ſhort, made his 
whole perſon as ſpruce as his preſent circumſtances 
would permit: and, his bandage being now reduced to 
a decent patch of black filk, Wildgooſe made no deſ- 
picable appearance, 

When he came into the breakfaſt-room, he was 
greatly ſmitten with the ſight of Miſs Townſend ; who 
was ſo much more elegantly drefſed than in her ſtate 
of humiliation at Glouceſter. Dr. Greville introduced 
them to each other ; obſerving, with a good-natured 
ſmile, “ that they two were old acquaintance.” This 
ſpeech raiſed a bluſh in Miſs Townſend's countenance, 
which ſtill heightened her charms; and, what is not 
common, her real appearance ſurpaſſed even the bright 
idea, which, for a month paſt, had glowed in the ima- 
gination of poor Wildgooſe, her abſent lover. 

« Well,” continued Dr. Greville,“ you have both 
* been a ſort of fugitives, and have given your triends 
«* ſome uneaſineſs; but, as the cauſe of Miſs Julia's 
« ill uſage at home will, I hope, ſoon be removed; 
“ fo, 1 flatter myſelf, Sir, your motive for rambling 
“ abroad will alſo ceaſe. Not that | wiſh to ſee you 
* leſs ſerious in the practice of Religion; nor even leſs 
« an Enthuſiaſt, in ſome ſenſe ; as, I am convinced, 
© nothing great can be effected without ſome degree of 
«* Enthuſiaſin : but I would not have your zeal tranf- 
„port you fo far, as to hurry you into any irregula- 
* rities, which only expoſe you to danger and ridicule, 
and can never anſwer any really uſefu} purpoſe.” 

Miſs Townſend, though herſelf in ſome little con- 
fuſion, began to rally Mr. Wildgooſe upon the acci- 
dent he had met with; and hoped © it would cure 


him for the future, of ſuch romantic WW 2 
— d- 
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— Wildgooſe replied, ** that he ſhould not be deterred 
** fiom doing what he thought his duty, from any dan— 
1 which might accrue to his perſon : but that Dr. 
Greville had almoſt convinced him, that ſuch irtregu— 
* lar proceedings were inexpedient, it not unwairant- 
« able.” 

Wildgooſe then aſked Mis Townfond, “ whether 
« the had uy from their triend Mis. Sarfenet at 
« Glouceſter lately ;” Which gave Alts Greville an 
opportunity of obſerving, “ that \I:s, Sarfeuct was. a 
«© very worthy, gos crea/ure; ant, the bel! eve, had 
„ judged very rightly of the Widow I ow nen ds cha- 
1 adder: but yet had been the accidental cauſe of poor 
« Miſs Julia's ill utige at home, and of her conſe— 
quent elopement; though (ihe ad. ed) no uſage which 
« a child conld be | ſuppoſed to receive from a parent 
« would juſtity ſuch a violation of the duty which eve- 
« ry child owes to its patent, or (ugh a «chance of the 
authority which Nature has given'a parent over his 
„ offspring 


HAF. VII. 
Mes. Mahoney's Story finiſhed, 


R. Greville, by way of changing the ſubjeQ 
(which could not be very agreeable to the young 
peop!-), ſaid, * He would take his horte, as ſoon as 
„ they had breaktaited, and ride to Warwick; that he 
„might acquaint Mrs Mahoney ot the future dilco- 
« very which they had made of Captain Nahoney's in- 
« tityue, _ conſult with her about her tuture pro- 
„% ceedinys” But, whiit they were talking about . 
Tuvpwell of 1is ton Joleph arrived from Warwick, 
order to enquire how II Geoffry did; and to —— 
their going home, and acquain! ing Madam Wild _ 
of the accident. But to this Wikigooſe would by n 
— e as, he ſaid, '* it would be too great a 
© ſhock to his Mother, and he himfclf was well enough 
« to {ct out wah them that afternoon.” Dr. Gieville 
* however faid. that he would be very wrong; and 
« that he would run a great hazard of inflaming his 
* wound aud peillaps of renewing the hæmotthage. 
„% But 
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But (ſays he) if you are determined to travel fo 
ſoon, | will to-morrow morning give you a lift in 
my carriage, as far at leaſt as the turn-pike road ex- 
tends; which, I imagine, is within a mile or two of 
your village. 

And as tor theſe honeſt men, they ſhall ſtay and 
dine here; and, then, if they chule it, they may 
go part of the way to-night, and halt tor us to-mor- 
'* row morning at Stratford, it they can find their way 
« thither.“ 

*« Oh!” ſays Jerry, © I know Stratford upon Avon 
well enough: its the place where Shakeſpeare, the 
„ * great Jer, was born.—Grandtather's father 
lived a ſervant with the Jeſter hiaifelt; and there is 
a mulberry-tree growing there now, which he help- 
« ed Mr. William Shakeſpeare to plant, when he was 
4% g boy 

Well, Maſter Tugwell,” (ſays Dr. Greville)“ you 
« may go and viſit the mulberry tree which your great 
„ grandfather helped to plant ; and meet us to-morrow 
% morning about cleven o'clock at the White-Lion; 
and then we will proceed together.” 

Mr. Wildgooſe then enquired after Mrs. Mahoney ; 
when Jerry cried out, Od{bybs ! I forgot to tell you, 
* that the gentlewoman is very bad, and has not been 
able to get out of bed to-day. And her Maid ſays, 
« * She does not know how ſhe will be able to travel 
„any turther,” | 

This account moved Mrs. Greville's compaſſion, as 
her cutiofity had been rcaited betore; and the immedi— 
ately ordefed her chariot, and went alone to Warwick, 
that, if it ſhould be necefſary, the might bring Mrs. 
Mahoney with her to Dr. Grevilles, | 

When the came to Warwick, however, ſhe found 
Mrs. Mahoney ju't come down ftairs And upon Mrs. 
Greville's enquiring atter her health, the anſwered, 
„that her complaint wa nothing more than exceſſive 
* fatigue: that the had been fo intent upon the 3 
N 


the idea, which the country perple have of that 
great Genius, is, that he excclled in [mart repartees, and 
ſelling of bargains, as they call it. 
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of her journey, as not to perceive herſelf in the leaſt 
wearied for three or four days: but that. ſince ſhe 
had lain ſtill, her ſpirits began to flag, and ſhe found 
* herſelf unable to travel any further.” 

After informing Mrs. Mahoney of the freſh diſcove- 
ry which had been made of Capt. Mahoney's deſign 
upon Miſs Townſend, and of the means which Mr. 
Townſend had uſed to prevent its taking effect; Mrs. 
Greville added, “ that ſhe had come alone in the 
„ chariot, with an intent to take Mrs. Mahoney with 
« her, it ſhe approved of it.“ Mrs. Mahoney, after 
recovering her ſpirits from the hurry into which this in- 
telligence had thrown her, thanked Mrs. Greville for 
her kind invitation; but ſaid, “ ſhe had a near relati- 
on in London, an elderly lady of good fortune, who 
had often importuned her, by letter, to make a viſit : 
« and, as ſhe might bea friend to her children, ſhe had 
* made that a ſecondary object in taking this journey. 
« She intended, therefore, to get a place in ſome ſtage- 
coach the next day, and go to London; as it ſeemed 
« to no purpoſe, at preſent, to purſue her graceleſs 
% huſband any further.” 

And here the Reader may like to be informed, that 
this relation (who was the widow of a rich Merchant) 
died ſoon after Mrs. Mahoney's return to Ireland ; and 
was ſo well pleaſed with her viſit, that ſhe left her an 
handſome competence, veſted in Truſtees hands, inde- 
pendent of her huſband: that, after Captain Mahoney 
was tired of the Widow Townſend, and had contri- 
buted to the ſquandering away her ill-got wealth, Mrs. 
Mahoney admitted him to ſhare her little fortune with 
herſelf and children; and his dependence on her for a 
ſubſiſtence ſecured his reſpect and fidelity, and by de- 
grees reconciled him to a life of domeſtic happineſs and 
ſobriety. So various are the methods of Providence, 
to reward the virtuous, and, if poſſible, to reclaim the 
vicious from their wicked purſuits ! 
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CHAP. VAIL 
At Dr. Greville's 


HEN Mrs. Greville was gone to Warwick, 

Dr. Greville, according to cuſtom, walked out 
to viſit ſome of the poor ignorant part of his pariſh ; 
ſo that Mr. Wildgooſe was left alone for ſome time 
with Mits Towntend, which opportunity he did not 
throw away upon theological ſpeculations ; but em- 
ployed it upon a practical ſubject, more to his preſent 
purpole. 

He introduced a fort of amorous converſation, by 
producing the cambric handkerchief which Miſs Town- 
ſend had dropped from the chariot-window, when 
Wildzoole had that tranſient view of her near Bir- 
mingham. Miſs Townſend immediately knew the 
mark; but ſaid, “ the had no idea that it had fallen 
into his hands: for, though from the flight glance 
„ ſhe had of him in a cloud of duſt, ſhe at firſt imagin- 
ed the perſon whom they paſſed was Mr. Wildgooſe ; 
« yet, as ſhe heard no more of him, ſhe had taken it 
for granted that ſhe was miſtaken.“ 

Wildgooſe replied, “ it was merely out of reſpect, 
that he had not gone to Birmingham to enquire after 
her; and he declared, he never underwent a greater 
„% mortification. But” (lays he, putting the handker- 
chief to his breaſt) © I have preſerved this pledge, 
« with as much devotion, as the moſt zealous Pa- 
e pilt does the imaginary relicks of ſaints and holy vir- 
as.” 

Miſs Townſend endeavoured to evade an application 
of this intended compliment, by her ſprightly raillery ; 
and ſaid, “ the hoped Mr. Wildgooſe was now almoſt 
„tired with rainbling about in ſo ſtrange a manner, 
and would ſettle at home with his diſconſolate Mo- 
. ther.” 

Wildgooſe, till purſuing his point, ſaid, © he ſhould 
* return to his Mother, in compliance with Miſs 
« 'Fownſend's advice; and ſhould probably quit his 
« preſent rambling way of life, in condeſcending to 
* Dr. Greville's opinion: but, ſays he, © it will be 

« impoſſible 
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« impoſſible for me to /erzle at a diſtance from the ob- 
« ject of that enthuſiaſm ot another kind, which you 
& have raiſed in my breaſt.“ 

Though the meaning of this declaration was too ob— 
vious to be miſapprehended, and though Miſs Town— 
ſend was by no means inſenſible to Mr. Wildgooſe's 
tender expoſtulations, yet ſhe affected to treat them in 
a ludicrous ſtyle; and, when Wiidgoole came till 
cloſer to the point, ſhe anſwered in a very ſerious air, 
« that, notwithſtanding the had been guilty of one im— 
„ prudent and undutitul act, in eloping from her father 
« (on account of what ſhe thought ſevere treatment); 
« yet ſhe could not liſten to a converſation of that kind, 
« without his knowledge and approbation.” 

This little repulſe caſt a ſudden damp upon Mr. 
Wildgooſe's ſpirits. But as Miſs Townſend's declara- 
tion, “ that ſhe would not liſten to his overtures wwith- 
* out her father's approbation,” might be interpreted 
to imply the contrary it his approbation were ob- 
tained ; he was not entirely deſtitute of ſome pleaſing 
hopes. But their farther converſation was ſoon inter- 
rupted, by Mrs. Greville's return from Warwick, and 
the Doctor's trom his morning walk. 


CHAP. IA 


An Invitation to Hr. Townſend's, 


FTER dinner, Tugwell and his ſon ſoſeph, as 

had been agieed, ſet out towards Stratford ; but 

with a ſtrict intention to wait at the White Lyon, till 

Mr. Wildgoote ſhould come thither, which Dr. Greville 
promited he thould, the next morning. 

Wildgooſe ſpent the afternoon very agreeably with 
Miſs Townſend and her two worth relations. And, 
as he now talked very rationally upon Religion, as well 
as upon common fubjeas, Dr. Gicville and his Lady 
were highly entertained with his company. 

About ten o'clock in the evening, when thev were 
juſt reti ing to reſt, they were again ſurprized with the 
_ arrival of a ſervant from Mr. Townſend ; who hiought 
them the agreeable intelligence of the Widow 'Town- 
ſend's having withdrawn berſelf with Captain Maho- 
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ney: and allo a letter from Mr. Townlend, earneſtly 
requelling Dr. Greville and his Lady to conduct Mits 
Julia "Townſend home again, and to ſpend a week or a 
fortnight with Mr. "Townſend, to aſſiſt him in re-eſta- 
bliſhing the economy of his houſhold. Which invita- 
tion, for the ſake of pertorming the Hiendly ofhce an— 
nexed to it, they were very ready to comply with. 


X. 
At Stratford upon Avon, 


R. Wildgoole, having made a comfortable 

breakfiit, and dratk lome excellent tea from 
the fair hands of Niit> Julia Townſend (which quite re- 
conciled him to domeiltc and ſocial lite), took us leave 
of Mis. Greville and Mits Townierad ; not without a 
hh an anguiſhing g glance directed to the latter, Dr. 
Greville and he then ſet out in the caftiage for Stiat- 
ford ; where they ariived about twelve oct ck. and 
fund Tugwell and his fon warring for them; whom 
they again vitpatched to purſue hic journey. 

Whiltt the Coachman ſlopped to water his horſes, 
my Landlord, out of civility, came to pay his compli— 
ments to Dr. Greville, who knew tie man to have 
been a fon of the learned Dr We .hman „ well known 
for his Iluſttation of the T hirty-vive Articles. Which 
piece of hiltory, as he had not much (literary) merit of 
lis own to boatl of, mine ho{t never tailed to acquaint 
his cuttomers with. © Gentlemen, (he would fav) 
you have doubtleſs heard of my Father: he mae 

' the 'U'birty-nine Articles.“ 

While they were talking to wy Landlord, the church- 
ells ſtruck up, and rany with great che. iiulneſs ; upon 

bich, as the canonical hont was jul expired, Dr. 

Teville ſuppoled, “ they had a Medding Our No,” 

lays 


Mr. Welchman probably join quitted bis Nation + as 
he white L1' no bas h CH ep "or eee by My r- 
mz who, ! by a fecret pecui:, bw 56 pul cans, of making 
rencral fav Hat particular ones, bas { ei "bt the 
"uſe into great Vogue. 
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ſays my Landlord: © but we are going to have a fune- 
„ral; and the bells ring upon that occaſion,” 

« How ſo?” ſays Dr. Greville.—“ Why, have not 
© you heard of old Mr. Shatterbrain's whimſical will ? 
« He was born in this town, and kept a tavern in Lon- 
« don: and got ten-thouſand pounds in the lottery ; 
% and has left it all to his Nephew, who was a tradeſ- 
% man in this town, But I will fetch you the news- 
« paper, and you may fee all about it.” He then 
brought the Glouceſter Journal to Dr. Greville, in 
which was this clauſe from Mr. Shatterbrain's will : 

Provide alſo, That my ſaid Nephew, on the day 
of my funeral, do diſtribute fix pounds, fix ſhillings, 

© to ſix young women tolerably ſkilled in dancing; 
« who, being dreſſed in white calicoe, with black rib- 
„ bands, ſhall join with fix young men, to be procured 
* by the Undertaker (or the Undertaker to make one, 
« if agreeable) ; who being dreſſed in mourning cloaks, 
« with black crape hat-bands, ſhall in a grave and ſo- 
„ lemn manner, dance to a good tabor and pipe, the 
« ancient dance called * The Black Joke, in the 
% church-yard (if approved of by the Miniſter) ; it 
« not, as near to the place of my burial as conveni- 
« ently may be; the church bells ringing from twelve 
e o'clock at noon to ſix o'clock in the evening. 

% Provided alſo, That my ſaid Nephew do cauſe to 
« be inſcribed on my tomb, the following moral dit- 
* 


« Since duft we are all, let us moiſten our clay; 
Let us drink, let us dance, and duſt it away”. 


Dr. Greville obſerved, © that Mr. Shatterbrain 
i ſeemed to be actuated more by the love of fame, than 
„by the love of mankind, when he made that will; 
and that he ſeemed more ambitious of being cele- 
brated in a news-paper, than of being bleſſed by the 
poor, after his death. That fix guineas, properly 
diſtributed, would make fix poor families happy for 4 
„ month, inſtead of making the teſtator ridiculous for 
« ever. Indeed, (added the DoQor) I have obſerved 


« ſeveral of theſe ridiculous bequeſts of late po 
« hut, 
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but, if I were Lord Chancellor, I ſhould make no 
icruple, upon the flightelt application, of ſetting 
aſide ſuch abſurd clautes ; and applying the donations 
more advantageouſly, either to the publick, or to 
the diſtant relations of the teſtator,” 


CRAFT. XL 
Mare Lumber yet ; a Wiſe and two Children 


1 E chariot was now going from the inn, when 

a t -) o- wheel chaiſe drove into the yard, with a 
Gentleman, a Ladv, and two children in it, attended 
by a tervant on horſeback. The Gentleman leaped 
cown, and began to lift out a little hoy and girl, when 
Wildgooſe was agreeably ſurprized at diſcovering his 
friend Rivers and his Lady, whoſe long ſtory (if he did 
not fall afleep,in the middle of it) the Reader mult te- 
collect; and who, in conſequence of Wildgoof?'s letter, 
was going to pay his reſpects to his kinſman, Mr. 
Gregory Giiſkin, the little Stafforufhire Divine, from 
whom he had conſidetable expectations. 

Mr. Wildgooſe begged leave to detain Dr. Greville a 
few minutes, whilit he juſt paid his compliments, 
to bis old friends, 

After explaining his prefent ſituation, Wildgooſe 
began making a fort of apology for his travelling in fo 
dincrent a manner from what he had done when they 
met ja:t.—* Come, come, ſays Rivers; © this is only 
% a {neer upon my cccleſiaſtical equipage of a one- 

korſe chaile. What ſport would our old Oxford 
acquaintance make at a man packed up in this leather 
convenience, with a wite and two children!“ 

« Why, yes,” ſays Wildgooſe; we laugh at theſe 
dome dic concerns, in the univerſity : but, ben 
mart icd and {cities in the country, our elegant ideas 
give way to eaſe and convenience and many a de- 
„ :icate man, I believe, has condeſcended to warm a 
clout, and many learned one to rock the cradle. 
Mr Rivers then thanked Wiidzeofe for the ſervice 
he had done him with his kinſman, Mr. Griikin ; and 
ſaid, „he had had a letter by the fame poſt from Mr, 
* Gr ſkin hünſelf; expteſſing great ſatisfaction in the 
Vol. II. N account 


— 
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„ account Mr. Wildgooſe had given him of Mrs. T 
% Rivers's character and conduct; and inviting him to forn 
„ bring her and her children into Staffordlhire, as ſoon « th 
« as he conveniently could.” « |, 
Wildgooſe then told Rivers, “ that, from hints which « th 

« Mr. Griſkin had dropped, he fancied his deſign was, « of 
« to get Rivers into orders, that he might aflitt” him in « by 
© the care of his pariſh; and he made no doubt but 6 on 
„ that Mrs. Rivers's agreeable behaviour would ſoon 66-/ fog 
& reſtore Rivers to the ſame place which he * «inf 
ad. - 


6 5 in his couſin Gregory s eſteem.“ 


Vildgooſe, having now paid his compliments to * 3 $006 
Mrs. Rivers, and wiſhed them a good journey, was un- % ga 
willing to detain Dr. Greville any longer: fo, after de- FF « the 
firing Rivers to write him word of the ſucceſs of his « tab 
viſit, they parted ; and he and Dr. Greville reſumed I qe; 
thei: Journey, 10 ſple 

CHAP. XII. « fa 

A Plan for Reformation. * nou 

© Citi 

A FT ER travelling about a mile beyond Stratford, J. Rs 

* they met a young man, In a ſhabby fort of livery, % hay 
who appeared very ſickly, and applied to them for , rant; 
alms, The Coachman, by way of favouring the ſuit J wou 
of a brother ſervant in diſtreſs, ſtopped his horſes, J to ti 
whiſtling to them, as if to give them an opportunity of J gr n 
ſtaling. Dr Greville aſked, how fo yo''ng a man I And 

came to beg upon the toad? The man ſaid he had (+ reſto 


« been diſmiſſed his ſervice, on account of a long fick- 
* nels; and was travelling into Shropſhire, to try his 
* native air. That he had lived with Lord — in 
„London; who was a very good Maſter, kept a good 
« houſe, and gave his ſervants good wages; but (in 
« cafe of ſickneſs) always diſmiſſed them. 

Dr. Greville gave the man fix-pence ; obſerving to 
Wildgooſe, that, although he did not like to encou- 
rage common beggars, he generally gave them ſome 
little matter to relieve their preſent diſtreſs: but not 
* without a ſharp reproof to thoſe who appeared to be 
« habituated ta that idle practice.“ Thi 
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This incident again introduced the ſubject of a re- 


formation. And Dr. Greville obſerved, ** that neither 
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tne preaching of the Clergy, nor even the many penal 
laws, which were daily multiplied, would avail any 
thing towards the end propoſed, unleſs ſome alter- 
ation could be produced in the manners of the people, 
by the influence of their ſnperiors: the luxury and 
extravagance of the great and people in high life de- 
ſcends, as a faſhion, amongſt the crowd, and has 
infected every rank of people. If (ſays he) an aſſo- 
ciation were formed amongſt ſome of our principal 
and moſt popular Nobility, to ſet an example of fru- 
gality and temperance, by reducing the number of 
their ſervants, and the number of diſhes at their 
tables; and if the Prince on the throne would con- 
deſcend to enforce the example, by regulating the 
ſplendor of the dreſs and equipages of thoſe who ap- 
peared at Court; it would ſoon be eſtabliſhed as 2 
faſhion: and that crowd of uſeleſs ſervants, who are 
now ſupported in idlepeſs and luxury, and who, when 
diſmiſſed from ſervice, or married and ſettled in the 
world, propagate the vices and follies, which they 
have learned of their Maiters, amongſt the middling 
rank of people; theſe diſſolute idle raſcals, I ſay, 
would he left in the country, where they are wanted, 
to till the land; or to ſupply our handicraft trades 
or manufactures with uſeful and induſtrious hands. 
And we might then hope to ſee virtue and frugality 
reſtored amongſt us. 


CHAP; XUL 
The ſame ſubje4 continue. 


A S to the Clergy,” centinued De. Greville, all 1 
mall add upon that ſubject, is, that | could 
wiſh they wouid, in general, be a little more cauti— 
ous and reſerved in their conduct. 

do not expect them to renounce the world, or to 
ſhut themſelves up entirely in their cloſets or ſtudies. 
Neither would I abſolutely forbid them, in great 


towns, going to a Coffee-houſe or a Tavern, upon, 


neceſſary cccaſions. But I would not have them 
| N 2 % make 
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« make thoſe places their conſtant rendezvous. I do 
„not think there is any indecency in their playing at 
cards, or joining in other chearful tranſactions in 
„private company. But am ſorry to ſee them danc- 
„ing or gaining at Bath or Tunbridge; and (as a 
„Cambridge tiiend of mine expreſſes. it) * ſhining in 
« every public place—except the Pulpit.” 

As to theit Preaching, ' added the DoQor, I could 
„in they would make their dilcou:fes more [yſtema- 
* tical, any connected one with another. | knaw, by 
« experience, that a man may preach for ſeven years 
„together in the common way, in unconneRed ſer— 
„ moos, and our people be never wiſet. But a ſett of 
© plain regular difcourſes, upon the principles of Natu- 
* tal ang Revealed Religion: the Being, Attributes, 
„ and Moral Gove:nment of God; and the peculiar 
« Coctrines and duties of the Golpel: ſuch a ſyſtem, I 
« lay, repeated once of twice a year, would teach the 
ah pcopic their duty, and make them more Willing to 
« attend the Church ; ; and even pay their tythes more 
« cheartully, when they were lenſible they had ſome 
% equivalent ſo their money. 

„Well, Sic, fays Wildgooſe,“ and I will venture 
*« to add, irom my own experience, that J wiſh the 
« Clergy wouid be a little more earne!t in their deli— 
very, and inioice their precepts with ſome' little ve- 
«© kenence of tone and action; as | am convinced what 
„an efiett it would have upon the molt rational 
« Chiittians 

| ao teaſible indeed, from what I felt when I firſt 
« heard Mr. Whitheid, that too violent. gefticulations 
ate not azrecable to the modeity and referve of an 
„ Engiith audience; and there is certainly a difference 
„ between the action of the l'ufpit and of the Stage. 
„But, when a Preacher reads his fermon with as much 
« culuncls aud inditicrence as he would read a nevs- 
„ paper, ot an at of parliament ; he muſt not be fur- 
„ piized, if his audience diſcover the ſame indifterence, 
* or even take a nap, eſpecially if the lervice be alter 
8 dinner. 5 

* Why, there is no doubt,” replies Dr. Greville, 


4 hi an empaſlioned tone ol voice, a iuitable rom 
an 


40 
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and a pathetic ſtyle, have more effect upon the mid- 
dling and lower ranks of mankin!, for whoſe uſe 
ſermons are chiclly intended, than the moſt rational 
diſcourle, delivered in a dry unintereſting manner. 
And this certainly is one great advantage which the 
Methodiſts ain otber fanatical Preachers have over 
the regular Clcigy, in routing ſo many indolent 
* owſy Chrittians to a ſenſe of Religion. 

There ista tema kable inftance of the perſuaſive 

_ ot this enthu _ [Loguence in i Capuchin 
Fryar, one Philip de Narni, a popula: Preacher ag 
Rome, near the LEFTY ot the aft centuty: trom 
whoſe ſermons the people never departed without 
teats, many of them crying out for mercy in the 
ſtreets. And, Wen is more extraordinary, we are 
told, that, preaching before Pope Gregory the Fit- 
teenth, upon the ſubject of Non-refidence, he ſtruck 
ſuch a terror into his audience, by the vehemence of 
his oratory, that no lefs than thirty Biß, 9ps ſet cur, 
polt, for their Dioceſes the very next dav. And 
yet, it is, added in the lite of that Fryar, that when 
his ſermons came to be printed, there was nothing 
very ſtriking in them We are told alſo, that the 
good man was fo far diſguited with obſerving the 
great numbers who came to hear him out of merg 
curioſity, without reforming their lives, that he te— 
tired to his cell, and ſpent the reſt of his days in 
writing the hiſtory of his Order.” 
„Why, to be ſure, ſays Wildgooſe, © that will 
always be the caſe with too great a number of peo- 
ple; from the neceſſary imperfection of human na- 
ture But we ſhould uſe the moſt probable means 
of doing all the good in our power, and leave the 
event to Providence.“ 


Fo Rapin and Ba'zar call him; but his true name 


Was, Jerom de Matini, of \arni. 


N 3 CHAF. 
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SHA F. XIV. 
Mr. MWildgonſe's Reception at Home. 


N this kind of diſcourſe were Dr, Greville and Mr, 

Wildgooſe engaged, when they came to the point 
where the road turned off towards the village to which 
Wildgoote was bound. Flere l'ugwell and his fon 
Joſeph had again made an halt; and, while they were 
waiting for Mr, Geottry under fome ſhady trees by a 
brook-fide, regaled themſelves with a flice of cold roalt 
beet, which Dr. Greville's ſervant had ſtowed in the 
wallet, 

Mr. Wildgooſe was now at a loſs how to act; as he 
could not preſs Dr. Greville to convey him any farther, 
through a long and dirty lane, to his native place ; nor 
yet diſmiſs him without an invitation to rell his horſes, 
and to take a dinner, or at leaſt ſome refreſhment, at 
his mother's houſe. 

But from this perplexity Dr. Greville himſelf deli- 
vered Mr. Wildgooſe. As the long ſummer had made 
the road better than uſual, and very paſſable for a car- 
xiage, the Doctor inſiſted upon carrying Mr. Wildgooſe 
quite home. | 

Indeed one principal end in his taking this journey 
was, to make — enquiries into the circumſtances of 
Mr. Wildgooſe s fortune; and, if he ſhould find it 
agreeable to his expectations, to make ſome overtures 
to Mrs. Wildgoofe, for a match between her ſon and 
Miſs Julia Townlend. 

The carriage now proceeded, with Tugwell and his 
ſon in the rear: and, after many jolts and jumbles, in 
half an hour's time, brought them in ſight of their 
village ſpire, which roſe amidſt a grove of pines, at the 
foot of the Cotſwold hills: the ſight of which, after 
near two months abſence, rejoiced the very cockles of 

erty's heart; though not without a mixture of folici- 
tude, about the reception he might meet with from the 
offended Dorothy, whoſe indignation his friend Andrew 
Tipple had announced, ; 
As for Mr. Geoffry, he was impatient to reſtore his 


Mother's peace of mind; whole maternal OC 
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him he was too well acquainted with, to fear any thing 
from her reſentment, when once he ſhould have return» 
ed to his duty, 

lt being now the midſt of a very ſultry day, and 
moſt of the village people out in the helis, they ar- 
rived at Mrs. Wildgoole's gates without much ſpecu- 
lation. Mrs. Wildgoole's old hind, Stephen, was juſt 
gone into the yard with a load of wheat; and a Jutle 
boy and girl, whom Mr. Geoffry was ſurprized to fee 
there, ran in, crying out, “A coach! a coach! 

Thele little folks were no other than Mrs. Wild- 
gooles grand-children, by her daughter, wv hom we 
mentioned, in the beginning of this narrative, to have 
married contrary to her parents approbation ; and of 
whote children, therefore, very little notice had been 
taken, till ſince Mr. Geoffry Wildgooſe's elopement. 

Though Mrs. Wildgooſe never dteſſed fine, yet, 28 
ſhe was always neat and clean, ſhe was conſcquently 
always ſufficiently prepared (for a woman of her time 
of life) to ſee company. By the time theretore the 
chariot came to the door, ſhe was come out to recerve 
them. Having rot, for ſome years, ſcen her fon in 
his own hair, ſhe did not immediately know him; el- 
pecially, as the black patch on his temples added to the 
paleneſs of his complexion, which his loſs of blood had 
occaſioned, But, when he ſtepped out of the chariot, 
and (agreeably to a cuſtom now obſolete) bent one knee 
to receive her bleſſing; Mrs. Wildgoole s ſurprize was 
fo great, that the almoſt ſunk to the ground. Wild- 
gooſe ſupported her in his arms; till Dr. Greville alfo 
coming out of the chariot, they attended ker into the 
hall; by which time ſhe had recovered her ſpirits; and 
Wildgooſe began to introduce the Doctor, and to in- 
ferm his Mother ot the great obligations which he had 
to him 

Mis. Wildgooſe made proper acknowledgments to 
the Doctor; and then, looking on her ton, „Oh! 
Geoftry * ſays ſhe, “ how could vou deſert me in ſuch 
„%a manner; without once acquainting me with your 
intention, or where | might make any enquiries after 
you? Your unkindneſs might have been fatal to me; 
« and if I had died under the firſt ſenſe of your unduti— 

N 4 „ful 
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« ful behaviour, it would have been a great misfor- 
„ tune to you. I find you have taken a pique againſt 
„ poor Mr. Powell; but, I affure you, it was entirely 
* owing to his honeſty and diſcretion, that | did not 
«« purſue the dictates of my reſentment, and make a 
« will greatly to your prejudice.” 

Dr. Greville made anſwer for Mr. Geoffty; that he 
« believed he had been for ſome time under the influ- 
« ence of a deiuded imagination: but that the mills, 
«© which clouded his reaſon, ſeemed now to be dil- 
„ pelled; and he ſaw things in a more proper light: 
« and that he could venture to anſwer for him, that 
he would never be guilty of the like act of unkindneſs 
% for the future.” 

Mrs. Wildgooſes flutter of ſpirits being now a little 
compoſed, ſhe began to reflect, that it was high time 


to order the cloth to be laid, and to conſider in what 


manner ſhe ſhould entertain Dr. Greville: which, how+ 
ever, as a plentiful dinner was provided for her harveſt- 
people, gave a woman of Mrs, Wildgooſe's good ſenſe 
but little trouble, 


SAT. AT. 
Tugwell's Recaption at Home. 


HOUGH I have 1 ved to ſpeculate near half 
a century on the humours of mankind, I hardly 
remember a more remarkable inſtance of ſelf partiality, 
than the defiring to perpetuate— or of deference to for- 
tune, than the ſubmitting to unite—the poor, pitiful, 
and almoſt obſcene monoſyllable of Dunk, with the 
noble high-ſounding polyſyllable of M ntague, Earl 
of H-—lif—x: yet | had a perſonal regard for the 
worthy Mr. Dunk himſeif, and a great reſpe& for the 
noble Earl; and only make this remark, to ſhew the 
faſcinating, or rather the omnipotent, power of accu- 
mulated riches—though not to my preſent purpoſe, 
which was, to deſcribe the interview between Jerry 
Tugwell and his wife Dorothy. 
Dame Tugwell was infinitely exaſperated againſt 
poor Jerry for preſuming to elope from hame, in down- 


right defiance of her ſovereign authority; and had me- 
ditatcd 
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Citated with herſelf, as ſhe fate at her ſpinning-wheel, ' 
every variation of phraſe, expteſſive of the moſt futi- || 
ous teſentment, to attack the hapleſs culprit with, 
whenever he ſhould make his appearance. 

But, as Jercy knew Dorothy's blind fide, and the 
only part where (on theſe occaſions) ſhe was vulnera- 
ble; inſtead of any ſypp'icating ap3logy, or endearing | 
careſſes, after ſo long en abſence, ferry approached 


= — — 


her with a free and joyous wr as ſhe fate at her wheel), 
but extending his right hand, filled with filver, two or i 
three halt-guineas being interſperſed amongſt it; the 1 


fight of which precious metals immediately ſoftened '} 
Dorothy's features, trom the truculent fierceneſs of the | 
Fury 'T:typhone, to the ſimpering ſuiles of Galatea, an 
Hebe, or an Euphroſyne. 

Some deep Politician might here ſuggeſt, that Jerry's 
wiſeſt and moſt certain way to make peace would bave 
been, to fend their long loſt ſon Joſeph into the houſe 
before him. 1 think otherwiſe; for, after the firſt 
tranſports of that happy meeting were over, Jerry's 
offence would ſtill have remained in full force, the 
ſubject of a ſevere teprehenſion: but, by convincing 
Dame Dorothy at once, by fo evident a proof, that he 
had not neglected the main chance; and that ſhe would 
be no loſer by his long ablence, the way was ſmoothed 
for a thorough reconciliation; and nothing now re— 
mained, but to indulge their mutual congratulations on 
account of their ſon's happy return, 

As for Dame 'Tugwell s ſurprize and joy on the fight 
of her ſon Joſeph, I ſhall not pretend to deſcribe it. 
Inſtead of any concern about Jerry's travels, ſhe would 
have aſked as many queſtions about Joleph's adventures 
as his father had done at their fiſt unexpeted meeting 
at Warwick races. But her affection was more active 
than her curioſity ; and ſhe immediately began puſhng 
up the fire, and was going to ſet on her belt ſcowered 
pot, and to cut an untouched flitch of her bett bacon, 
to entertain her gueſts; when a boy from Mr, Wilde 
gooſe's came, to invite Jerry, his ſon Joſeph, and even 
Dame Dorothy, to eat ſome beet and pudding with her 
harveſt people in the kitchen, Which aa: 

i the 
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the preſent gaiety of her heart, Dorothy was no more 
inclined to retuſe, than Jerry himſelf was. 


C HIAP.  XVE, 
The grand Point fettled. 


JJ OUNG Wildgooſe, after dinner, having gone out 

co pay his compliments to his fellow- travellers and 
Dame Tugwell, Dr. Greville took the opportunity of 
opening his commiſſion to Mrs. Wildgooſe. Aſter ac- 
quainting her with the riſe and progreſs of the intimacy 
between her fon and Miſs Julia "Townſend, and in— 
forming her what fortune Mr. Townſend would pro- 
bably give his daughter at preſent, and her expectations 
in future ; he dehred to know (if ſhe approved of the 
match), © what kind of ſettlement ſhe could enable her 
ſon to make?“ - Mrs, Wildgooſe ſeemed, at firſt, to 
hint, © it would not be in her power to ſettle any thing 
« in the leaſt proportionable to Miſs Townſend's for - 
« tune and expectations :”—but, when Dr. Greville 
faid, © chat, as the young people ſeemed to have con- 
« ceived an extraordinary affection for each other, very 
« rigorous terms would not be inſiſted upon,” ſhe ſaid, 
e that ſhe could give up three hundred pounds a year, 
« provided a proper proviſion were made for herſelf 
« during her life; that the whole eſtate was about four 
% hundred pounds a year, and only charged with five 
« hundred pounds for her daughter's fortune; but that, 
« ſince her ſon's undutiful elopement, ſhe had taken 
« two of her grand-children, and intended to add five 
« hundred pounds more to her daughter's fortune.“ 

In ſhort, this affair was ſoon ſettled between Mrs. 
Wildgoofe and Dr. Greville, who, after drinking a glaſs 
of wine, walked out with young Wildgooſe to view the 
place, and then firſt opened his intention to him ; which 
he received with equal rapture and ſurptize. 

Dr. Greville then told him, “ that he ſhould go over 
« to Mr. Townſend's, with Miſs Julia, in a day or 
« two, and ſtay there a fortnight at leaſt; in which 
„ time, if Mr. Wildgooſe would come over, Dr. 
„ Greville would endeavour to gain Mr. Townſend $ 


« conſent to their ſcheme, But, Sir,” added the Doc- 
tory 


to 
T 


«6 
6 
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high walls and quickſet hedges; Mr. Wildgooſe pro-, 
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r, * as my principal reaſon for intereſting myſelf in 


this affair is, that I had rather ſee my Couſin Julia 
married to a ſober, religious young man, with a mo- 
derate fortune, than to ſome of your gay men of the 
world, with ten times your income: fo, if | thought 
you intended ever to reſume your late irregular way 
of propagating your religious opinions, I would by 
no means promote ſuch an alliance; for, as a tive 
rational ſyſtem of Religion contributes to the happineſa 
of ſociety, and of every individual; fo Enthuſiaſm 
not only tends to the confuſion of ſociety, but to 
undermine the foundation of all Religion, and to in- 
troduce, in the end, ſcepticiſm of opirion, and licen- 
tiouſneſs of practice.“ 

Wildgooſe replied, that, whatever his opinions on 
ſome particular points were (though they were yet far 
from being entirely ſettled), he was determined, for 
the future, to keep them to himſelf, and only en- 
deavour to enforce the practice of Religion in his own 
family, and amongit his neighbours ; and that he 
ſhould want no other motive for ſettling at home, if 
he were bleſſed with ſo agreeable a companion as 
Miſs Townſend.” 

Dr. Greville repeated again, © that he had a very 
good opinion of Mr. Weſley and Mr. Whitkeld, and 
of their firſt endeavours to revive the practice of pri- 
mitive piety and devotion; but I am afraid,” ſays he, 
that there have already, and will hereafter, from 
their examples, ſtart up mechanical Teachers, who 
will preach themſelves, inſtead of Chriſt; aiming at 
applauſe and popularity, to fill their pockets, or to 
fill their bellies: to pleaſe the young ladies, or the 
old women ; and biing Religion into contempt with 
all victuous and ſenſible people.” 


CHAT. AVI 
Modern Taſte, and that of our Anceſtors. 


FTER viewing the garden and orchards, which, 


according to the old tate, were furrounded with 


poſed, * if be ſhould be ſo happy as ever to bring Mifs 
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© Townſend thither, to modernize his place, and lay it 
out agreeable to her fancy.“ 

Dr. Greville replied, © that he would ſacrifice a great 
% deal to good taſte; and,” ſays he,“ as the hills riſe 
„ very pietiily round you, I would endeavour to catch 
an opening or two from the bottom of your garden 
« to thoſe grand vbjeQs 

But, for my part, I prefer the plentiful taſte of 
„ our anceſtors, in whote gardens Flora and Pomona 
„ amicably preſided, to the barren taſte of the preſent 
% age. Why would you deſtroy this fouth wall, co» 
„ yered with peaches and plumbs ; and root up theſe 
„ pinks and carnations, to make way for ſome half- 
*« {arved exvtics, or pethe ps poiſonous ſhrubs, which 
„ nothing but mere ſaſhion can recommend? 

„ like to ſee a grand edifice in the middle of a 
« lawn; and would gladly give up old moſs grown 
« orchards, clipt hedges, and endleſs avenues, for ex- 
« tenſive views elegantly diverſiſied with gioups of 
« trees, hanging woods, and ſloping hills. But to think 
« of expoſing your irregular wanfion by removing walls, 
„and aiming at a lawn no bigger than a Perſian carpet, 
« is a proſtitution of taſte, and a burleſque upon mag- 
«© nificence.” 

But the old clock now ſtriking five, Dr. Greville re- 
collected that he had four hours driving to his own 
houſe. After ſettling the plan, therefore, with young 
Geoffry, and taking leave of Mrs, Wildgooſe, he or- 
dered his carriage, and departed, 


CHAP, XVIII. 
Other Matters adjuſted. 


OON after Dr. Greville was gone, Mr. Powell, the 
Vicar of the pariſh, and his wife, in conſequence 

of a private meſſage from Mrs. Wildgooſe, came to 
drink tea; whom Mr. Geoffry immediately received 
with his uſual freedom and cordiality Mr. Powell took 


an opportunity of telling young Wildgooſe, © that he 
« was ſenſible he had taken ſome pique againſt him 


„(though he could not gueſs upon what account).” 
But, to convince kin how much he was his friend, Mr. 


Powell 
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and 
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Powell ſhewed him the inſtructions his mother had given 
him, in regard to a will, greatly to his prejudice, and 
which he had prevailed upon her not to execute. Mr. 
Wildgooſe thanked him for the ſervice he had done 
him 3 ; * though,” he ſaid, “ he was glad to find his 
« elopement had been the accidental cauſe of having 
his finer taken into favour ; which was what he 
« always defired.” He then confeſſed.“ that he had 
* taken ſome little prejudice againſt the Vicar upon a 
very trifling occaſion: but that it had pleated God 
&« lately to open his eyes; and that a weight of gloom 
had, he did not know how, been removed from his 
„ mind: and he hoped they ſhould, for the future, live 
„together in their ulual friendſhip and good under- 
" ſanding.” 

The news of Tugwell's return being likewiſe ſoon 
ſptesd about the pariſh, Jerry and his lon were viſited, 
that very evening, by every man, woman, and child, 
in the village; except by his rival in tr: ide, the other 
Shoemaker ; and by Dorothy's neareſt neighbour, the 
Blackſmith's wiſe. Their mutual emulation will ac- 
count for the conduct of the former; and a jealouſy of 
a particular kind in the Blackſmith's wife tor that of 
the latter. 

Mrs Enville, it ſeems, valued herſelf upon her fa- 
mily; her grand-father, by her mother's fide, having 
been a Superviſor : yet, by her extravagance and want 
of economy, the was become much interior in her cir- 
cumſtances to Dorothy Tugwell; and, whillt the latter 
was ſaluted by the reſpectable appellation of Dame 
Tuzwell, the former was dwindied down from Mrs. 
Enville to plain Betty. When, theictore, ſhe was told 
of Jerry's return, the received the news with a ſullen, 
cautemptuous ſilence; aud, when it was added, “that 
he hed brought his pocket tull of filver and gold, 1 
ſhe only ſaid, “ it was well if he came honeltly by it.“ 

When jerty came to examine the ſtate ot his ſhop, 
he found an accumulation of buſineſs upon his hands 
old ſhoes, which wanted variety of repair, and which 
Dorothy had taken in, under a daily expectation of 
Jerry's return. But he was fo full of his late journey, 
and fo much embarrailed in anſwering queſtions _ 
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him from every quarter, that it was in vain to think of 
buſineſs for that night, And Borothy was ſo deepl 
engaged with her ſon ſoſeph, and ſo well fatisfied wit 
the caſh that Jerry had thrown into her lap (he having 
only reſerved a new ſhilling to himſelf, for antickitty's 
ſake, which was Jerry s word for curioſity) ; Dorothy, 
I ſay, was in ſuch harmonious ſpirits, that ſhe connived 
at Jerry's keeping holiday for that evening. 


But the next morning, when Dorothy got up to her 


ſpinning, having locked up Jerry's beſt waiſtcoat, ſhe 
ſent him to his ſtall, with a grave rebuke, that it 
« was high time to ſettle to buſineſs again, and leave 
“off preaching and rambling about the country.“ 
And, though Jerry's ſhop was the general rendezvous, 
every evening, for a week after his return, Dorothy 
watched him narrowly, and kept him cloſe to his work. 
And Jerry himſelf, having fatisfied his curioſity, and 
being handſomely rewarded by Mr. Wildgooſe for his 
trouble, ſeemed very well contented to ſpend the reſt 
of his days in his own ſhop, and in his own chimney- 
corner, 


CRE T PUK 


R. Geoffry Wildgooſe and his truſtv friend 

having now finiſhed their Summer's Rambie, 
and we having fulfilled our engagoments to our Rea- 
ders; we might fairly enough diſmiſs them without any 
further ceremony, eſpecially as the Reader probably 
may not be very deeply intereſted in the affairs of an 
Hero, who meets with no other adventures than what 
any man might expect to meet with, who travels thro' 
a country that is under a regular Civil Government, 
and in an age which appears to be under the direction 
of a general Providence. 

But, as this Hiſtory may probably be baniſhed from 
the circles of the polite, to ſome remote province, for 
the winter-evening's amuſement of ſome artleſs nymph, 
Chloe or Roſalind, whoſe curioſity is not yet grown 
callous, by a conſtant intercourſe with the marvellous 
viciſſitudes which abound in modern romance; me- 


thinks I hear poor Roſalind exclaiming, Oh! I long 
to 
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* to know, whether Miſs Julia and young Wildgooſe 
* made a match of it at laſt !” 

Now, as I own myſelf to be nothing at a temptation, 
and could never withſtand the charms of youth and 
innocence—in ſpite of the practice of Virgil, or the 
precepts of ancient Critics, who are for leaving many 
things to be ſupplied by the Reader's imagination -- I am 
determined, | ſay, to gratify the Lady's curioſity with 
a peep behind the curtain, and inform them of a few 
ſubſequent particulars, 

That Mr. Wildgooſe, having equipped himſelf, not 
in pea-green or pompadour, but in a plain drab-coat, 
with a crimſon ſattin waiſt-coat, laced with gold, 
peeping modeſtly from under it, mounted his cheſnut 
gelding ; and, attended by young Tugwell, whoſe mi- 
litary air, and the flavour of a braſs button added to 


his brown coat, gave him a tolerably ſmart appearance. 


(though Mrs. Wildgooſe would not yet conſent to his 
having a livery)—thus equipped, young Wildgooſe 
waited on Miſs Julia Townſend at her father's houſe in 
ſhire: where, by the mediation of Dr. Greville 
and his Lady, a match was ſoon concluded upon; and, 
aſter another viſit or two, ſolemnized at Mr. Town- 
ſend's in the Chriſtmas holidays, 

That irs. Wildgooſe, having fitted up a ſort of a 
neat cottage for herſelf, reſigned the manſion-houſe to 
her fon Wildgooſe and his Lady; where they now live 
together, with as much felicity as this life is capable of: 
yet no more than what every contented unambitious 
couple may be jure of obtaining, who ſtudy to make 
each other happy; and whoſe expectations are not dif- 
appointed by the vain hopes of a complete happineſs in 
this world; or who do not fatigue thewſelves in the 
conſtant purſuit of violent and immoderate pleaſures, 
in a ſtate of exiſtence where caſe and tranquility are 

the higheſt enjoyment allotted them. 
Mr. Wildgooſe keeps as much of his eſtate in his 
hands as will employ a pair of horſes and two lervants ; 
and heartily concurs with Mr, Powell, both by his ex- 
ample and perſuaſion, to countenance indullry and ſo— 


briety in the pariſh ; as his Lady does in viſiting the fick , 


and afflicted, 
He 
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He has alſo prevailed upon Mr. Powell to lay aſide 
his argumentum baculinum, or ctabtree conviction, with 
the lower and leſs docible part of his pariſh, and to en- 
deavour to gain their love by the milder arts of ſoft 
perſuaſion ; baving convinced him of the truth convey- 
ed in thoſe beautiful lines of Dryden (alluding to the 
Fable of the Sun and the North- wind): 


« To threats the ſtubborn Sinner oft is haid, 

« Wrapt in his crimes, againit the ſtorm prepar'd: 
« But, when the milder beams of mercy play, 

« He melts ; and throws his cumbrous cloak away.“ 


Soon aſter he was married, Mr Wildgooſe received 
a viſit from his friend Rivers, who was juſt got into 
orders, and was going, with his family, to live with his 
tinſmar, Mr. Gregory G iſkin, and to aſſiſt him in the 
care of his parith Gas Wildgooſe had hinted), with a 
very handſome {tipend, the preſentation of the Living 
aſter his Couſin's death, and a promiſe of the perpetui- 
tv : ſo that Rivers alſo was now as happy as he couid 
with, And we may draw the ſame moral (or rather the 
ſame religious maxim) from each ſtory. 

+ THAT, where we do not obſtinately oppoſe its 
< benevolent intentions, nor preſumptuouſly perſiſt in 
** Wrong courſe of lite, Providence frequently makes 
« uſe of our pallions, our errors, and even our youth- 
“ ful follies, to promote our weliare, and conduct us 
« to happineſs.” 


Ne. 


